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PREFACE. 


This  Book  of  Worship  is  founded  on  the 
Service  Book  prepared  in  1844  for  the  use  of 
the  Church  of  the  Disciples,  in  Boston.  The 
present  volume,  being  intended  for  wider  use, 
omits  all  that  was  special  to  that  particular 
body.  The  Psalms  are  rearranged;  a  Com- 
munion Service  and  Marriage  Service  are 
added;  and  other  alterations  and  additions 
made,  which,  it  is  hoped,  will  increase  its  use- 
fulness. 

The  chief  difficulty  has  been  felt  in  revis- 
ing the  Psalms.  The  common  version,  the 
language  of  which  is  connected  with  such 
sacred  associations,  is  the  basis  of  the  selec- 
tion. But  this  translation,  in  some  places,  is 
confessedly  false,  its  language  in  others  pal- 
pably antiquated  or  unfortunate ;  some  altera- 
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tions  were  a  matter  of  necessity.  It  cannot 
conduce  to  the  edification  of  Christian  wor- 
shippers to  read,  with  however  much  solemnity, 
"  Moab  is  my  iXrash-pot ;  over  Edom  will  I  cast 
out  my  shoe " ;  —  nor  to  declare  concerning 
our  enemy,  "  Happy  shall  he  be  who  dasheth 
thy  little  ones  against  the  stones."  Parts  must 
be  omitted,  and  of  the  parts  retained  some 
words  must  be  here  and  there  altered,  to  give 
a  truer  meaning  and  juster  expression.  In 
such  cases,  I  follow  Notes  and  De  Wette  ; 
two  as  high  authorities  as  I  could  have  access 
to.  For  any  correction  of  the  sense  they  are 
alone  responsible.  But  I  have  sometimes, 
though  rarely,  adopted  some  different,  but 
synonymous  term,  which  seemed  to  give  a 
better  flow.  The  principle  on  which  I  have 
proceeded  in  such  cases  is  difficult  to  state, 
it  being  mostly  an  affair  of  taste,  in  which, 
after  all  my  care,  I  may  have  erred. 

I  ought  to  say,  for  the  encouragement  of 
those  societies  who  may  think  of  adopting  this 
form,  that  it  was  used  by  the  Church  of  the 
Disciples  for  six  years,  with  growing  satisfac- 
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tion  and  interest  The  experiment  of  trying 
such  a  service  was  in  our  case  wholly  success- 
ful. K  any  one  ever  wished  to  return  to  the 
old  Congregational  form,  I  never  happened  to 
hear  of  it 

If  a  congregation  generally  take  part  in  this 
service ;  if  they  connect  it  with  congrega- 
tional singing;  if  the  person  who  conducts 
the  worship  feels  free  to  vary  occasionally  by 
introducing  extempore  prayers,  suited  to  spe- 
cial occasions  and  experiences,  —  the  interest 
of  the  service  will  be  proportionally  increased. 
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NOTE. 

This  order  of  services  has  been  found  convenient, 
and  is  therefore  here  inserted.    But  it  is  not  in- 
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2  ORDER   OF   SERVICES. 

tended  to  be  strictly  adhered  to,  but  may  be  varied, 
by  the  officiating  minister,  in  the  following  ways. 

It  may  be  shortened,  by  omitting  the  first  Hymn, 
or  the  Confession,  or  the  Sentences  following  the 
LoRD^s  Prater. 

Instead  of  the  Psalms,  or  in  addition  to  them,  the 
Te  Deum,  the  Selections  from  the  Prophets,  or 
one  of  the  Litanies,  may  be  used. 

An  Extempore  Prayer  may  be  introduced  before 
the  Sermon,  whenever  the  Minister  desires  it. 

Finally,  as  it  is  not  the  object  of  this  Service-Book 
to  establish  an  inflexible  form,  but  rather  to  afford 
the  means  of  variety  in  public  worship,  the  Churches 
and  Ministers  can  make  any  other  alterations  from 
this  order  which  they  may  deem  expedient. 


0?*  The  Introductory  Sentences  are  to  be  read 
by  the  Minister  alone;  the  Confession  and  Lord^s 
Prayer,  by  the  Minister  and  Congregation  together  ; 
the  Psalms,  Prophets,  and  Litanies,  by  the  Minister 
and  Congregation  in  alternate  sentences. 


INTRODUCTORY  SENTENCES 

TOR 

MORNING  PRAYER. 


{To  he  read  by  the  Minister  (flone.) 


When  the  wicked  man  turneth  away  from  his 
wickedness  that  he  hath  committed,  and  doeth  that 
which  is  lawful  and  right,  he  shall  save  his  soul 
alive. 

The  Lord  is  in  his  holy  temple :  let  all  the  earth 
keep  silence  hefore  him. 

The  hour  cometh,  and  now  is,  when  the  true  wor- 
shippers shall  worship  the  Father  in  spirit  and  in 
truth ;  for  the  Father  seeketh  such  to  worship  him. 
God  is  a  spirit,  and  they  who  worship  him  must  wor- 
ship him  in  spirit  and  in  truth. 

Jesus  said.  Come  unto  me,  all  ye  that  labor  and 
are  heavy-laden,  and  I  will  give  you  rest.  Take 
my  yoke  upon  you,  and  learn  of  me,  for  I  am  meek 
and  lowly  of  heart ;  and  ye  shall  find  rest  unto  your 
souls. 

Again  I  say  unto  you,  that  if  two  of  you  shall 
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agree  on  earth,  as  touching  any  thing  they  shall  ask, 
it  shall  be  done  for  them  of  my  Father  which  is  in 
heaven. 

For  where  two  or  three  are  gathered  together  in 
my  name,  there  am  I  in  the  midst  of  them. 

Seek  ye  the  Lord  while  he  may  be  found ;  call  ye 
upon  him  while  he  is  near. 

Let  the  wicked  forsake  his  way,  and  the  un- 
righteous man  his  thoughts :  and  let  him  return  unto 
the  Lord,  and  he  will  have  mercy  upon  him ;  and 
to  our  God,  for  he  will  abundantly  pardon. 

Not  every  one  that  saith  unto  me.  Lord,  Lord, 
shall  enter  into  the  kingdom  of  heaven,  but  he  that 
doeth  the  will  of  my  Father  which  is  in  heaven. 

Blessed  are  they  which  do  hunger  and  thirst  after 
righteousness :  for  they  shall  be  filled. 

Blessed  are  the  pure  in  heart :  for  they  shall  see 
God. 

Likewise  I  say  unto  you.  There  is  joy  in  the 
presence  of  the  angels  of  God  over  one  sinner  that 
repenteth. 

The  Lord  is  good  unto  them  that  wait  for  him ;  to 
the  soul  that  seeketh  him. 

It  is  good  that  a  man  should  both  hope  and  quietly 
wait  for  the  salvation  of  the  Lord. 

Labor  not  for  the  meat  which  perisheth,  but  for 
that  meat  which  endureth  unto  everlasting  life. 

Minister,    Lift  up  your  hearts. 

Congregation,    We  lift  them  up  unto  the  Lord. 


INTRODUCTORY  SENTENCES 

TOR 

EVENING  PRAYER. 


Fbom  the  rising  of  the  sun  unto  the  going  down 
of  the  same,  the  Lord's  name  is  to  be  praised. 

Let  our  prayers  be  set  forth  in  his  sight  as  in- 
cense ;  and  the  lifting  up  of  our  hands  as  an  evening 
sacrifice. 

Ask,  and  it  shall  be  given  you ;  seek,  and  ye  shall 
find ;  knock,  and  it  shall  be  opened  unto  you. 

Even  the  youth  shall  faint  and  be  weary,  and  the 
young  men  shall  utterly  fall ;  but  they  that  wait  on 
the  Lord  shall  renew  their  strength,  they  shall 
mount  up  with  wings  as  eagles,  they  shall  run  and 
not  be  weary,  they  shall  walk  and  not  faint. 

Let  us  search  and  try  our  ways,  and  turn  agam 
to  the  Lord. 

Rend  your  hearts,  and  not  your  garments,  and 
turn  unto  the  Lord  your  Grod:  for  he  is  gracious 
and  merciful,  slow  to  anger,  and  of  great  kindness, 
and  repenteth  him  of  the  evil. 

Wherewith  shall  I  come  before  the  Lord,  and  bow 
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myself  before  the  High  God?  He  hath  showed 
thee,  O  man,  what  is  good ;  and  what  doth  the  Lord 
require  of  thee  but  to  do  justly,  and  love  mercy,  and 
walk  humbly  with  thy  God  ? 

If  thou  bring  thy  gift  to  the  altar,  and  there  re- 
member that  thy  brother  hath  aught  against  thee, 
leave  there  thy  gift  upon  the  altar,  and  go  thy  way ; 
first  be  reconciled  to  thy  brother,  and  then  come 
and  offer  thy  gift. 

The  kingdom  of  God  is  not  meat  and  drink,  but 
righteousness,  and  peace,  and  joy  in  the  Holy 
Ghost. 

Take  heed,  brethren,  lest  there  be  in  any  of  you 
an  evil  heart  of  unbelief  in  departing  from  the  living 
God. 

Let  us  therefore  come  boldly  unto  the  throne  of 
grace,  that  we  may  obtain  mercy,  and  find  grace  to 
help  in  time  of  need. 

Wherefore  lift  up  the  hands  which  hang  down, 
and  the  feeble  knees  ;  following  peace  with  all  men, 
and  holiness,  without  which  no  man  shall  see  the 
Lord. 

And  be  ye  doers  of  the  word,  and  not  hearers 
only,  deceiving  your  own  selves. 

O,  come,  let  us  worship  and  bow  down,  and  kneel 
before  the  Lord  our  Maker.  For  he  is  our  Grod,  and 
we  are  the  people  of  his  pasture,  and  the  sheep  of 
his  hand. 

Min.    Lift  up  your  hearts. 

Cong.    We  lift  them  up  unto  the  Lord. 
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GENERAL  CONFESSION. 


{By  the  Minister  and  Congregation  together,) 


If  we  say  we  have  no  sin,  we  deceive  ourselves 
and  the  truth  is  not  in  us ; 

If  we  confess  our  sins,  God  is  faithful  and  just  to 
forgive  us  our  sins,  and  to  cleanse  us  from  all  un- 
righteousness. 

I  will  arise  and  go  to  my  Father,  and  say  unto 
him.  Father,  I  have  sinned 

Against  Heaven,  and  in  thy  sight,  and  am  no 
more  worthy  to  be  called  thy  son. 

For  the  good  that  I  would,  I  do  not ;  but  the  evil 
which  I  would  not,  that  I  do. 

God  be  merciful  to  me  a  sinner. 

Create  in  me  a  clean  heart,  O  Grod,  and  renew  a 
right  spirit  within  me. 

Lord,  if  thou  wilt,  thou  canst  make  me  clean. 

Speak  the  word  only,  and  thy  servant  shall  be 
healed. 


LORD'S  PRAYER 


{By  the  Minister  and  Congregation  together.) 


Our  Father  who  art  in  heaven ;  Hallowed  be  thy 
name ;  Thy  kingdom  come ;  Thy  will  be  done  on 
earth  as  it  is  in  heaven.  Give  us  this  day  our  daily 
bread;  And  forgive  us  our  trespasses,  As  we  for- 
give those  who  trespass  against  us.  And  lead  us 
not  into  temptation ;  But  deliver  us  from  evil.  For 
thine  is  the  kingdom,  and  the  power,  and  the  glory, 
For  ever  and  ever.     Amen. 

Min,    O  Lord,  open  thou  our  eyes. 

Con.  That  we  may  behold  wonderful  things  out 
of  thy  law. 

Min.    O  Lord,  open  thou  our  lips. 

Con.    And  our  mouth  shall  show  forth  thy  praise. 

Min.  Holy,  Holy,  Holy,  Lord  God  Almighty, 
which  was,  and  is,  and  is  to  come. 

Con.  Thou  art  worthy,  O  Lord,  to  receive  glory 
and  honor  and  power;  for  thou  hast  created  all 
things,  and  for  thy  pleasure  they  are  and  were 
created. 

Min.    Praise  ye  the  Lord. 

Con.    The  Lord's  name  be  praised. 


CLOSING   ASCRIPTIONS   AND 
BENEDICTION. 


MORNING. 


Min.  Praise  our  God,  all  ye  his  servants,  and  ye 
that  fear  him,  both  small  and  great. 

Con,  Alleluia  !  For  the  Lord  Grod  Omnipotent 
reigneth.  Let  us  be  glad  and  rejoice  and  give  honor 
to  him.     Alleluia.    Amen. 

Min.  Worthy  is  the  Lamb  that  was  slain  to  re- 
ceive power,  and  riches,  and  wisdom,  and  strength, 
and  honor,  and  glory,  and  blessing. 

Con.  Therefore  blessing,  and  honor,  and  glory, 
and  power  be  unto  him  that  sitteth  upon  the  throne, 
and  unto  the  Lamb,  for  ever  and  ever.    Amen. 

Min.  Now  unto  him  that  is  able  to  keep  us  from 
falling,  and  to  present  us  faultless  before  the  pres- 
ence of  his  glory  with  exceeding  joy. 

Con.  To  the  only  wise  God  our  Saviour,  be 
glory  and  majesty,  dominion  and  power,  both  now 
and  ever.    Amen. 

Min.  The  grace  of  our  Lord  Jesus  Christ,  and 
the  love  of  God,  and  the  fellowship  of  the  Holy 
Ghost,  be  with  you  all,  evermore.    Amen, 


CLOSING    ASCRIPTIONS    ANL 
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EVENING. 


Min,  Great  and  marvellous  are  thy  works,  Lord 
God  Almighty,  just  and  true  are  all  thy  ways,  thou 
King  of  saints. 

Con.  Who  shall  not  fear  thee,  O  Lord,  and  glo- 
rify thy  name  ?  for  thou  only  art  holy :  for  all  na- 
tions shall  come  and  worship  before  thee. 

Min.  Salvation  to  our  God,  who  sitteth  upon  the 
throne,  and  unto  the  Lamb. 

Con.  Amen.  Blessing,  and  glory,  and  honor  be 
unto  our  Qod  for  ever  and  ever. 

Min.  Now  unto  Him  that  is  able  to  do  exceeding 
abundantly  above  all  that  we  ask  or  think,  according 
to  the  power  that  worketh  in  us ; 

Con.  Unto  Him  be  glory  in  the  Church,  by  Christ 
Jesus,  throughout  all  ages,  world  without  end.  Amen. 

Min.  The  Lord  God  Almighty  bless,  preserve, 
and  keep  you.  The  Lord  lift  up  the  light  of  his 
countenance  upon  you,  and  give  you  peace,  now  and 
for  ever.    Amen. 


A   SELECTION 


FBOM  THE 


PSALMS    OF    DAVID. 


THE  FIRST  SELECTION. 

(Psdlma  65  and  96.) 

Inteoduction  of  Public  Worship. 

Praise  waiteth  for  thee,  O  Grod,  in  Zion:  and 
unto  thee  shall  the  vow  be  performed. 

O  Thou  that  hearest  prayer,  unto  thee  shall  all 
flesh  come. 

My  iniquities  are  heavy  upon  me ;  but  thou  wilt 
forgive  our  transgressions. 

Blessed  is  the  man  whom  thou  choosest,  and 
causest  to  approach  unto  thee,  that  he  may  dwell  in 
thy  courts.  O,  satisfy  us  with  the  goodness  of  thy 
house,  even  of  thy  holy  temple. 

By  wonderful  things  in  righteousness  wilt  thou 
answer  us,  O  God  of  our  salvation ;  who  art  the  con- 
fidence of  all  the  ends  of  the  earth,  and  of  them  that 
are  afar  off  upon  the  sea : 
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« 

Who  in  thy  strength  makest  fast  the  mountains , 
being  girded  with  power : 

Who  stillest  the  noise  of  the  seas,  the  noise  of 
their  waves,  and  the  tumult  of  the  people. 

They  also  that  dwell  in  the  uttermost  parts  are 
awed  by  thy  wonders :  thou  makest  the  regions  of 
the  morning  and  evening  to  rejoice. 

Thou  visitest  the  earth,  and  waterest  it :  thou 
greatly  enrichest  it  with  the  river  of  God,  which  is 
full  of  water  :  thou  preparest  com,  when  thou  hast 
so  provided  for  it. 

Thou  waterest  the  ridges  thereof  abundantly  : 
thou  settlest  the  furrows  thereof:  thou  makest  it 
soft  with  showers :  thou  blessest  the  springing 
thereof. 

Thou  crownest  the  year  with  thy  goodness  ;  and 
thy  paths  drop  fatness. 

They  drop  upon  the  pastures  of  the  wilderness : 
and  the  little  hills  rejoice  on  every  side. 

The  pastures  are  clothed  with  flocks  ;  the  valleys 
also  are  covered  with  com :  they  shout  for  joy ; 
they  also  sing. 


O,  SING  unto  the  Lord  a  new  song :  sing  unto  the 
Lord,  all  the  earth. 

Suig  unto  the  Lord,  bless  his  name :  show  forth 
his  salvation  from  day  to  day. 

Declare  his  glory  among  the  heathen,  his  wonders 
among  all  people. 
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For  the  Lord  is  great,  and  greatly  to  be  praised : 
he  is  to  be  feared  above  all  gods. 

For  all  the  gods  of  the  nations  are  idols:  but  the 
Lord  made  the  heavens. 

Honor  and  majesty  are  before  him ;  strength  and 
beauty  are  in  his  sanctuary. 

Give  unto  the  Lord,  O  ye  kindreds  of  the  people, 
give  unto  the  Lord  glory  and  strength. 

Give  unto  the  Lord  the  glory  due  unto  his  name : 
bring  an  offering,  and  come  into  his  courts. 

O,  worship  the  Lord  in  the  beauty  of  holiness : 
fear  before  him,  all  the  earth. 

Say  among  the  heathen  that  the  Lord  reigneth  : 
the  world  shall  stand  firm,  it  shall  not  be  moved : 
he  shall  judge  the  people  righteously. 

Let  the  heavens  rejoice,  and  let  the  earth  be  glad ; 
let  the  sea  roar,  and  the  fulness  thereof. 

Let  the  field  be  joyful,  and  all  that  is  therein : 
then  shall  all  the  trees  of  the  wood  rejoice. 

Before  the  Lord ;  for  he  cometh,  for  he  cometh  to 
judge  the  earth :  he  shall  judge  the  world  with  right* 
eousness,  and  the  people  with  his  truth. 

Now  unto  the  Kong  eternal,  immortal,  and  invisi- 
ble, the  only  wise  Grod, 

Be  honor  and  glory,  through  Jesus  Christ,  for 
ever  and  ever.    Amen. 
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THE   SECOND  SELECTION. 

(Paalm  84  and  27.) 

Introduction  of  Public  Woeship. 

How  lovely  are  thy  dwellings,  O  Lord  of  hosts  ! 

My  soul  longeth,  yea,  even  fainteth,  for  the  courts 
of  the  Lord :  my  heart  and  my  flesh  crieth  out  for 
the  livmg  God. 

Even  the  sparrow  hath  found  an  house,  and  the 
swallow  a  nest  for  herself,  where  she  may  lay  her 
young,  by  thine  altars,  O  Lord  of  hosts,  my  King, 
and  my  God. 

Blessed  are  they  that  dwell  in  thy  house  :  they 
are  still  praising  thee. 

Blessed  is  the  man  whose  strength  is  in  thee  :  in 
whose  heart  are  thy  ways. 

Passing  through  the  valley  of  sorrow  they  make 
it  full  of  fountains,  and  the  latter  rain  covers  it  with 
blessings. 

They  go  from  strength  to  strength,  till  all  of  them 
in  Zion  appear  before  Grod. 

O  Lord  God  of  hosts,  hear  my  prayer :  give  ear, 

0  God  of  Jacob. 

Behold,  O  Grod  our  shield,  and  look  upon  the  face 
of  thine  anointed. 

For  a  day  in  thy  courts  is  better  than  a  thousand. 

1  had  rather  be  a  door-keeper  in  the  house  of  my 
God,  than  to  dwell  in  the  tents  of  wickedness. 
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For  the  Lord  God  is  a  sun  and  shield  :  the  Lord 
will  give  grace  and  glory;  no  good  thing  will  he 
withhold  from  them  that  walk  uprightly. 

O  Lord  of  hosts,  hlessed  is  the  man  that  trusteth 
in  thee. 


The  Lord  is  my  light  and  my  salvation ;  whom 
shall  I  fear  ?  the  Lord  is  the  strength  of  my  life  :  of 
whom  shall  I  he  afraid  ? 

One  thmg  have  I  desired  of  the  Lord,  that  will  I 
seek  after ;  that  I  may  dwell  in  the  house  of  the 
Lord  all  the  days  of  my  life,  to  behold  the  beauty  of 
the  Lord,  and  to  inquire  in  his  temple. 

For  in  the  time  of  trouble  he  shall  hide  me  in  his 
pavilion :  in  the  secret  place  of  his  tabernacle  shall 
he  hide  me ;  he  shall  set  me  upon  a  rock. 

Therefore  will  I  offer  in  his  tabernacle  sacrifices 
of  joy  »  I  will  sing,  yea,  I  will  sing  praises  unto  the 
Lord, 

Hear,  O  Lord,  when  I  cry  with  my  voice  :  have 
mercy  also  upon  me,  and  answer  me. 

When  thou  saidst.  Seek  ye  my  face ;  my  heart 
said  unto  thee,  Thy  face.  Lord,  will  I  seek. 

Hide  not  thy  face  far  from  me,  put  not  thy  ser- 
vant away  in  anger :  thou  hast  been  my  help  ;  leave 
me  not,  neither  forsake  me,  O  Grod  of  my  salvation. 

When  my  father  and  my  mother  forsake  me,  then 
the  Lord  will  take  me  up. 

Teach  me  thy  way,  O  Lord,  and  lead  me  in  a 
plain  path. 
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I  had  fainted,  unless  I  had  believed  to  see  the 
goodness  of  the  Lord  in  the  land  of  the  living. 

Wait  on  the  Lord :  be  of  good  courage,  and  he 
shall  strengthen  thine  heart;  wait,  I  say,  on  the 
Lord. 

Now  unto  the  King  eternal,  immortal,  and  invisi- 
ble, the  only  wise  God, 

Be  honor  and  glory,  through  Jesus  Christ,  for 
ever  and  ever.    Amen. 


THE   THIRD   SELECTION. 

{Psdrns  42,  92,  125,  and  43.) 

Pfblic  Worship. 

As  the  hart  panteth  after  the  water-brooks,  so 
panteth  my  soul  after  thee,  O  God. 

My  soul  thirsteth  for  God,  for  the  living  God: 
when  shall  I  come  and  appear  before  Grod  ? 

When  I  remember  these  things,  I  pour  out  my 
soul  in  me :  for  I  have  gone  with  the  multitude,  I 
went  with  them  to  the  house  of  Grod,  with  the  voice 
of  joy  and  praise,  with  a  multitude  that  kept  holy- 
day. 

Why  art  thou  cast  down,  O  my  soul  ?  and  why 
art  thou  disquieted  in  me  ?  hope  thou  in  Grod  :  for  I 
shall  yet  praise  him ;  him,  my  deliverer  and  my  Grod. 

Deep  calleth  unto  deep  with  the  roar  of  thy  cata- 
racts :  all  thy  waves  and  thy  billows  have  gone  over 
me. 
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Yet  the  Lord  will  command  his  loving-kindness  in 
the  da3rtime,  and  in  the  night  his  song  shall  be  with 
me,  and  my  prayer  unto  the  Grod  of  my  life. 

Why  art  thou  cast  down,  O  my  soul  ?  and  why 
art  thou  disquieted  within  me  ?  hope  thou  in  Grod 
for  I  shall  yet  praise  him ;  him,  my  deliverer  and 
my  God. 


It  is  a  good  thing  to  give  thanks  unto  the  Lord, 
and  to  sing  praises  unto  thy  name,  O  Most  High. 

To  show  forth  thy  loving-kindness  in  the  morning, 
and  thy  faithfulness  every  night 

For  thou.  Lord,  hast  made  me  glad  through  thy 
work  :  I  will  triumph  in  the  works  of  thy  hands. 

O  Lord,  how  great  are  thy  works !  and  thy 
thoughts  are  very  deep. 

The  righteous  shall  flourish  like  the  palm-tree :  he 
shall  grow  like  a  cedar  in  Lebanon. 

Those  that  be  planted  in  the  house  of  the  Lord 
shall  flourish  in  the  courts  of  our  God ; 

To  show  that  the  Lord  is  upright :  he  is  my  rock, 
and  there  is  no  unrighteousness  in  him. 


They  that  trust  in  the  Lord  shall  be  as  Mount 
Zion,  which  cannot  be  removed,  but  abideth  for 
ever. 

As  the  mountains  are  round  about  Jerusalem,  so 
the  Lord  is  round  about  his  people  from  henceforth, 
even  for  ever. 
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Do  good,  O  Lord,  unto  those  that  be  good,  and  to 
them  that  are  upright  in  their  hearts. 


O,  SEND  out  thy  light  and  thy  truth :  let  them  lead 
me ;  let  them  bring  me  unto  thy  holy  hill,  and  to 
thy  dwelling. 

Then  will  I  go  unto  the  altar  of  God,  unto  God 
my  exceeding  joy :  yea,  I  will  praise  thee,  O  God 
my  God. 

Why  art  thou  cast  down,  O  my  soul  ?  and  why 
art  thou  disquieted  within  me  ?  hope  in  God :  for  I 
shall  yet  praise  him ;  him,  my  deliverer  and  my  Grod. 

Now  unto  the  King  eternal,  immortal,  and  invisi- 
ble, the  only  wise  God, 

Be  honor  and  glory,  through  Jesus  Christ,  for  ever 
and  ever.    Amen. 


THE  FOURTH  SELECTION. 

(Psalms  95,  122,  and  67.) 
EXHOETATION   TO   WoESHIP. 

O,  COME,  let  US  sing  unto  the  Lord :  let  us  make  a 
joyful  noise  to  tlie  Rock  of  our  salvation. 

Let  us  come  before  his  presence  with  thanks- 
giving, and  make  a  joyful  noise  unto  him  with 
psalms. 
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For  the  Lord  is  a  great  Grod,  and  a  great  King 
above  all  gods. 

In  his  hand  are  the  deep  places  of  the  earth :  the 
strength  of  the  hills  is  his  also. 

The  sea  is  his,  and  he  made  it :  and  his  hands 
formed  the  dry  land. 

O,  come,  let  us  worship  and  bow  down :  let  us 
kneel  before  the  Lord  our  Maker. 

For  he  is  our  Grod ;  and  we  are  the  people  of  his 
pasture,  and  the  sheep  of  his  hsmd. 


I  WAS  glad  when  they  said  unto  me.  Let  us  go 
into  the  house  of  the  Lord. 

Our  feet  shall  stand  within  thy  gates,  O  Jerusalem. 

Jerusalem  is  builded  anew ;  a  city  that  is  at  unity 
in  itself ; 

Whither  the  tribes  go  up,  the  tribes  of  the  Lord, 
after  the  custom  of  Israel,  to  give  thanks  unto  the 
name  of  the  Lord. 

For  there  is  the  seat  of  judgment,  the  thrones  of 
the  house  of  David. 

Pray  for  the  peace  of  Jerusalem ;  they  shall  pros- 
per that  love  thee. 

Peace  be  within  thy  walls,  and  prosperity  within 
thy  palaces. 

For  my  brethren  and  companions'  sakes,  I  will 
now  say.  Peace  be  within  thee. 

Because  of  the  house  of  the  Lord  our  Grod,  I  will 
seek  thy  good. 
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God  be  merciful  unto  us,  and  bless  us ;  and  cause 
his  face  to  shine  upon  us ; 

That  thy  way  may  be  known  upon  earth,  thy 
saving  help  among  all  nations. 

Let  the  people  praise  thee,  O  Grod;  let  all  the 
people  praise  thee. 

O,  let.  the  nations  be  glad  and  sing  for  joy :  for 
thou  shalt  judge  the  people  righteously,  and  govern 
the  nations  upon  earth. 

Let  the  people  praise  thee,  O  Grod;  let  all  the 
people  praise  thee. 

For  the  earth  gives  her  increase ;  and  God,  even 
our  own  God,  blesses  us. 

God  shall  bless  us,  and  all  the  ends  of  the  earth 
shall  fear  him. 

Now  unto  the  King  eternal,  immortal,  and  invisi- 
ble, the  only  wise  God, 

Be  honor  and  glory,  through  Jesus  Christ,  for  ever 
and  ever.    Amen. 


THE   FIFTH   SELECTION. 

(JPsdm  100, 148,  and  24.) 

Invitation  to  Worship. 

Make  a  joyful  noise  unto  the  Lord,  all  ye  lands. 
Serve  the  Lord  with  gladness:  come  before  his 
presence  with  singing. 
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Enow  ye  that  the  Lord  he  is  Grod :  it  is  he  that 
hath  made  us,  and  not  we  ourselves:  we  are  his 
people,  and  the  sheep  of  his  pasture. 

Enter  into  his  gates  with  thanksgiving,  and  into 
his  courts  with  praise :  be  thankful  unto  him,  and 
bless  his  name. 

For  the  Lord  is  good ;  his  mercy  is  everlasting ; 
and  his  truth  endureth  to  all  generations. 


Praise  ye  the  Lord.  Praise  ye  the  Lord  from 
the  heavens :  praise  him  in  the  heights. 

Praise  ye  him,  all  his  angels :  praise  ye  him,  all 
his  hosts. 

Praise  ye  him,  sun  and  moon :  praise  him,  all  ye 
stars  of  light. 

Praise  him,  ye  heavens  of  heavens,  and  ye  waters 
that  be  above  the  heavens. 

Let  them  praise  the  name  of  the  Lord :  for  he 
commanded,  and  they  were  created. 

He  hath  also  established  them  for  ever  and  ever : 
he  hath  given  them  laws,  and  they  transgress  them 
not. 

Praise  the  Lord  from  the  earth,  ye  sea-monsters 
and  all  deeps : 

Fire,  and  hail;  snow,  and  vapor;  stormy  wind 
fulfilling  his  word : 

Mountains,  and  all  hills;  fruitful  trees,  and  all 
cedars: 

Wild  beasts,  and  tame  cattle;  creepmg  reptiles, 
and  flying  fowl : 
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Kings  of  the  earth,  and  all  people ;  princes,  and 
all  judges  of  the  earth  : 

Both  young  men,  and  maidens;  old  men,  and 
children : 

Let  them  praise  the  name  of  the  Lord :  for  his 
name  alone  is  excellent ;  his  glory  is  above  the  earth 
and  heaven. 


The  earth  is  the  Lord's,  and  the  fulness  thereof; 
the  world,  and  they  that  dwell  therein. 

For  he  hath  founded  it  upon  the  seas,  and  estab- 
lished it  upon  tiie  floods. 

Who  shall  ascend  into  the  hill  of  the  Lord  ?  and 
who  shall  stand  in  his  holy  place  ? 

He  that  hath  clean  hands,  and  a  pure  heart ;  who 
hath  not  inclined  his  soul  unto  vanity,  nor  sworn  de- 
ceitfully. 

He  shall  receive  the  blessing  from  the  Lord,  and 
righteousness  from  the  Grod  of  his  salvation. 

This  is  the  generation  of  them  that  seek  him,  that 
seek  thy  face,  O  Jacob. 

Lift  up  your  heads,  O  ye  gates ;  and  be  ye  lift  up, 
ye  everlasting  doors;  and  the  King  of  glory  shall 
come  in. 

Who  is  this  King  of  glory  ?  the  Lord  strong  and 
mighty,  the  Lord  mighty  in  battle. 

Lift  up  your  heads,  O  ye  gates ;  even  lift  them 
up,  ye  everlasting  doors;  and  the  King  of  glory 
shall  come  in. 
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Who  is  this  King  of  glory  ?  the  Lord  of  hosts,  he 
is  the  King  of  glory. 

Now  unto  the  King  eternal,  immortal,  and  invisi- 
ble, the  only  wise  Grod, 

Be  honor  and  glory,  through  Jesus  Christ,  for  ever 
and  ever.     Amen. 


THE    SIXTH   SELECTION. 

(Psalm  103.) 

Exhortation  to  bless  God. 

Bless  the  Liord,  O  my  soul :  and  all  that  is  within 
me,  bless  his  holy  name. 

Bless  the  Lord,  O  my  soul,  and  forget  not  all  his 
benefits : 

Who  forgiveth  all  thine  iniquities;  who  healeth 
all  thy  diseases ; 

Who  redeemeth  thy  life  from  destruction ;  who 
crowneth  thee  with  loving-kindness  and  tender  mer- 
cies; 

Who  satisfieth  thy  mouth  with  good  things ;  so 
that  thy  youth  is  renewed  like  the  eagle's. 

The  Lord  executeth  righteousness  and  judgment 
for  all  that  are  oppressed. 

He  made  known  his  ways  unto  Moses,  his  acts 
unto  the  children  of  Israel. 

The  Lord  is  merciful  and  gracious,  slow  to  anger, 
and  plenteous  in  mercy. 
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He  will  not  always  chide ;  neither  will  he  keep 
his  anger  for  ever. 

He  hath  not  dealt  with  us  after  our  sins ;  nor  re- 
warded us  according  to  our  iniquities. 

For  as  the  heaven  is  high  above  the  earth,  so 
great  is  his  mercy  toward  them  that  fear  him. 

As  far  as  the  east  is  from  the  west,  so  far  hath  he 
removed  our  transgressions  from  us. 

Like  as  a  father  pitieth  his  children,  so  the  Lord 
pitieth  them  that  fear  him. 

For  he  knoweth  our  frame  ;  he  remembereth  that 
we  are  dust. 

As  for  man,  his  days  are  as  grass :  as  a  flower  of 
the  field,  so  he  flourisheth. 

For  the  wind  passeth  over  it,  and  it  is  gone  ;  and 
the  place  thereof  shall  know  it  no  more. 

But  the  mercy  of  the  Lord  is  from  everlasting  to 
everlasting  upon  them  that  fear  him,  and  his  right- 
eousness unto  children's  children ; 

To  such  as  keep  his  covenant,  and  to  those  that 
remember  his  commandments  to  do  them. 

The  Lord  hath  prepared  his  throne  in  the  heavens ; 
and  his  kingdom  ruleth  over  all. 

Bless  the  Lord,  ye  his  angels,  that  excel  in 
strength,  that  do  his  commandments,  hearkening 
unto  the  voice  of  his  word. 

Bless  ye  the  Lord,  all  ye  his  hosts ;  ye  ministers 
of  his,  that  do  his  pleasure. 

Bless  the  Lord,  all  his  works  in  all  places  of  his 
dominion :  bless  the  Lord,  O  my  soul. 
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Now  unto  the  King  eternal,  immortal,  and  invisi- 
ble, the  only  wise  God, 

Be  honor  and  glory,  through  Jesus  Christ,  for  ever 
and  ever.     Amen. 


THE    SEVENTH   SELECTION. 

(Paalms  26,  50,  and  138.) 

A  Morning  Prater. 

Examine  me,  O  Lord,  and  prove  me:  try  my 
thoughts  and  my  heart 

For  thy  loving-kindness  is  before  mine  eyes :  and 
I  walk  in  thy  truth. 

I  will  wash  mine  hands  in  innocency :  so  will  I  go 
to  thine  altar,  O  Lord : 

To  utter  the  voice  of  thanksgiving,  and  tell  of  all 
thy  wondrous  works. 

Lord,  I  love  the  house  where  thou  dost  abide,  and 
the  place  where  thine  honor  dwelleth. 

I  will  walk  in  mine  integrity :  redeem  me,  and  be 
merciful  unto  me. 

My  feet  tread  in  a  straight  path :  in  the  congre- 
gation will  I  bless  the  Lord. 


The  mighty  God,  even  the  Lord,  speaks,  and  calls 
the  earth  from  the  rising  of  the  sun  unto  the  going 
down  thereof. 
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Out  of  Zion,  the  perfection  of  beauty,  God  shines. 

Our  God  comes,  and  does  not  keep  silence  :  a  fire 
devours  before  him,  and  a  tempest  rages  around 
him. 

He  calls  to  the  heavens  from  above,  and  to  the 
earth,  that  he  may  judge  his  people. 

Hear,  O  my  people,  and  I  will  speak ;  O  Israel, 
and  I  will  admonish  thee  :  I  am  God,  even  thy  God. 

I  will  take  no  bullock  out  of  thy  house,  nor  he- 
goats  out  of  thy  folds. 

For  every  beast  of  the  forest  is  mine,  and  the 
cattle  upon  a  thousand  hills. 

I  know  all  the  fowls  of  the  mountains :  and  the 
wild  beasts  of  the  field  are  mine. 

If  I  were  hungry,  I  would  not  tell  thee :  for  the 
world  is  mine,  and  the  fulness  thereof. 

Ofier  unto  God  thanksgiving ;  and  pay  thy  vows 
unto  the  Most  High : 

And  call  upon  me  in  the  day  of  trouble :  I  will 
deliver  thee,  and  thou  shalt  glorify  me. 


I  WILL  praise  thee  with  my  whole  heart :  before 
the  gods  will  I  sing  praise  unto  thee. 

I  will  worship  toward  thy  holy  temple,  and  praise 
thy  name  for  thy  loving-kindness  and  for  thy  truth. 

In  the  day  when  I  cried,  thou  answeredst  me,  and 
strengthenedst  me  with  strength  in  my  soul. 

Though  the  Lord  is  high,  yet  hath  he  respect 
unto  the  lowly :  but  the  proud  he  knoweth  afar  off*. 
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Though  I  walk  in  the  midst  of  trouble,  thou  wilt 
revive  me  :  thou  shalt  stretch  forth  thine  hand 
against  the  wrath  of  mine  enemies,  and  thy  right 
hand  shall  save  me. 

The  Lord  will  be  sufficient  for  me :  thy  mercy, 
0  Lord,  endureth  for  ever :  forsake  not  the  work  of 
thine  own  hands. 

Now  unto  the  King  eternal,  immortal,  and  invisi* 
ble,  the  only  wise  Grod, 

Be  honor  and  glory,  through  Jesus  Christ,  for  ever 
and  ever.     Amen. 


THE  EIGHTH  SELECTION. 

(Pacdm  5  and  19) 

A  Morning  Prayer. 

Give  ear  to  my  words,  O  Lord,  consider  my  med- 
itation. 

Hearken  unto  the  voice  of  my  cry,  my  King,  and 
my  Grod :  for  unto  thee  will  I  pray. 

My  voice  shalt  thou  hear  in  the  morning,  O  Lord ; 
in  the  morning  will  I  direct  my  prayer  unto  thee, 
and  will  look  up. 

For  thou  art  not  a  God  that  hath  pleasure  in 
\vickedness :  neither  shall  evil  dwell  with  thee. 

As  for  me,  I  will  come  into  thy  house  in  the 
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multitude  of  thy  mercy :  and  in  thy  fear  will  I  wor- 
ship toward  thy  holy  temple. 

Lead  me,  O  Lord,  in  thy  righteousness,  make  thy 
way  straight  before  my  face. 

Let  all  those  that  put  their  trust  in  thee  rejoice  : 
let  them  ever  shout  for  joy,  because  thou  defendest 
them :  let  them  also  that  love  thy  name  be  joyful  in 
thee. 

For  thou.  Lord,  wilt  bless  the  righteous ;  with 
favor  wilt  thou  compass  him  as  with  a  shield. 


The  heavens  declare  the  glory  of  God ;  and  the 
firmament  showeth  the  work  of  his  hands. 

Day  unto  day  uttereth  speech,  and  night  unto 
night  showeth  knowledge. 

There  is  no  sound  nor  language,  and  their  voice 
is  not  heard. 

Yet  their  speech  is  gone  out  through  all  the  earth, 
and  their  words  to  the  end  of  the  world.  There 
hath  he  set  a  tabernacle  for  the  sun. 

Which  is  as  a  bridegroom  coming  out  of  his  cham- 
ber, and  rejoiceth  as  a  hero  to  run  a  race. 

He  goeth  forth  from  one  end  of  the  heaven,  and 
his  circuit  is  to  the  other  end  of  it:  and  there  is 
nothing  hid  from  the  heat  thereof. 

The  law  of  the  Lord  is  perfect,  giving  life  unto 
iJie  soul :  the  testimony  of  the  Lord  is  sure,  making 
wise  the  simple. 

The  statutes  of  the  Lord  are  right,  rejoicing  the 
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heart :  the  commandment  of  the  Lord  is  pure,  en- 
lightening the  eyes. 

The  fear  of  the  Lord  is  clean,  enduring  for  ever : 
the  judgments  of  the  Lord  are  true  and  righteous 
altogether. 

More  to  be  desired  are  they  than  gold,  yea,  than 
much  fine  gold:  sweeter  also  than  honey  and  the 
honeycomb. 

Moreover  by  them  is  thy  servant  warned :  and  in 
keeping  of  them  there  is  great  reward. 

Who  can  understand  his  errors  ?  cleanse  thou  me 
from  secret  faults. 

Keep  back  thy  servant  also  from  presumptuous 
sins ;  let  them  not  have  dominion  over  me :  then 
shall  I  be  upright,  and  I  shall  be  innocent  from 
great  transgression. 

Let  the  words  of  my  mouth,  and  the  meditation  of 
my  heart,  be  acceptable  in  thy  sight,  O  Lord,  my 
strength  and  my  redeemer. 

Now  unto  the  King  eternal,  immortal,  and  invisi- 
ble, the  only  wise  God, 

Be  honor  and  glory,  through  Jesus  Christ,  for  ever 
and  ever.     Amen. 


r 
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THE  NINTH   SELECTION. 

{Psalms  63,   16,  and  17.) 

An  Evening  Peayeb. 

O  God,  thou  art  my  God ;  early  will  I  seek  thee : 
my  soul  thirsteth  for  thee,  my  heart  longeth  for  thee 
in  a  dry  and  thirsty  land,  where  no  water  is ; 

To  see  thy  power  and  thy  glory,  so  as  I  have  seen 
thee  in  the  sanctuary. 

Because  thy  loving-kindness  is  better  than  life,  my 
lips  shall  praise  thee. 

Thus  will  I  bless  thee  while  I  live  :  I  will  lift  up 
my  hands  in  thy  name. 

My  soul  shall  be  satisfied;  and  my  mouth  shall 
praise  thee  with  joyful  lips  : 

When  I  remember  thee  upon  my  bed,  and  medi- 
tate on  thee  in  the  night-watches. 

Because  thou  hast  been  my  help,  therefore  in  the 
shadow  of  thy  wings  will  I  rejoice. 

My  soul  foUoweth  after  thee :  thy  right  hand  up- 
holdeth  me. 


Preserve  me,  O  God :  for  in  thee  do  I  put  my 
trust. 

O  my  soul,  thou  hast  said  unio  the  Lord,  Thou 
art.  my  Lord :  I  have  no  happiness  but  in  thee ; 

The  holy  that  are  in  the  earth,  and  the  .excellent, 
in  them  is  all  my  delight. 
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The  Lord  is  my  portion  and  my  cup  :  thou  main- 
tainest  my  lot 

The  lines  are  fallen  unto  me  in  pleasant  places ; 
yea,  I  have  a  goodly  heritage. 

I  will  bless  the  Lord,  who  hath  given  me  coun- 
sel :  my  heart  also  admonishes  me  in  the  night  sea- 
sons. 

I  have  set  the  Lord  always  before  me :  because 
he  is  at  my  right  hand,  I  shall  not  be  moved. 

Therefore  my  heart  is  glad,  and  my  spirit  re- 
joiceth  :  my  flesh  also  rests  in  safety. 

For  thou  wilt  not  leave  my  soul  in  the  grave ; 
neither  wilt  thou  suffer  thy  beloved  one  to  see  cor- 
ruption. 

Thou  wilt  show  me  the  path  of  life  :  in  thy  pres- 
ence is  fulness  of  joy ;  at  thy  right  hand  there  are 
pleasures  for  evermore. 


Hear  the  right,  O  Lord,  attend  unto  my  cry,  give 
ear  unto  my  prayer,  that  goeth  not  out  of  false  lips. 

Let  my  sentence  come  forth  from  thy  presence  ; 
let  thine  eyes  see  what  is  right. 

Prove  my  heart ;  visit  me  in  the  night ;  try  me, 
my  thoughts  shall  not  vary  from  my  speech. 

Hold  up  my  steps  in  thy  paths,  that  my  feet  slip 
not. 

I  call  upon  thee,  for  thou  wilt  hear  me,  O  God  : 
incline  thine  ear  unto  me,  and  hear  my  words. 

Show   thy  loving-kindness,  O  Thou  that  savest 
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by  thy  right  hand  them  which  put  their  trust  in 
thee. 

Keep  me  as  the  apple  of  the  eye,  hide  me  under 
the  shadow  of  thy  wings. 

As  for  me,  I  will  behold  thy  face  in  righteous- 
ness :  I  shall  be  satisfied,  when  I  awake,  with  thy 
likeness. 

Now  unto  the  King  eternal,  immortal,  and  invisi- 
ble, the  only  wise  Grod, 

Be  honor  and  glory,  through  Jesus  Christ,  for  ever 
and  ever.     Amen. 


THE   TENTH  SELECTION. 

{Pscdms  134, 141,  3,  4,  and  36.) 

An  Evening  Prater. 

Behold,  bless  ye  the  Lord,  all  ye  servants  of  the 
Lord,  which  by  night  stand  in  the  house  of  the 
Lord. 

Lift  up  your  hands  in  the  sanctuary,  and  bless  the 
Lord. 

The  Lord  that  made  heaven  and  earth  bless  thee 
out  of  Zion. 


Lord,  I  cry  unto  thee :  make  haste  unto  me ;  give 
ear  unto  my  voice,  when  I  cry  unto  thee. 
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Let  my  prayer  be  set  forth  before  thee  as  incense ; 
and  the  lifling  up  of  my  hands  as  the  evening  sacri- 
fice. 

Set  a  watch,  O  Lord,  before  my  mouth ;  keep  the 
door  of  my  lips. 

Let  not  my  heart  incline  to  any  evil  thmg;  let 
me  not  practise  wicked  works  with  men  that  work 
iniquity. 

Let  the  righteous  smite  me ;  it  shall  be  a  kind- 
ness :  and  let  him  reprove  me ;  it  shall  be  oil  for 
my  head. 


Thox;,  O  Lord,  art  my  shield  ;  my  deliverer,  and 
the  lifter  up  of  mine  head. 

I  cry  unto  the  Lord  with  my  voice,  and  he  hear- 
eth  me  out  of  his  holy  hill. 

I  lay  me  down  and  sleep  ;  I  awake ;  for  the  Lord 
sustaineth  me. 


Hear  me  when  I  call,  O  God,  my  defender :  thou 
hast  helped  me  when  I  was  in  distress ;  have  mercy 
upon  me,  and  hear  my  prayer. 

Enow  that  the  Lord  hath  set  apart  him  that  is 
godly  for  himself :  the  Lord  will  hear  when  I  call 
unto  him. 

Stand  in  awe,  and  sin  not :  commune  with  your 
own  heart  upon  your  bed,  and  be  still. 

Offer  the  sacrifices  of  righteousness,  and  put  your 
trust  in  the  Lord. 
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I  will  lay  me  down  in  peace,  and  sleep  :  for  thou, 
Lord,  only  makest  me  dwell  in  safety. 


Thy  mercy,  O  Lord,  is  in  the  heavens ;  and  thy 
faithfulness  reacheth  unto  the  clouds. 

Thy  righteousness  is  like  the  great  mountains ; 
thy  judgments  are  a  great  deep. 

How  excellent  is  thy  loving-kindness,  O  Grod! 
therefore  the  children  of  men  put  their  trust  imder 
the  shadow  of  thy  wings. 

They  shall  be  satisfied  with  the  abundance  of  thy 
house ;  and  thou  shalt  make  them  drink  of  the  river 
of  thy  joys. 

For  with  thee  is  the  fountain  of  life :  in  thy  light 
shall  we  see  light 

O,  continue  thy  loving-kindness  unto  them  that 
know  thee ;  and  thy  righteousness  to  the  upright  in 
heart. 

Now  unto  the  King  eternal,  immortal,  and  invisi* 
ble,  the  only  wise  God, 

Be  honor  and  glory,  through  Jesus  Christ,  for  ever 
and  ever.    Amen. 
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THE  ELEVENTH  SELECTION. 

(Psahtu  145  cmd  66.) 

Adoration. 

I  WILL  extol  thee,  my  God,  O  King ;  and  I  will 
bless  thy  name  for  ever  and  ever. 

Every  day  will  I  bless  thee ;  and  I  will  praise  thy 
name  for  ever  and  ever. 

Great  is  the  Lord,  and  greatly  to  be  praised;  and 
his  greatness  is  unsearchable. 

One  generation  shall  praise  thy  works  to  another, 
and  shall  declare  thy  mighty  acts. 

I  Moll  speak  of  the  glorious  honor  of  thy  majesty, 
and  of  thy  wondrous  works. 

And  men  shall  speak  of  the  might  of  thy  terrible 
acts :  and  I  will  declare  thy  greatness. 

They  shall  abundantly  utter  the  memory  of  thy 
great  goodness.  Bind  shall  sing  of  thy  righteousness. 

The  Lord  is  gracious,  and  full  of  compassion, 
slow  to  anger,  and  of  great  mercy. 

The  Lord  is  good  to  all,  and  his  tender  mercies 
are  over  all  his  works. 

All  thy  works  shall  praise  thee,  O  Lord ;  and  thy 
saints  shall  bless  thee. 

They  shall  speak  of  the  glory  of  thy  kingdom, 
and  talk  of  thy  power ; 

To  make  known  to  the  sons  of  men  thy  mighty 
acts,  and  the  glorious  majesty  of  thy  kingdom. 
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Thy  kingdom  is  an  everlasting  kingdom,  and  thy 
dominion  endureth  throughout  all  generations. 

The  Lord  upholdeth  all  that  fall,  and  raiseth  up 
all  those  that  be  bowed  down. 

The  eyes  of  all  wait  upon  thee ;  and  thou  givest 
them  their  meat  in  due  season. 

Thoii  openest  thine  hand,  and  satisfiest  the  desire 
of  every  living  thing. 

The  Lord  is  righteous  in  all  his  ways,  and  holy  in 
all  his  works. 

The  Lord  is  nigh  unto  all  them  that  call  upon 
him,  to  all  that  call  upon  him  in  truth. 

He  will  fulfil  the  desire  of  them  that  fear  him  :  he 
also  will  hear  their  cry,  and  will  save  them. 

My  mouth  shall  speak  the  praise  of  the  Lord :  and 
let  all  flesh  bless  his  holy  name  for  ever  and  ever. 


Make  a  joyful  noise  unto  Qod,  all  ye  lands  : 

Sing  forth  the  honor  of  his  name :  make  his  praise 
glorious. 

All  the  earth  shall  worship  thee,  and  shall  sing 
unto  thee  ;  it  shall  celebrate  thy  name. 

Come  and  see  the  works  of  God  :  he  is*  wonder- 
ful in  his  doing  toward  the  children  of  men. 

He  ruleth  by  his  power  for  ever ;  his  eyes  be- 
hold the  nations :  let  not  the  rebellious  exalt  them- 
selves. 

O,  bless  our  God,  ye  people,  and  make  the  voice 
of  his  praise  to  be  heard  : 
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Which  holdeth  our  soul  in  life,  and  suffereth  not 
our  feet  to  he  moved. 

For  thou,  O  Grod,  hast  proved  us :  thou  hast  tried 
us,  as  silver  is  tried. 

Come  and  hear,  all  ye  that  fear  God,  and  I  will 
declare  what  he  hath  done  for  my  soul, 

I  cried  unto  him  with  my  mouth,  and  he  was  ex- 
tolled with  my  tongue. 

If  I  regard  iniquity  in  my  heart,  the  Lord  will  not 
hear  me : 

But  verily  God  hath  heard  me  ;  he  hath  attended 
to  the  voice  of  my  prayer. 

Blessed  be  Grod,  which  hath  not  turned  away  my 
prayer,  ndr  his  mercy  from  me. 

Now  unto  the  King  eternal,  immortal,  and  invisi- 
ble, the  only  wise  Grod, 

Be  honor  and  glory,  through  Jesus  Christ,  for  ever 
and  ever.     Amen. 


THE   TWELFTH  SELECTION. 

(PsdmB  51  and  82.) 

Confession,  Penitence,  and  Pardon. 

Have  mercy  upon  me,  O  God,  according  to  thy 
loving-kindness :  according  unto  the  multitude  of 
thy  tender  mercies  blot  out  my  transgressions. 
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Wash  me  throughly  from  mine  iniquity,  and 
cleanse  me  from  my  sin. 

For  I  acknowledge  my  transgressions:  and  my 
sin  is  ever  before  me. 

Against  thee,  thee  only,  have  I  sinned,  and  done 
this  evil  in  thy  sight :  so  that  thou  art  justified  when 
thou  speakest,  and  upright  when  thou  judgest. 

Behold,  thou  desirest  truth  in  the  inward  heart : 
teach  me,  therefore,  wisdom  in  my  inmost  soul. 

Purge  me  with  hyssop,  until  I  be  clean:  wai^ 
me,  until  I  be  whiter  than  snow. 

Hide  thy  face  from  my  sins,  and  blot  out  all  mine 
iniquities. 

Create  in  me  a  clean  heart,  O  God  ;  and  renew  a 
right  spirit  within  me. 

Cast  me  not  away  from  thy  presence ;  and  take 
not  thy  holy  spirit  from  me. 

Restore  unto  me  the  joy  of  thy  salvation ;  and 
uphold  me  with  thy  free  spirit. 

Then  will  I  teach  transgressors  thy  ways ;  and 
sinners  shall  be  converted  unto  thee. 

O  Lord,  open  thou  my  lips,  and  my  mouth  shall 
show  forth  thy  praise. 

For  thou  desirest  not  sacrifice  ;  else  would  I  give 
it :  thou  delightest  not  in  burnt-offering. 

The  sacrifices  of  God  are  a  broken  spirit :  a 
broken  and  a  contrite  heart,  O  God,  thou  wilt  not 
despise. 
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Blessed  is  he  whose  transgression  is  forgiven, 
whose  sin  is  covered. 

Blessed  is  the  man  unto  whom  the  Lord  imputeth 
not  iniquity,  and  in  whose  spirit  there  is  no  guile. 

I  acknowledged  my  sin  unto  thee,  and  mine  in- 
iquity have  I  not  hid.  I  said,  I  will  confess  my 
transgressions  unto  the  Lord ;  and  thou  forgavest 
the  iniquity  of  my  sin. 

Therefore  shall  every  one  that  is  godly  pray  unto 
thee  in  a  time  when  thou  mayest  he  found :  surely 
the  floods  of  great  waters  shall  not  come  nigh  unto 
him. 

Thou  art  my  hiding-place ;  thou  shalt  preserve 
me  from  trouhle :  thou  shalt  compass  me  ahout  with 
songs  of  deliverance. 

Many  sorrows  shall  he  to  the  wicked  :  but  he  that 
trusteth  in  the  Lord,  mercy  shall  compass  him 
about. 

Be  glad  in  the  Lord,  and  rejoice,  ye  righteous  : 
and  shout  for  joy,  all  ye  that  are  upright  in  heart. 

Now  unto  the  King  eternal,  immortal,  and  invisi- 
ble, the  only  wise  Grod, 

Be  honor  and  glory,  through  Jesus  Christ,  for  ever 
and  ever.    Amen. 
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THE   THIRTEENTH  SELECTION. 

{Padm  25  and  180.) 

Confession  and  Supplication. 

Unto  thee,  O  Lord,  do  I  lift  up  my  soul. 

O  my  God,  I  trust  in  thee  :  let  me  not  be 
ashamed. 

Let  none  that  wait  on  thee  be  ashamed :  let  them 
be  ashamed  which  transgress  without  cause. 

Show  me  thy  ways,  O  Lord ;  teach  me  thy  paths. 

Lead  me  in  thy  truth,  and  teach  me  :  for  thou  art 
the  God  of  my  salvation ;  in  thee  do  I  trust  all  the 
day. 

Remember,  O  Lord,  thy  tender  mercies  and  thy 
loving-kindnesses  :  for  they  have  been  ever  of  old. 

Remember  not  the  sins  of  my  youth,  nor  my 
transgressions ;  according  to  thy  mercy  remember 
thou  me,  for  thy  goodness'  sake,  O  Iiord. 

Good  and  upright  is  the  Lord :  therefore  will  he 
teach  sinners  in  the  way. 

The  meek  will  he  guide  in  judgment:  and  the 
meek  will  he  teach  his  way. 

All  the  paths  of  the  Lord  are  mercy  and  truth 
unto  such  as  keep  his  covenant  and  his  testimonies. 

For  thy  name's  sake,  O  Lord,  pardon  mine  in- 
iquity ;  for  it  is  great. 

What  man  is  he  that  feareth  the  Lord  ?  him  shall 
he  teach  in  the  way  that  he  shall  choose. 
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The  secret  of  the  Lord  is  with  them  that  fear  him : 
and  he  will  show  them  his  coyenant. 

Mine  eyes  are  ever  toward  the  Lord ;  for  he  shall 
pluck  my  feet  out  of  the  net 

Turn  thee  unto  me,  and  have  mercy  upon  me; 
for  I  am  desolate  and  afflicted. 

Lighten  the  sorrows  of  my  heart :  O,  hring  thou 
me  out  of  my  distresses. 

Look  upon  mine  affliction  and  my  pain ;  and  for- 
give all  my  sins. 

O,  keep  my  soul,  and  deliver  me  :  let  me  not  he 
ashamed ;  for  I  put  my  trust  in  thee. 

Let  integrity  and  uprightness  preserve  me ;  for  I 
wait  on  thee. 


Out  of  the  depths  have  I  cried  unto  thee,  O  Lord. 

Lord,  hear  my  voice  :  let  thine  ears  be  attentive 
to  the  voice  of  my  supplications. 

If  thou,  Lord,  shouldest  mark  iniquities,  O  Lord, 
who  shall  stand  ? 

But  there  is  forgiveness  with  thee,  that  thou  may- 
est  be  feared. 

I  wait  for  the  Lord,  my  soul  doth  wait,  and  in  his 
word  do  I  hope. 

My  soul  waiteth  for  the  Lord  more  than  they  that 
watch  for  the  morning. 

Let  Israel  hope  in  the  Lord:  for  with  the  Lord 
there  is  mercy,  and  with  him  is  plenteous  redemp- 
tion. 

4» 
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Now  unto  the  King  eternal,  immortal,  and  invbi- 
ble,  the  only  wise  God, 

Be  honor  and  glory,  through  Jesus  Christ,  for  ever 
and  ever.    Amen. 


THE  FOURTEENTH  SELECTION. 

(Psalms  97  and  33.) 

The  Majesty  of  God. 

The  Lord  reigneth ;  let  the  earth  rejoice  ;  let  the 
■multitude  of  isles  be  glad  thereof. 

Clouds  and  darkness  are  round  about  him  :  right- 
eousness and  judgment  are  the  foundation  of  his 
throne. 

His  lightnings  illumine  the  world  ;  the  earth  sees, 
and  trembles. 

The  hills  melt  like  wax  at  the  presence  of  the 
Lord,  at  the  presence  of  the  Lord  of  the  whole 
earth. 

The  heavens  declare  his  righteousness,  and  all  the 
people  see  his  glory. 

Ye  that  love  the  Lord,  hate  evil:  he  preserveth 
the  souls  of  his  saints ;  he  delivereth  them  out  of  the 
hand  of  the  wicked. 

Light  is  sown  for  the  righteous,  and  gladness  for 
the  upright  in  heart. 

Rejoice  in  the  Lord,  ye  righteous ;  and  give 
thanks  at  the  remembrance  of  his  holiness. 
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Rejoice  in  the  Lord,  O  ye  righteous :  for  praise 
is  comely  for  the  upright 

The  word  of  the  Lord  is  right ;  and  all  his  works 
are  done  in  truth. 

He  loveth  righteousness  and  judgment :  the  earth 
is  full  of  the  goodness  of  the  Lord. 

By  the  word  of  the  Lord  were  the  heavens  made ; 
and  all  the  host  of  them  by  the  breath  of  his  mouth. 

He  gathereth  the  waters  of  the  sea  together  as  an 
heap  :  he  layeth  up  the  depth  in  storehouses. 

Let  all  the  earth  fear  the  Lord  :  let  all  the  inhab- 
itants of  the  world  stand  in  awe  of  him. 

For  he  spake,  and  it  was  done ;  he  commanded, 
and  it  stood  fast. 

The  Lord  bringeth  the  counsel  of  the  nations  to 
naught :  he  maketh  the  devices  of  the  kingdoms  of 
none  effect. 

The  counsel  of  the  Lord  standeth  for  ever,  the 
thoughts  of  his  heart  to  all  generations. 

Blessed  is  the  nation  whose  God  is  the  Lord  ;  and 
the  people  whom  he  hath  chosen  for  his  own  inher- 
itance. 

The  Lord  looketh  from  heaven  ;  he  beholdeth  all 
the  sons  of  men. 

From  the  place  of  his  habitation  he  looketh  upon 
all  the  inhabitants  of  the  earth. 

He  fashioneth  the  hearts  of  all ;  he  observeth  all 
their  works. 

Behold,  the  eye  of  the  Lord  is  upon  them  that 
fear  him,  upon  them  that  hope  in  his  mercy ; 
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To  deliver  their  soul  from  death,  and  to  keep 
them  alive  in  famine. 

Our  soul  waiteth  on  the  Lord  :  he  is  our  help  and 
our  shield. 

For  our  heart  rejoices  in  him ;  we  trust  in  his 

holy  name. 

Let  thy  mercy,  O  Lord,  be  upon  us,  according  as 

we  hope  in  thee. 

Now  unto  the  King  eternal,  immortal,  and  invisi- 
ble, the  only  wise  God, 

Be  honor  and  glory,  through  Jesus  Christ,  for  ever 
and  ever.     Amen. 


THE  FIFTEENTH  SELECTION. 

{Pscdrns  40  and  46.) 

Humble  Confidence  in  God. 

I  WAITED  patiently  for  the  Lord ;  and  he  inclined 
unto  me,  and  heard  my  cry. 

And  hath  put  a  new  song  in  my  mouth,  even 
praise  unto  our  God :  many  shall  see  it,  and  fear, 
and  shall  trust  in  the  Lord. 

Blessed  is  that  man  that  maketh  the  Lord  his 
trust,  and  resorteth  not  to  men  of  pride  and  false- 
hood. 

Many,  O  Lord  my  God,  are  thy  wonderful  works 
which  thou  hast  done  ;    many  are  thy  gracious 
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thoughts  toward  us ;  if  I  would  declare  and  speak  of 
them,  they  are  more  than  can  be  numbered. 

Sacrifice  and  offering  thou  didst  not  desire ;  so 
hast  thou  taught  me :  bumt-ofiering  and  sin-offering 
hast  thou  not  required. 

Therefore  said  I,  Lo,  I  come  to  do  what  thy  word 
commands  me. 

I  delight  to  do  thy  will,  O  my  Grod :  yea,  thy  law 
is  within  my  heart. 

I  have  preached  righteousness  in  the  great  congre- 
gation: lo,  I  have  not  refrained  my  lips,  O  Lord, 
thou  knowest 

I  have  not  hid  thy  righteousness  within  my  heart ; 
I  have  declared  thy  faithfulness  and  thy  salvation : 
I  have  not  concealed  thy  loving-kindness  and  thy 
truth  from  the  great  congregation. 

Withhold  not  thou  thy  tender  mercies  from  me, 
O  Lord :  let  thy  loving-kindness  and  thy  truth  con- 
tinually preserve  me. 

For  innumerable  evils  have  compassed  me  about : 
mine  iniquities  have  taken  hold  upon  me,  so  that  I 
am  not  able  to  look  up;  they  are  more  than  the 
hairs  of  mine  head  :  therefore  my  heart  faileth 
-me. 

Be  pleased,  O  Lord,  to  deliver  me :  O  Lord, 
make  haste  to  help  me. 

Let  all  those  that  seek  thee  rejoice  and  be  glad  in 
thee :  let  such  as  love  thy  salvation  say  continually. 
The  Lord  be  magnified. 

But  I  am  poor  and  needy  ;  yet  the  Lord  thinketh 
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upon  me:    thou  art  my  help  and  my  deliverer; 
make  no  tarrying,  O  my  Grod. 


God  is  our  refuge  and  strength,  a  very  present 
help  in  trouble. 

Therefore  will  not  we  fear,  though  the  earth  be 
removed,  and  though  the  mountains  be  carried  into 
the  midst  of  the  sea ; 

Though  the  waters  thereof  roar  and  be  troubled, 
though  the  mountains  shake  with  the  swelling 
thereof. 

There  is  a  river,  the  streams  whereof  shall  make 
glad  the  city  of  God,  the  holy  dwelling-place  of  the 
Most  High. 

God  is  in  the  midst  of  her ;  she  shall  not  be 
moved  :  God  shall  help  her,  and  that  right  early. 

The  Lord  of  hosts  is  with  us ;  the  God  of  Jacob  is 
our  refuge. 

Be  still,  and  know  that  I  am  Grod :  I  am  exalted 
among  the  heathen,  I  am  exalted  in  the  earth. 

The  Lord  of  hosts  is  with  us  ;  the  God  of  Jacob 
is  our  refuge. 

Now  unto  the  King  eternal,  immortal,  and  invisi- 
ble, the  only  wise  Grod, 

Be  honor  and  glory,  through  Jesus  Christ,  for  ever 
and  ever.    Amen. 
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THE   SIXTEENTH  SELECTION. 

(JPadms  61,  62,  69,  and  70.) 

Prater  in  Distress. 

Hear  my  cry,  O  God ;  attend  unto  my  prayer. 

From  the  end  of  the  earth  I  cry  unto  thee,  for  my 
heart  is  overwhelmed :  lead  me  to  the  rock  that  is . 
higher  than  I. 

For  thou  art  my  shelter,  and  a  strong  tower  from 
the  enemy. 

I  will  abide  in  thy  tabernacle  for  ever:  I  will 
trust  in  the  covert  of  thy  wings. 

For  thou,  O  God,  wilt  hear  my  vows,  and  give 
me  the  heritage  of  those  that  fear  thy  name. 


Truly  my  soul  waiteth  upon  Grod:  from  him 
Cometh  my  salvation. 

He  only  is  my  rock  and  my  salvation ;  he  is  my 
defence  ;  I  shall  not  be  greatly  moved. 

My  soul,  wait  thou  only  upon  Grod ;  for  my  ex- 
pectation is  from  him. 

He  only  is  my  rock  and  my  salvation :  he  is  my 
defence ;  I  shall  not  be  moved. 

In  God  is  my  salvation  and  my  glory ;  the  rock 
of  my  strength,  and  my  refuge,  is  in  God. 

Trust  in  him  at  all  times ;  ye  people,  pour  out 
your  heart  before  him :  God  is  a  refuge  for  us. 
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Save  me,  O  God ;  for  the  waters  are  come  m 
unto  my  soul. 

I  will  offer  my  prayer  unto  thee,  O  Lord  :  O 
God,  in  the  greatness  of  thy  mercy  hear  me,  in  the 
truth  of  thy  salvation. 

Deliver  me,  and  let  me  not  sink :  let  me  be  de- 
livered from  them  that  hate  me,  and  out  of  the  deep 
waters. 

Let  not  the  water-flood  overflow  me,  neither  let 
the  deep  swallow  me  up,  and  let  not  the  grave  shut 
her  mouth  upon  me. 

Hear  me,  O  Lord;  for  thy  loving-kindness  is 
good :  turn  unto  me  according  to  the  multitude  of 
thy  tender  mercies. 

And  hide  not  thy  face  from  thy  servant ;  for  I  am 
in  trouble :  hear  me  speedily. 

Draw  nigh  unto  my  soul,  and  redeem  it :  deliver 
me  from  all  mine  enemies. 

For  I  am  poor  and  sorrowful :  let  thy  salvation, 
O  God,  set  me  up  on  high. 


Make  haste,  O  God,  to  deliver  me ;  make  haste 
to  help  me,  O  Lord. 

Let  them  be  ashamed  that  seek  after  my  soul :  let 
them  be  turned  backward  that  desire  my  hurt. 

But  let  all  those  that  seek  thee  rejoice  and  be 
glad  in  thee :  and  let  such  as  love  thy  salvation  say 
continually.  Let  God  be  magnified. 

But  I  am  poor  and  needy ;  make  haste  unto  me. 
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0  God :  thou  art  my  help  and  my  deliverer ;  O 
Lord,  make  no  delay. 

Now  unto  the  King  eternal,  immortal,  and  invisi- 
ble, the  only  wise  Grod, 

Be  honor  and  glory,  through  Jesus  Christ,  for  ever 
and  ever.    Amen. 


THE   SEVENTEENTH   SELECTION. 

(Paalma  71  and  55.) 

Prayer  in  Distress. 

In  thee,  O  Lord,  do  I  put  my  trust ;  let  me  never 
be  put  to  shame.  , 

Deliver  me  in  thy  goodness,  and  cause  me  to  es- 
cape :  incline  thine  ear  to  me,  and  save  me. 

Be  thou  my  strong  habitation,  where  I  may 
continually  resort :  thou  hast  given  commandment 
to  save  me ;  for  thou  art  my  rock  and  my  for- 
tress. 

For  thou  art  my  hope,  O  Lord  God :  thou  art  my 
trust  from  my  youth. 

By  thee  have  I  been  holden  up  ever  since  I  was 
bom ;  my  praise  shall  be  continually  of  thee. 

Let  my  mouth  be  filled  with  thy  praise  and  with 
thy  honor  all  the  day. 

Cast  me  not  off  in  the  time  of  old  age ;  forsake 
me  not  when  my  strength  faileth. 

5 
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0  God,  be  not  far  from  me :  O  my  Grod,  make 
haste  for  my  help. 

For  I  will  hope  contmually,  and  will  yet  praise 
thee  more  and  more. 

My  mouth  shall  show  forth  thy  righteousness  and 
thy  salvation  all  the  day ;  for  thy  mercies  are  more 
than  I  can  number. 

1  will  go  in  the  strength  of  the  Lord  God  :  I  will 
make  mention  of  thy  righteousness,  even  of  thine 
only. 

O  God,  thou  hast  taught  me  from  my  youth :  and 
hitherto  have  I  declared  thy  wondrous  works. 

Also  when  I  am  old  and  gray-headed,  O  God, 
forsake  me  not;  until  I  have  showed  thy  strength 
unto  this  generation,  and  thy  power  to  those  that  are 
to  come. 

My  lips  shall  greatly  rejoice  when  I  sing  unto 
thee ;  and  my  soul,  which  thou  hast  redeemed. 

My  tongue  also  shall  talk  of  thy  righteousness  all 
the  day  long. 


'Give  ear  to  my  prayer,  O  God ;  iiide  not  thyself 
from  my  supplication. 

My  heart  trembleth  in  my  bosom :  and  the  terrors 
vof  death  are  fallen  upon  me. 

Fearfulness  and  trembling  are  come  upon  me, 
and  horror  hath  overwhelmed  me. 

And  I  think,  O  that  I  had  wings  like  a  dove !  for 
then  would  I  fly  away,  and  be  at  rest 
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But  yet  I  will  call  upon  God :  and  the  Lord  shall 
save  me. 

Evening,  and  morning,  and  at  noon,  wiH  I  pray, 
and  cry  aloud :  and  he  shall  hear  my  voice. 

Cast  thy  burden  upon  the  Lord,  and  he  shall  sus- 
tain thee :  he  shall  never  suffer  those  who  seek  him 
to  fall. 

Now  unto  the  King  eternal,  immortal,  and  invisi- 
ble, the  only  wise  God, 

Be  honor  and  glory,  through  Jesus  Christ,  for  ever 
and  ever.    Amen. 


THE   EIGHTEENTH   SELECTION. 

{Piolma  31  and  86.) 

Teust  in  God. 

In  thee,  O  Lord,  do  I  put  my  trust :  deliver  me 
in  thy  righteousness. 

Bow  down  thine  ear  to  me  ;  deliver  me  speedily : 
be  thou  my  strong  rock,  for  an  house  of  defence  to 
save  me. 

For  thou  art  my  rock  and  my  fortress ;  therefore 
for  thy  name^s  sake  lead  me,  and  guide  me. 

O,  how  great  is  thy  goodness,  which  thou  hast  laid 
up  for  them  that  fear  thee ;  which  thou  showest  to 
them  that  trust  in  thee. 

Thou  hidest  them  in  the  secret  of  thy  presence 
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from  the  pride  of  man ;  thou  shelterest  them  in  thy 
pavilion  from  the  strife  of  tongues. 

Blessed  be  the  Lord :  for  he  hath  showed  me  his 
marvellous  kindness  in  a  strong  city. 

O,  love  the  Lord,  all  ye  his  saints :  for  the  Lord 
preserveth  the  faithful,  and  plentifully  rewardeth  the 
proud  doer. 

Be  of  good  courage,  and  he  shall  strengthen  your 
heart,  all  ye  that  hope  in  the  Lord. 


Bow  down  thine  ear,  O  Lord,  hear  me :  for  I  am 
poor  and  needy. 

Preserve  my  soul ;  O  thou  my  God,  save  thy  ser- 
vant that  trusteth  in  thee. 

Be  merciful  unto  me,  O  Lord :  for  I  cry  unto  thee 
daily. 

Eejoice  the  soul  of  ^  thy  servant :  for  unto  thee,  O 
Lord,  do  I  lift  up  my  soul. 

For  thou,  Lord,  art  good,  and  ready  to  forgive ; 
and  plenteous  in  mercy  unto  all  them  that  call  upon 
thee. 

Give  ear,  O  Lord,  unto  my  prayer  ;  and  atteiidto 
the  voice  of  my  supplication. 

In  the  day  of  my  trouble  I  will  call  upon  thee  :  for 
thou  wilt  answer  me. 

Among  the  gods  there  is  none  like  unto  thee,  O 
Lord;  neither  are  there  any  works  like  unto  thy 
works. 

All  nations  whom  thou  hast  made  shall  come  and 
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worship  before  thee,  O  Lord ;  and  shall  glorify  thy 
name. 

For  thou  art  great,  and  doest  wondrous  things: 
thou  art  Grod  alone. 

Teach  me  thy  way,  O  Lord  :  I  will  walk  in  thy 
truth :  unite  my  heart  to  fear  thy  name. 

I  will  praise  thee,  O  Lord  my  God,  with  all 
my  heart:  and  I  will  glorify  thy  name  for  ever- 
more. 

But  thou,  O  Lord,  art  a  God  full  of  compassion, 
and  gracious,  long-sufiering,  and  plenteous  in  mercy 
and  truth. 

O,  turn  unto  me,  and  have  mercy  upon  me ;  give 
thy  strength  imto  thy  seirant,  and  save  the  son  of 
thine  handmaid. 

Now  unto  the  King  eternal,  immortal,  and  invisi- 
ble, the  only  wise  God, 

Be  honor  and  glory,  through  Jesus  Christ,  for  ever 
and  ever.    Amen. 


THE  NINETEENTH  SELECTION. 

(Padms  133, 48, 112,  and  123.) 

Social  Wokship. 

Behold,  how  good  and  how  pleasant  it  is  for 
brethren  to  dwell  together  in  unity  I 
It  is  like  the  precious  ointment  upon  the  head, 
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that  ran  down  upon  the  beard,  even  Aaron's  beard : 
that  went  down  to  the  skirts  of  his  garments ; 

As  the  dew  of  Hermon,  and  as  the  dew  that  de- 
scended upon  the  mountains  of  Zion :  for  there  the 
Lord  commanded  the  blessing,  even  life  for  ever- 
more. 


Great  is  the  Lord,  and  greatly  to  be  praised  in 
the  city  of  our  God,  in  the  mountain  of  his  holi- 
ness. 

Beautiful  for  situation,  the  joy  of  the  whole  earth, 
is  Mount  Zion,  the  city  of  the  great  King. 

God  is  known  in  her  palaces  for  a  refuge. 

As  we  have  heard,  so  have  we  seen  in  the  city  of 
the  Lord  of  hosts^  in  the  city  of  our  God :  God  will 
establish  it  for  ever. 

We  remember  thy  loving-kindness,  O  God,  in  the 
midst  of  thy  temple. 

As  thy  name,  O  God,  so  extends  thy  praise  unto 
the  ends  of  the  earth :  thy  right  hand  is  full  of 
righteousness. 

Let  Moimt  Zion  rejoice,  let  the  daughters  of  Judah 
be  glad,  because  of  thy  judgments. 

Walk  about  Zion,  and  go  round  about  her :  tell 
the  towers  thereof. 

Mark  ye  well  her  bulwarks,  consider  her  palaces. 

For  this  God  is  our  God  for  ever  and  ever :  he 
will  be  our  guide  unto  death. 
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PsAiSE  ye  the  Lord.  Blessed  is  the  man  that 
feareth  the  Lord,  that  delighteth  greatly  in  his  com- 
mandments. 

Unto  the  upright  there  ariseth  light  in  the  dark- 
ness :  he  is  gracious,  and  full  of  compassion,  and 
righteous. 

Happy  is  the  man  who  showeth  favor,  and  lend- 
eth :  he  will  guide  his  afiairs  with  discretion. 

Surely  he  shall  not  be  mored  for  ever :  the  right- 
eous shall  be  in  everlasting  remembrance. 

He  shall  not  be  af^id  of  evil  tidings :  his  heart  is 
fixed,  trusting  in  the  Lord. 

His  heart  is  established,  he  shall  not  be  afraid. 

He  hath  dispersed,  he  hath  given  to  the  poor ;  his 
righteousness  endureth  for  ever ;  he  shall  be  exalted 
with  honor. 


Unto  thee  lift  I  up  mine  eyes,  O  thou  that  dwell- 
est  in  the  heavens. 

Behold,  as  the  eyes  of  servants  look  imto  the  hand 
of  their  masters,  and  as  the  eyes  of  a  maiden  unto 
the  hand  of  her  mistress ;  so  our  eyes  wait  upon  the 
Lord  our  Gk)d,  until  he  have  mercy  upon  us. 

Now  unto  the  King  eternal,  immortal,  and  invisi- 
ble, the  only  wise  God, 

Be  honor  and  glory,  through  Jesus  Christ,  for  ever 
and  ever.    Amen. 
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THE  TWENTIETH   SELECTION. 

{Psalms  S,  lU,  and  115.) 

The  Dignity  and  Frailty  of  Man. 

O  Lord  our  Lord,  how  excellent  is  thy  name  in 
all  the  earth  I  whose  glory  reaches  above  the  heavens. 

Out  of  the  mouth  of  babes  and  sucklings  hast  thou 
ordained  strength  to  silence  thine  enemies,  that  thou 
mightest  still  the  enemy  and  the  avenger. 

When  I  consider  thy  heavens,  the  work  of  thy 
fingers ;  the  moon  and  the  stars,  which  thou  hast  or- 
dained; 

What  is  man,  that  thou  art  mindful  of  him  ?  and 
the  son  of  man,  that  thou  visitest  him  ? 

Yet  thou  hast  made  him  a  litde  lower  than  the 
angels,  and  hast  crowned  him  with  glory  and  honor.' 

Thou  hast  given  him  dominion  over  the  works  of 
thy  hands ;  thou  hast  put  all  things  under  his  feet : 

All  sheep  and  oxen,  yea,  and  the  beasts  of  the  field ; 

The  fowl  of  the  air,  and  the  fish  of  the  sea,  and 
whatsoever  passeth  through  the  paths  of  the  seas. 

O  Lord  our  Lord,  how  excellent  is  thy  name  in 
all  the  earth  I 


Lord,  What  is  man,  that  thou  art  mindful  of  him ! 
or  the  son  of  man,  that  thou  makest  account  of  him ! 

Man  is  like  a  vapor :  his  days  are  as  a  shadow 
that  passeth  away. 
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Bow  thy  heavens,  O  Lord,  and  come  down :  touch 
the  mountains,  and  they  shall  smoke. 


Not  unto  us,  O  Lord,  not  unto  us,  but  unto  thy 
name  give  glory,  for  thy  mercy,  and  for  thy  truth's 
sake. 

Wherefore  should  the  heathen  say,  Where  is  now 
their  God  ? 

But  our  God  is  in  the  heavens ;  he  hath  done 
whatsoever  he  pleased. 

The  Lord  hath  been  mindful  of  us :  he  will  bless 
us ;  he  will  bless  the  house  of  Israel ;  he  will  bless 
the  house  of  Aaron. 

He  will  bless  them  that  fear  the  Lord,  both  small 
and  great. 

The  Lord  shall  increase  you  more  and  more,  you 
and  your  children. 

Ye  are  blessed  of  the  Lord  which  made  heaven 
and  earth. 

The  heaven,  even  the  heavens,  are  the  Lord's : 
but  the  earth  hath  he  given  to  the  children  of  men. 

The  dead  praise  not  the  Lord,  neither  any  that  go 
down  into  silence. 

But  we  will  bless  the  Lord  from  this  time  forth 
and  for  evermore.    Praise  the  Lord. 

Now  imto  the  King  eternal,  immortal,  and  invisi- 
ble,  the  only  wise  God, 

Be  honor  and  glory,  through  Jesus  Christ,  for  ever 
and  ever.    Amen. 
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THE  TWENTY-FIRST  SELECTION. 

(Pscdms  S9  and  in.) 

The  Majesty  of  God. 

I  WILL  sing  of  the  mercies  of  the  Lord  for  ever  : 
with  my  mouth  will  I  make  known  thy  faithfulness 
to  all  generations. 

For  I  know  that  thy  mercy  endureth  for  ever :  thy 
truth  shalt  thou  establish  like  the  very  heavens. 

And  the  heavens  shall  praise  thy  wonders,  O 
Lord  :  thy  truth  also  in  the  congregation  of  the  holy. 

For  who  in  the  heaven  can  be  compared  unto  the 
Lord  ?  who  among  the  sons  of  God  can  be  likened 
unto  the  Lord  ? 

God  is  greatly  to  be  feared  in  the  assembly  of  the 
holy,  and  to  be  had  in  reverence  of  all  them  that  are 
about  him. 

O  Lord  God  of  hosts,  who  is  a  strong  Lord  like 
unto  thee  ?  and  thy  faithfulness  is  round  about  thee  ? 

Thou  rulest  the  raging  of  the  sea  :  when  the 
waves  thereof  arise,  thou  stillest  them. 

Thou  breakest  in  pieces  the  proud  ;  thou  scatter- 
est  thine  enemies  with  thy  strong  arm. 

The  heavens  are  thine,  the  earth  also  is  thine : 
as  for  the  world,  and  the  fulness  thereof,  thou  hast 
founded  them. 

The  north  and  the  south,  thou  hast  created  them : 
Tabor  and  Hermon  shall  rejoice  in  thy  name. 
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Thou  hast  a  mighty  arm :  strong  is  thy  hand,  and 
high  is  thy  right  hand. 

Justice  and  judgment  are  the  foundation  of  thy 
throne :  mercy  and  truth  shall  go  before  thy  face. 

Blessed  is  the  people  that  know  the  jo3rful  sound 
they  shall  walk,  O  Lord,  in  the  light  of  thy  counte- 
nance. 

In  thy  name  shall  they  rejoice  all  the  day :  and  in 
thy  righteousness  shall  they  be  exalted. 

For  thou  art  the  glory  of  their  strength ;  and  in 
thy  favor  our  heads  shall  be  exalted. 

For  the  Lord  is  our  defence ;  and  the  Holy  One 
of  Israel  is  our  King. 


Pbaise  ye  the  Lord.  I  will  praise  the  Lord  with 
my  whole  heart,  in  the  assembly  of  the  upright,  and 
in  the  congregation. 

The  works  of  the  Lord  are  great,  sought  out  of 
all  them  that  hare  pleasure  therein. 

His  work  is  honorable  and  glorious:  and  his 
righteousness  endureth  for  ever. 

He  hath  made  his  wonderful  works  to  be  remem- 
bered: the  Lord  is  gracious  and  full  of  compas- 
sion. 

He  hath  given  meat  unto  them  that  fear  him :  he 
will  ever  be  mindful  of  his  covenant. 

He  hath  showed  his  people  the  power  of  his 
works,  that  he  may  give  them  the  heritage  of  the 
heathen. 
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The  works  of  his  hands  are  truth  and  justice ;  all 
his  commandments  are  sure. 

They  stand  fast  for  ever  and  ever,  and  are  done 
in  truth  and  uprightness. 

He  sent  redemption  imto  his  people  :  he  hath 
commanded  his  covenant  for  ever :  holy  and  rever- 
end is  his  name. 

The  fear  of  the  Lord  is  the  beginning  of  wisdom : 
a  good  understanding  ha\'e  all  they  that  do  his  com- 
mandments :  his  praise  en^^ureth  for  ever. 

Now  unto  the  King  eter  %1,  immortal,  and  invisi- 
ble, the  only  wise  God, 

Be  honor  and  glory,  tlirough  Jesus  Christ,  for  ever 
and  ever.    Amen. 


THE  TWENTY-SECOND  SELECTION. 

{Psalm  136, 147,  and  85.) 

Universal  Praise. 

O,  GIVE  thanks  unto  the  Lord ;  for  he  is  good :  for 
his  mercy  endureth  for  ever. 

O,  give  thanks  unto  the  God  of  gods :  for  his 
mercy  endureth  for  ever. 

O,  give  thanks  to  the  Lord  of  lords :  for  his  mercy 
endureth  for  ever. 

To  him  who  alone  doeth  great  wonders :  for  his 
mercy  endureth  for  ever. 
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To  him  that  by  wisdom  made  the  heavens :  for 
his  mercy  endureth  for  ever. 

To  him  that  stretched  out  the  earth  above  the 
waters :  for  his  mercy  endureth  for  ever. 

To  him  that  made  the  great  lights :  for  his  mercy 
endureth  for  ever : 

The  sun  to  rule  by  day :  for  his  mercy  endureth 
for  ever : 

The  moon  and  stars  to  rule  by  night:  for  his 
mercy  endureth  for  ever. 

Who  remembered  us  in  our  low  estate :  for  his 
mercy  endureth  for  ever. 

And  hath  redeemed  us  from  our  enemies :  for  his 
mercy  endureth  for  ever. 

Who  giveth  food  to  all  flesh :  for  his  mercy  en- 
dureth for  ever. 

O,  give  thanks  unto  the  God  of  heaven :  for  his 
mercy  endureth  for  ever. 


Pbaise  ye  the  Lord :  for  it  is  good  to  sing  praises 
unto  our  God  ;  for  it  is  pleasant ;  and  praise  is 
comely. 

He  healeth  the  broken  in  heart,  and  bindeth  up 
their  wounds. 

Praise  the  Lord,  O  Jerusalem;  praise  thy  God, 
0  Zion. 

For  he  hath  strengthened  the  bars  of  thy  gates ; 
he  hath  blessed  thy  children  within  thee. 

6 
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He  maketh  peace  in  thy  borders,  and  filleth  thee 
with  the  finest  of  the  wheat. 

He  sendeth  forth  his  commandment  upon  earth : 
his  word  rupneth  very  swiftly. 

He  giveth  snow  like  wool :  he  scattereth  the  hoar- 
frost like  ashes. 

He  casteth  forth  his  ice  like  morsels :  who  can 
stand  before  his  cold  ? 

He  sendeth  out  his  word,  and  melteth  them :  he 
causeth  his  wind  to  blow,  and  the  waters  flow. 

He  hath  not  dealt  so  with  any  nation :  and  as  for 
his  judgments,  they  have  not  known  them.  Praise 
ye  the  Lord. 


LoBD,  thou  hast  been  favorable  unto  thy  land. 

Thou  hast  forgiven  the  iniquity  of  thy  people, 
thou  hast  covered  all  their  sin. 

Wilt  thou  not  revive  us  again,  that  thy  people 
may  rejoice  in  thee  ? 

Show  us  thy  mercy,  O  Lord,  and  grant  us  thy 
salvation. 

I  will  hear  what  God  the  Lord  will  speak :  he  will 
speak  peace  unto  his  people,  and  to  his  servants : 
but  let  them  not  turn  again  to  evil. 

Surely  his  salvation  is  nigh  them  that  fear  him ; 
that  peace  may  dwell  in  our  land. 

Mercy  and  truth  are  met  together ;  righteousness 
and  peace  have  kissed  each  other. 
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Truth  shall  spring  out  of  the  earth ;  and  righteous* 
ness  shall  look  down  from  heaven. 

Yea,  the  Lord  shall  give  that  which  is  good ;  and 
our  land  shall  yield  her  increase. 

Righteousness  shall  go  hefore  him,  and  shall  keep 
her  steps  in  tho  way. 

Now  unto  the  King  eternal,  immortal,  and  invisi* 
ble,  the  only  wise  GU)d, 

Be  honor  and  glory,  through  Jesus  Christ,  for  ever 
and  ever.    Amen. 


THE   TWENTY-THIRD  SELECTION. 

(Paalm  107.) 

Public  Thanksgiving. 

O,  GIVE  thanks  unto  the  Lord,  for  he  is  good :  for 
his  mercy  endureth  for  ever. 

Let  the  redeemed  of  the  Lord  say  so,  whom  he 
hath  redeemed  from  the  hand  of  the  enemy ; 

And  gathered  them  out  of  the  lands,  from  the 
east,  and  from  the  west,  from  the  north,  and  from 
the  south. 

They  wandered  in  the  wHdemess  in  a  solitary 
way ;  they  found  no  city  to  dwell  in. 

Hungry  and  thirsty,  their  soul  fainted  in  them. 

Then  they  cried  unto  the  Lord  in  their  trouble, 
and  he  delivered  them  out  of  their  distresses. 
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And  he  led  them  forth  by  the  right  way,  that  they 
might  go  to  a  city  of  habitation. 

O  that  men  would  praise  the  Lord  for  his  good- 
ness, and  for  his  wonderful  works  to  the  children  of 
men ! 

For  he  satisfieth  the  thirsty  soul,  and  filleth  the 
hungry  soul  with  good. 

He  hath  broken  the  gates  of  brass,  and  cut  the 
bars  of  iron  in  sunder. 

O  that  men  would  praise  the  Lord  for  his  good- 
ness, and  for  his  wonderful  works  to  the  chi'dren  of 
men! 

And  let  them  sacrifice  the  sacrifices  of  thanks- 
giving, and  declare  his  works  with  rejoicing. 

They  that  go  down  to  the  sea  in  ships,  that  do 
business  in  great  waters  ; 

These  see  the  works  of  the  Lord,  and  his  wonders 
in  the  deep. 

For  he  commandeth,  and  raiseth  the  stormy  wind, 
which  lifTteth  up  the  waves  thereof. 

They  mount  up  to  the  heaven,  they  go  down 
again  to  the  depths  ;  their  soul  is  melted  because  of 
trouble. 

Then  they  cry  unto  the  Lord  in  their  trouble,  and 
he  bringeth  them  out  of  their  distresses. 

He  maketh  the  storm  a  calm,  so  that  the  waves 
thereof  are  still. 

Then  are  they  glad  because  they  are  quiet ;  so  he 
bringeth  them  unto  their  desired  haven. 

O  that  men  would  praise  the  Lord  for  his  good- 
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ness,  and  for  his  wonderful  works  to  the  children  of 
9ien! 

Let  them  exalt  him  also  in  the  congregation  of 
the  people,  and  praise  him  in  the  assembly  of  the 
elders. 

He  tumeth  rivers  into  a  wilderness,  and  the  water 
springs  into  dry  gromid ; 

A  fruitful  land  into  barrenness,  for  the  wickedness 
of  them  that  dwell  therein. 

He  tumeth  the  wUdemess  into  a  standing  water, 
and  dry  ground  into  water-springs. 

And  there  he  maketh  the  hungry  to  dwell,  that 
they  may  prepare  a  city  for  habitation ; 

And  sow  the  fields,  and  plant  vineyards,  which 
may  yield  fruits  of  increase. 

The  righteous  shall  see  it,  and  rejoice:  and  all 
iniquity  shall  stop  her  mouth. 

Whoso  is  wise,  and  will  observe  these  things, 
even  they  shall  understand  the  loving-kindness  of  the 
Lord. 

Now  unto  the  King  eternal,  immortal,  and  invisi- 
ble, the  only  wise  God, 

Be  honor  and  glory,  through  Jesus  Christ,  for  ever 
and  ever.    Amen. 
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THE  TWENTY-FOURTH  SELECTION. 

{Psalms  39  and  90.) 

Fkailty  of  Human  Life, 

LoBD,  make  me  to  know  mine  end,  and  the 
measure  of  my  days,  what  it  is ;  that  I  may  know 
how  frail  I  am. 

Behold,  thou  hast  made  my  days  as  an  hand- 
breadth;  and  mine  age  is  as  nothing  before  ibee: 
verily  every  mam  at  lus  best  state  is  altogether 
vemity. 

Surely  every  man  walketh  like  a  shadow  :  surely 
he  disquieteth  himself  in  vain :  he  heapeth  up  riches, 
and  knoweth  not  who  shall  gather  them. 

What  then,  O  Lord,  is  my  Iwpe  ?  my  hope  is  in 
ti^e* 

Deliver  me  from  all  my  unri^teousness :  make 
me  not  the  reproach  of  the  impious. 

I  am  dumb,  I  open  not  my  nK>uth ;  because  thou 
hast  done  it. 

Remove  thy  stroke  away  from  me :  I  perish  by 
the  blow  of  thine  hand. 

When  thou  with  rebukes  dost  correct  man  for 
iniquity,  thou  consumest  his  beauty  like  a  moth : 
surely  every  man  is  vanity. 

Hear  my  prayer,  O  Lord,  and  give  ear  unto  my 
cry ;  hold  not  thy  peace  at  my  tears :  for  I  am  a 
stranger  with  thee  and  a  sojourner,  as  all  my  fathers 
were. 
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Oy  spaie  me,  that  I  may  recover  strength,  before  I 
go  hence,  and  be  no  more. 


Lord,  thou  hast  been  our  refuge  in  all  genera* 
lions. 

Before  the  mountains  were  brought  forth,  or  ever 
thou  hadst  formed  the  earth  and  the  world,  eren 
from  everlasting  to  everlasting,  thou  art  Grod. 

Thou  tumest  man  to  destruction ;  and  sayest. 
Return,  ye  children  of  men. 

For  a  thousand  years  in  thy  sight  are  but  as  yes* 
terday  when  it  is  past,  and  as  a  watch  in  the  night 

Thou  earnest  him  away  as  with  a  flood ;  he  is  as 
a  dream ;  he  is  like  grass  which  groweth  up  in  the 
morning. 

In  the  morning  it  flourisheth  and  groweth  up ;  in 
the  evening  it  is  cut  down,  and  withereth. 

Thou  hast  set  our  iniquities  before  thee,  our  secret 
sins  in  the  light  of  thy  countenance. 

The  days  of  our  years  are  threescore  years  and 
ten ;  and  if  by  reason  of  strength  they  be  fourscore 
years,  yet  k  their  pride  weariness  and  sorrow  f  for 
it  swifWy  vanisheth,  and  we  fly  away. 

So  teach  us  to  number  our  days,  that  we  may  ap* 
ply  our  hearts  unto  wisdom. 

Return  to  us,  O  Lord,  and  let  it  repent  thee  con* 
ceming  thy  servants. 

0,  satisfy  us  early  with  thy  mercy ;  that  we  may 
rejoice  and  be  glad  all  our  days. 
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Let  thy  work  appear  unto  thy  servants,  and  thy 
glory  unto  their  children. 

And  let  the  heauty  of  the  Lord  our  God  be  upon 
us :  and  establish  thou  the  work  of  our  hands  upon 
us ;  yea,  the  work  of  our  hands  establish  thou  it 

Now  unto  the  King  eternal,  immortal,  and  invisi 
ble,  the  only  wise  God, 

Be  honor  and  glory,  through  Jesus  Christ,  for  ever 
and  ever.    Amen. 


THE  TWENTY-FIFTH  SELECTION. 

(Psalms  143, 142,  and  57.) 

Peayer  for  Strength  and  Comfort. 

Hear  my  prayer,  O  Lord,  give  ear  to  my  suppli- 
cations :  in  thy  faithfulness  answer  me,  and  in  thy 
righteousness. 

And  enter  not  into  judgment  with  thy  servant :  for 
in  thy  sight  shall  no  man  living  be  justified. 

For  my  spirit  is  overwhelmed  within  me ;  my 
heart  within  me  is  desolate. 

I  remember  the  days  of  old,  I  meditate  on  all  thy 
works ;  I  muse  on  the  work  of  thy  hands. 

I  stretch  forth  my  hands  unto  thee:  my  soul 
thirsteth  afler  thee,  as  a  thirsty  land. 

Hear  me  speedily,  O  Lord:  my  spirit  faUeth: 
hide  not  thy  face  from  me. 
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Cause  me  to  hear  thy  loving-kindness  in  the 
morning ;  for  in  thee  do  I  trust :  cause  me  to  know 
the  way  wherem  I  should  walk;  for  I  lift  up  my 
soul  unto  thee. 

Teach  me  to  do  thy  will ;  for  thou  art  my  Grod  : 
thy  Spirit  is  good ;  lead  me  into  the  land  of  upright- 
ness. 

I  CBY  unto  the  Lord  with  my  voice;  with  my 
voice  unto  the  Lord  do  I  make  my  supplication. 

I  pour  out  my  complaint  hefore  him ;  I  show  be- 
fore him  my  trouble. 

When  my  spirit  is  overwhelmed  witliin  me,  then 
thou  knowest  my  path. 

Refuge  failed  me ;  no  man  cared  for  my  soul. 

I  cry  unto  thee,  O  Lord:  Thou  art  my  refuge 
and  my  portion  in  the  land  of  the  living. 

Attend  unto  my  cry;  for  I  am  brought  very 
low. 

Bring  my  soul  out  of  darkness,  that  I  may  praise 
thy  name :  the  righteous  shall  compass  me  about ; 
for  thou  shalt  deal  bountifully  with  me. 


Be  merciful  unto  me,  O  God,  be  merciful  unto 
me :  for  my  soul  trusteth  in  thee :  yea,  in  the 
shadow  of  thy  wings  will  I  make  my  refuge,  until 
these  calamities  be  overpast 

I  will  cry  unto  God  most  high;  unto  God  that 
performeth  all  things  for  me. 
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He  shall  send  from  heaven,  and  save  me :  God 
shall  send  forth  his  mercy  and  his  trudi. 

Be  thou  exalted,  O  God,  above  the  heavens ;  let 
thy  glory  be  above  all  the  earth. 

My  heart  is  fixed,  O  (rod,  my  heart  is  fixed :  I 
will  sing  and  give  praise. 

Awake,  my  soul ;  awake,  psaltery  and  harp :  I 
myself  will  awake  early. 

I  will  praise  thee,  O  Lord,  among  the  people :  I 
will  sing  unto  thee  among  the  nations. 

For  thy  mercy  is  great  imto  the  heavens,  and  thy 
truth  unto  the  clouds. 

Be  thou  exalted,  O  God,  above  the  heavens :  let 
thy  glory  be  above  all  the  earth. 

Now  unto  the  King  eternal,  immortal,  and  invisi- 
ble, the  only  wise  God, 

Be  honor  and  glory,  through  Jesus  Christ,  for  ever 
and  ever.    Amen. 


THE   TWENTY-SIXTH  SELECTION. 

{Psdrn  139.) 

God's  Omnipbesence  and  Omniscience. 

O  Lord,  thou  hast  searched  me,  and  known  me. 
Thou  knowest  my  down-sitting  and  mine  up-rising, 
thou  understandest  my  thought  afar  off. 
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Thau  seest  my  path  and  my  lying  down,  and  art 
acquainted  wi&  all  my  ways. 

For  before  the  word  is  on  my  tongue,  lo,  O  Lord, 
thou  knowest  it  altogether. 

Thou  hast  beset  me  behind  and  before,  and  laid 
thine  hand  upon  me. 

Such  knowledge  is  too  wonderful  for  me ;  it  is 
high,  I  cannot  attain  unto  it. 

Whither  shall  I  go  from  thy  Spirit  ?  or  whither 
shall  I  flee  from  thy  presence  ? 

If  I  ascend  up  into  heaven,  thou  art  there :  if  I 
make  my  bed  in  the  grave,  behold,  thou  art  there. 

If  I  take  the  wings  of  the  morning,  and  dwell  in 
the  uttermost  parts  of  the  sea ; 

Even  there  shall  thy  hand  lead  me,  and  thy  right 
hand  shall  hold  me. 

If  I  say.  Surely  the  darkness  shall  cover  me  ;  even 
the  night  shall  be  light  about  me. 

Yea,  the  darkness  hideth  not  from  thee  ;  but  the 
night  shineth  as  the  day :  the  darkness  and  the  light 
are  both  alike  to  thee. 

I  will  praise  thee ;  for  I  am  fearfully  and  wonder* 
fully  made :  marvellous  are  thy  works ;  and  that 
my  soul  knoweth  right  well. 

Thine  eyes  did  see  my  substance,  yet  being  un- 
formed ;  and  in  thy  book  was  every  thing  written ; 
my  days  were  appointed  when  as  yet  there  was 
none  of  them. 

How  precious  also  are  thy  thoughts  unto  me,  O 
Grod  !  how  great  is  the  sum  of  them ! 
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If  I  should  count  them,  they  are  more  in  numbez 
than  the  sand :  when  I  awake,  I  am  still  with  thee. 

Search  me,  O  God,  and  know  my  heart :  try  me, 
and  know  my  thoughts : 

And  see  if  there  be  any  wicked  way  in  me,  and 
lead  me  in  the  way  everlasting. 

Now  unto  the  King  eternal,  immortal,  and  invisi- 
ble, the  only  wise  Grod, 

Be  honor  and  glory,  through  Jesus  Christ,  for  ever 
and  ever.    Amen. 


THE  TWENTY-SEVENTH  SELECTION. 

{Padm  104.) 

GoD^s  Pbovidence  seen  in  His  Works. 

Bless  the  Lord,  O  my  soul.  O  Lord  my  God, 
thou  art  very  great ;  thou  art  clothed  with  honor  and 
majesty. 

He  covereth  himself  with  light  as  with  a  garment : 
he  spreadeth  out  the  heavens  like  a  curtain : 

He  layeth  the  beams  of  his  chambers  in  the 
waters :  he  maketh  the  clouds  his  chariot :  he  walk- 
eth  upon  the  wings  of  the  wind : 

He  maketh  his  angels  spirits ;  his  ministers  a 
flaming  fire : 

He  laid  the  foundations  of  the  earth,  that  it  should 
not  be  removed  for  ever. 
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Thou  coveredst  it  with  the  deep  as  with  a  gar- 
ment :  the  waters  stood  above  the  mountains. 

At  thy  rebuke  they  fled  ;  at  the  voice  of  thy  thun- 
der they  hasted  away. 

The  mountains  rise  up  ;  the  Talle3rs  sink  away,  in 
the  places  which  thou  hast  appointed  for  them. 

Thou  hast  set  a  bound  that  the  waters  may  not 
pass ;  that  they  turn  not  again  to  cover  the  earth. 

Thou  sendest  the  springs  into  the  valle3rs,  which 
run  among  the  hills. 

They  give  drink  to  every  beast  of  the  field :  the 
wild  asses  quench  their  thirst. 

Near  them  shall  the  fowls  of  the  heaven  have 
their  habitation,  which  sing  among  the  branches. 

Thou  waterest  the  hills  from  thy  chambers :  the 
earth  is  satisfied  with  the  fruit  of  thy  works. 

Thou  causest  the  grass  to  grow  for  the  cattle,  and 
herb  for  the  service  of  man  :  that  thou  mayest  bring 
forth  food  out  of  the  earth : 

And  wine  that  maketh  glad  the  heart  of  man,  and 
oil  to  make  his  face  to  shine,  and  bread  which 
strengtheneth  man^s  he^rt. 

The  trees  of  the  Lord  are  full  of  sap  :  the  cedars 
of  Lebanon  which  he  hath  planted ; 

Where  the  birds  make  their  nests :  the  stork  has 
the  fir-tree  for  her  home. 

The  high  hills  are  a  refuge  for  the  wild  goats ; 
and  the  rocks  for  the  conies. 

He  appointeth  the  moon  for  seasons :  the  sun 
knoweth  when  to  go  down. 
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Thou  makest  darkness,  and  it  is  night :  wherein 
all  the  heasts  of  the  forest  do  creep  forth. 

The  young  lions  roar  after  their  prey,  and  seek 
their  meat  from  God. 

The  sun  ariseth,  they  gather  themselves  together, 
and  lay  them  down  in  their  dens. 

Man  goeth  forth  unto  his  work  and  to  his  lahor 
until  the  evening. 

0  Lord,  how  manifold  are  thy  woi^ !  in  ivisdom 
hast  thou  made  them  all :  the  earth  is  full  of  thy 
riches. 

This  great  and  wide  sea,  in  it  are  things  creeping 
innumerable,  both  small  and  great  beasts. 

There  go  the  ships :  there  is  that  leviathan,  which 
thou  hast  made  to  play  therein. 

These  wait  all  upon  thee,  to  give  them  their 
meat  in  due  season. 

Thou  givest  it  to  them,  they  gaAer  it ;  thou  open- 
est  thine  hand,  they  are  filled  with  good. 

Thou  hidest  thy  face,  they  are  troubled;  thou 
takest  away  their  breath,  they  die,  and  return  to 
their  dust.  « 

Thou  sendest  forth  thy  spirit,  they  are  created : 
and  thou  renewest  the  face  of  the  earth, 

The  glory  of  the  Lord  shall  endure  for  ever :  the 
Lord  shall  rejoice  in  his  works. 

He  looketh  on  the  earth,  and  it  trembleth :  he 
toucheth  the  hills,  and  they  smoke. 

1  will  sing  unto  the  Lord  as  long  as  I  live :  I  will 
sing  praise  to  my  God  while  I  have  my  being. 
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Mj  meditation  of  him  shall  he  sweet :  I  will  be 
glad  in  the  Lord. 

Now  unto  the  King  eternal,  immortal,  and  inrisi- 
ble,  the  only  wise  Grod, 

Be  honor  and  glory,  through  Jesus  Christ,  for  ever 
and  ever.    Amen. 


THE  TWENTY-EIGHTH  SELECTION. 

(Psalm  28  and  34.) 

GuARDUN  Cabs  of  God. 

The  Lord  is  my  shepherd ;  I  shall  not  want 

He  maketh  me  to  lie  down  in  green  pastures :  he 
leadeth  me  beside  the  still  waters. 

He  restoreth  my  soul :  he  leadeth  me  in  the  paths 
of  righteousness  for  his  name^s  sake. 

Yea,  though  I  walk  through  the  valley  of  the 
shadow  0f  death,  I  will  fear  no  evil :  for  thou  art 
with  me ;  thy  rod  and  thy  staff  they  comfort  me. 

Thou  preparest  a  table  before  me :  thou  anointest 
my  head  with  oil ;  my  cup  runneth  over. 

Surely  goodness  and  mercy  shall  follow  me  all 
the  days  of  my  life  :  and  I  will  dwell  in  the  house  of 
the  Lord  for  ever. 


I  WILL  bless  the  Lord  at  all  ^times :  his  praise 
shall  continually  be  in  my  mouth. 
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O,  magnify  the  Lord  with  me,  and  let  us  exalt  his 
name  together. 

I  sought  the  Lord,  and  he  heard  me,  and  delivered 
me  from  all  my  fears. 

Look  unto  him,  and  he  lightened  :  and  your  faces 
shall  not  he  ashamed. 

The  poor  man  cries,  and  the  Lord  hears  him,  and 
saves  him  out  of  all  his  trouhles. 

The  angel  of  the  Lord  encampeth  round  about 
them  that  fear  him,  and  delivereth  them. 

O,  taste  and  see  that  the  Lord  is  good :  blessed  is 
the  man  that  trusteth  in  him* 

O,  fear  the  Lord,  ye  his  servants ;  for  there  is  no 
want  to  them  that  fear  him. 

The  young  lions  do  lack,  and  suffer  hunger  :  but 
they  that  seek  the  Lord  shall  not  want  any  good  thing. 

Come,  ye  children,  hearken  unto  me  :  I  will  teach 
you  the  fear  of  the  Lord. 

Keep  thy  tongue  from  evil,  and  thy  lips  from 
speaking  guile. 

Depart  from  evil,  and  do  good  ;  seek  peace,  and 
pursue  it. 

The  eyes  of  the  Lord  are  upon  the  righteous,  and 
his  ears  are  open  unto  their  cry. 

The  face  of  the.  Lord  is  against  them  that  do  evil, 
to  cut  off  the  remembrance  of  them  from  the  earth. 

The  righteous  cry,  and  the  Lord  heareth,  and  de- 
livereth them  out  of  all  their  troubles. 

The  Lord  is  nigh  unto  them  that  are  of  a  broken 
heart ;  and  saveth  such  as  be  of  a  contrite  spirit. 
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Many  are  the  afflictions  of  the  righteous  :  but  the 
Lord  delivereth  him  out  of  them  alL 

The  Lord  redeemeth  the  soul  of  his  servants: 
and  none  of  them  that  trust  in  him  shall  be  desolate. 

Now  unto  the  King  eternal,  immortal,  and  invisi- 
ble, the  only  wise  God, 

Be  honor  and  glory,  through  Jesus  Christ,  for  ever 
and  ever.    Amen. 


THE   TWENTY-NINTH  SELECTION. 

(Psalm  91  and  121.) 

Protecting  Care  of  God. 

■ 

He  that  dwelleth  in  the  secret  place  of  the  Most 
High  shall  abide  under  the  shadow  of  the  Al- 
mighty. 

I  wiU  say  of  the  Lord,  He  is  my  refuge  and  my 
fortress :  my  Grod  ;  in  him  will  I  trust. 

He  shall  cover  thee  with  his  feathers,  and  under 
his  wings  shalt  thou  trust:  his  truth  shall  be  thy 
shield  and  buckler. 

Thou  shalt  not  be  afraid  for  the  terror  of  the 
night ;  nor  for  the  arrow  that  flieth  by  day ; 

Nor  for  the  pestilence  that  walketh  in  darkness  ; 
nor  for  the  destruction  that  wasteth  at  noonday. 

A  thousand  shall  fall  at  thy  side,  and  ten  thousand 
at  thy  right  hand ;  but  it  shall  not  come  nigh  thee. 

7» 
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Because  thou  hast  made  the  Lord  thy  refuge^  and 
the  Most  High  thy  habitation ; 

There  shall  no  evil  befall  thee,  neither  shall  my 
plague  come  nigh  thy  dwelling. 

For  he  shall  give  his  angels  charge  over  thee,  to 
keep  thee  in  all  thy  ways. 

They  shall  bear  thee  up  in  their  hands,  lest  thou 
dash  thy  foot  against  a  stone. 

Thou  shalt  tread  upon  the  lion  and  adder:  the 
young  lion  and  the  dragon  shalt  thou  trample  under 
feet. 

Because  he  hath  set  his  love  upon  me,  therefore 
will  I  deliver  him :  I  will  set  him  on  high,  because 
he  hath  known  my  name. 

He  shall  call  upon  me,  and  I  will  answer  him :  I 
will  be  with  him  in  trouble ;  I  will  deliver  him,  and 
honor  him. 

With  long  life  will  I  satisfy  him,  and  show  him 
my  salvation. 


I  WILL  lif^  up  mine  eyes  unto  the  hills,  whence 
cometh  my  help. 

My  help  cometh  from  the  Lord,  which  made 
heaven  and  earth. 

He  will  not  suffer  thy  foot  to  be  moved :  he  that 
keepeth  thee  will  not  slumber. 

Behold,  he  that  keepeth  Israel  shall  neither  slum- 
ber nor  sleep. 

The  Lord  is  thy  keeper :  the  Lord  is  thy  shade 
upon  thy  right  hand. 


P8ALMS»  79 

The  sun  shall  sot  smite  thee  by  day,  nor  the  moon 
by  night* 

The  Lord  shall  preserve  thee  from  all  evil :  he 
shall  preserve  thy  sod. 

The  Lord  shall  i^reserve  thy  going  out  and  thy 
coming  in,  from  this  time  forth,  and  even  for  ever- 
more» 

Now  unto  ihe  King  eternal,  immortal,  and  invisi- 
ble, the  only  wise  Grod, 

Be  honor  and  glory,  through  Jesus  Christ,  for  ever 
and  ever.    Amen. 


THE   THIRTIETH  SELECTION. 

(Pattlms  98»  113,  and  116.^ 

Gkatitttde  for  Divine  Protection. 

O,  SING  unto  the  Lord  a  new  song :  for  he  hath 
done  marvellous  things :  his  right  hand,  and  his  holy 
arm,  hath  gotten  him  the  victory. 

The  Lord  hath  made  known  his  salvation:  his 
righteousness  hath  he  openly  showed  in  the  sight  of 
the  nations. 

He  hath  remembered  his  mercy  and  his  truth 
toward  the  house  of  Israel :  all  the  ends  of  the  earth 
have  seen  the  salvation  of  our  God. 

Make  a  joyful  noise  unto  the  Lord,  all  the  earth : 
make  a  loud  noise,  and  rejoice  and  sing  praise. 
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Sing  unto  the  Lord  with  the  voice  of  a  psalm , 
make  a  joyful  noise  hefore  the  Lord,  the  King. 

Let  the  sea  roar,  and  the  fulness  thereof;  the 
world,  and  they  that  dwell  therein. 

Let  the  floods  clap  their  hands:  let  the  hills  be 
joyful  together 

Before  the  Lord ;  for  he  cometh  to  judge  the  earth : 
with  righteousness  shall  he  judge  the  world,  and  the 
people  with  equity. 


Praise  ye  the  Lord.  Praise,  O  ye  servants  of  the 
Lord,  praise  the  name  of  the  Lord. 

Blessed  be  the  name  of  the  Lord  from  this  time 
forth  and  for  evermore. 

From  the  rising  of  the  sun  unto  the  going  down 
of  the  same  the  Lord's  name  is  to  be  praised. 

The  Lord  is  high  above  all  nations,  and  his  glory 
above  the  heavens. 

Who  is  like  unto  the  Lord  our  God,  who  dwelleth 
on  high. 

Who  humbleth  himself  to  behold  the  things  that 
are  in  heaven,  and  in  the  earth  ? 

He  raiseth  up  the  poor  out  of  the  dust,  and  lifteth 
the  needy  out  of  the  ground  ; 

That  he  may  set  him  with  pnnces,  even  with  the 
princes  of  his  people. 


I LOYE  the  Lord,  because  he  hath  heard  my  voice 
and  my  supplications. 
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Because  he  hath  inclined  his  ear  unto  me,  there- 
fore will  I  call  upon  him  as  long  as  I  live. 

The  sorrows  of  death  compassed  me,  and  the 
pains  of  the  grave  seized  upon  me ;  I  found  trouble 
and  sorrow. 

Then  called  I  upon  the  name  of  the  Lord :  O 
Lord,  I  beseech  thee,  deliver  my  soul. 

Gracious  is  the  Lord,  and  righteous ;  yea,  our  Grod 
is  merciful. 

Return  imto  thy  rest,  O  my  soul ;  for  the  Lord 
hath  dealt  bountifully  with  thee. 

For  thou  hast  delivered  my  soul  from  death,  mine 
eyes  from  tears,  and  my  feet  from  falling. 

I  will  walk  before  the  Lord  in  the  land  of  the  living. 

What  shall  I  render  unto  the  Lord  for  all  his  ben- 
efits toward  me  ? 

I  will  take  the  cup  of  salvation,  and  call  upon  the 
name  of  the  Lord. 

I  will  pay  my  vows  unto  the  Lord  now  in  the  pres- 
ence of  all  his  peo{^e. 

I  will  offer  to  him  the  sacrifice  of  thanksgiving, 
and  will  call  upon  the  name  of  the  Lord. 

I  will  pay  my  vows  unto  the  Lord  now  in  the  pres- 
ence of  all  his  people. 

In  the  courts  of  the  Lord^s  house,  in  the  midst  of 
thee,  O  Jerusalem.     Praise  ye  the  Lord. 

Now  unto  the  King  eternal,  immortal,  and  invisi- 
ble, the  only  wise  Grod, 

Be  honor  and  glory,  through  Jesus  Christ,  for  ever 
and  ever.    Amen. 
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THE  THIRTY-FIRST  SELECTION. 

(Pacdm  118.) 

Thanks  for  Divine  Mekcy. 

O,  GIVE  thanks  unto  the  Lord ;  for  he  is  good :  he- 
cause  his  mercy  endureth  for  ever. 

Let  Israel  now  say,  that  his  mercy  endureth  for  ever. 

Let  the  house  of  Aarpn  now  say,  that  his  mercy  en* 
dureth  for  ever. 

Let  them  now  that  fear  the  Lord  say,  that  his  mer- 
cy endureth  for  ever. 

I  called  upon  the  Lord  in  distress :  the  Lord  an- 
swered me,  and  delivered  me. 

The  Lord  is  on  my  side;  I  will  not  fear:  what 
can  man  do  unto  me  ? 

It  is  hotter  to  trust  in  the  Lord  than  to  put  confi- 
dence in  man. 

It  is  hotter  to  trust  in  the  Lord  than  to  put  confi- 
dence in  princes. 

The  Lord  is  my  strength  and  song,  and  is  hecome 
my  salvation. 

The  voice  of  rejoicing  and  salvation  is  in  the  tab- 
ernacles of  the  righteous :  the  right  hand  of  the  Lord 
doeth  wonderfully. 

I  shall  not  die,  but  live,  and  declare  the  works  of 
the  Lord. 

Open  to  me  the  gates  of  righteousness :  I  will  go 
into  them,  and  I  will  praise  the  Lord : 
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This  is  the  gate  of  the  Lord,  into  which  the  right- 
eous shall  enter. 

I  will  praise  thee :  for  thou  hast  heard  me,  and  art 
become  my  salvation. 

The  stone  which  the  builders  refused  is  become 
the  head  stone  of  the  comer. 

This  is  the  Lord^s  doing ;  it  ia  roanrellous  in  our 
eyes. 

This  is  the  day  which  the  Lord  hath  made ;  we 
wiU  rejoice  and  be  glad  in  it. 

Save  now,  I  beseech  thee,  O  Lord :  O  Lord,  I  be 
seech  thee,  send  now  prosperity. 

Blessed  be  he  that  cometh  in  the  name  of  the 
Lord :  we  have  blessed  you  out  of  the  house  of  the 
Lord. 

Thou  art  my  Grod,  and  I  will  praise  thee :  thou  art 
my  God,  I  will  exalt  thee. 

O,  give  thanks  unto  the  Lord ;  for  he  is  good :  for 
his  mercy  endureth  for  ever. 

Now  unto  the  King  eternal,  immortal,  and  invisi- 
ble, the  only  wise  God, 

Be  honor  and  glory,  through  Jesus  Christ,  for  ever 
and  ever.    Amen. 


84  PSALMS. 


THE  THIRTY-SECOND  SELECTION. 

{Fnm  Psalm  119.) 

Desire  for  Holiness. 

Blessed  are  they  whose  ways  are  pure,  who  walk 
in  the  law  of  the  Lord. 

Blessed  are  they  that  keep  his  commandments, 
and  that  seek  him  with  the  whole  heart 

Thou  hast  commanded  us  to  keep  thy  precepts 
diligently. 

0  that  my  ways  were  directed  to  keep  thy  stat- 
utes! 

1  will  praise  thee  with  uprightness  of  heart,  when 
I  shall  have  learned  thy  righteous  judgments. 

I  will  keep  thy  statutes :  O,  forsake  me  not  utterly. 

With  my  whole  heart  have  I  sought  thee :  O,  let 
me  not  wander  from  thy  commandments. 

Thy  word  have  I  hid  in  mine  heart,  that  I  might 
not  sin  against  thee. 

Blessed  art  thou,  O  Lord :  teach  me  thy  statutes. 

Open  thou  mine  eyes,  that  I  may  hehold  wondrous 
things  out  of  thy  law. 

I  am  a  stranger  in  the  earth :  hide  not  thy  com- 
mandments from  me. 

My  soul  cleaveth  unto  the  dust :  quicken  thou  me 
according  to  thy  word. 

I  have  declared  my  ways,  and  thou  hast  heard  me : 
teach  me  thy  statutes. 
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Make  me  to  understand  the  way  of  thy  precepts : 
so  shall  I  talk  of  thy  wondrous  works. 

My  soul  melteth  for  heavmess :  strengthen  thou  me 
according  unto  thy  word. 

I  will  run  the  way  of  thy  commandments,  when 
thou  shalt  enlarge  my  heart 

Teach  me,  O  Lord,  the  way  of  thy  statutes ;  and 
I  shall  keep  it  unto  the  end. 

Give  me  understanding,  and  I  shall  keep  thy  law : 
yea,  I  shall  observe  it  with  my  whole  heart 

Make  me  to  go  in  the  path  of  thy  commandments ; 
for  therein  do  I  delight 

Incline  my  heart  unto  thy  testimonies,  and  not  to 
covetousness. 

Turn  away  mine  eyes  from  beholding  vanity ;  and 
quicken  thou  me  in  thy  way. 

And  take  not  the  word  of  truth  utterly  out  of  my 
mouth ;  for  I  have  hoped  in  thy  judgments. 

So  shall  I  keep  thy  law  continually  for  ever  and 
ever. 

And  I  will  walk  at  liberty:  for  I  seek  thy  pre- 
cepts. 

Let  my  cry  come  near  before  thee,  O  Lord  :  give 
me  understanding  according  to  thy  word. 

Let  my  supplication  come  before  thee :  deliver  me 
according  to  thy  word. 

My  lips  shall  utter  praise,  when  thou  hast  taught 
me  thy  statutes. 

My  tongue  shall  speak  of  thy  word :  for  all  thy 
commandments  are  righteousness. 
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Let  diioe  hand  help  me;  f<Mr  I  have  chosen  thy 
precepts. 

I  have  longed  for  thy  salvation,  O  Lord ;  and  thy 
law  is  my  delight 

Let  my  soul  live,  and  it  shall  praise  thee ;  and  let 
thy  judgments  help  me. 

Now  unto  the  King  eternal,  immortal,  and  invisi- 
ble, the  only  wise  God, 

Be  honor  and  glory,  through  Jesus  Christ,  for  ever 
and  ever.    Amen. 


THE  THIRTY-THIRD  SELECTION. 

(Psalm  78,  44,  105,  and  BO.) 

For  a  National  Anniyersaet. 

Give  ear,  O  my  people,  to  my  speech:  incline 
your  ears  to  the  words  of  my  mouth. 

I  will  open  my  mouth  in  a  parable :  I  will  utter 
dark  sayings  of  old  : 

What  we  have  heard  and  known,  and  our  fathers 
have  told  us. 

We  will  not  hide  them  from  their  children,  show- 
ing to  the  generation  to  come  the  prai$es  of  the 
Lord,  his  strength,  and  his  wondeiful  works  that  he 
hath  done. 

For  he  established  statutes,  and  appointed  a  law, 
which  he  commanded  our  fathers  to  make  known 
to  their  children : 
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That  llie  generation  to  come  might  know  them, 
even  the  children  which  should  he  horn :  who  should 
declare  them  to  their  children : 

That  they  might  set  their  hope  in  God,  and  not 
forget  the  works  of  Grod,  but  keep  his  command- 
ments. 

Marvellous  things  did  he  in  the  sight  of  our 
fathers. 

He  divided  the  sea,  and  caused  them  to  pass 
through;  and  he  made  the  waters  to  stand  as  an 
heap. 

In  the  daytime  also  he  led  them  with  a  cloud,  and 
all  the  night  with  a  light  of  fire. 

He  clave  the  rocks  in  the  wilderness,  and  gave 
them  drink  as  out  of  the  great  depths. 

He  brought  streams  also  out  of  the  rock,  and 
caused  waters  to  run  down  like  rivers. 

He  commanded  the  clouds  from  above,  and  opened 
the  doors  of  heaven, 

And  rained  down  manna  upon  them  to  eat,  and 
gave  them  of  the  com  of  heaven. 

Man  did  eat  angels^  food :  he  sent  them  meat  to 
the  full. 

He  made  his  people  go  forth  like  sheep,  and  guid- 
ed them  in  the  wilderness  like  a  flock. 

He  led  them  on  safely,  so  that  they  feared  not. 

And  he  brought  them  to  the  sadred  border,  even 
to  this  mountain,  which  his  right  hand  had  pur- 
chased. 

He  cast  out  the  nations  also  before  them,  and  di- 
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vided  them  an  inheritance  by  line,  and  made  the 
tribes  to  dwell  in  their  tents. 


We  have  heard  with  our  ears,  O  God,  our  fathers 
have  told  us,  what  deeds  thou  didst  in  their  days,  in 
the  times  of  old. 

How  thou  didst  drive  out  the  nations  with  thy 
hand,  and  plantedst  them ;  how  thou  didst  afflict  the 
people,  and  cast  them  out. 

For  they  got  not  the  land  in  possession  by  their 
own  sword,  neither  did  their  own  arm  save  them, 
but  thy  right  hand,  and  thine  arm,  and  the  light  of  thy 
countenance,  because  thou  hadst  a  favor  unto  them. 


O,  GIVE  thanks  unto  the  Lord;  call  upon  his 
name  :  make  known  his  deeds  among  the  people. 

Sing  unto  him,  sing  psalms  unto  him  :  talk  ye  of 
all  his  wondrous  works. 

Glory  ye  in  his  holy  name  :  let  the  hesurt  of  them 
rejoice  that  seek  the  Lord. 

Seek  the  Lord,  and  his  strength :  seek  his  face 
evermore. 

Remember  his  marvellous  works  that  he  hath 
done  ;  his  wonders,  and  the  judgments  of  his  mouth ; 

When  our  fathers  were  but  a  few  in  number ;  yea, 
very  few,  and  strangers  in  the  land. 

When  they  went  from  one  nation  to  another,  from 
one  kingdom  to  another  people  ; 
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He  suflTered  no  man  to  do  them  wrong :  yea,  he 
reproved  kings  for  their  sakes ; 

Saying,  Touch  not  mine  anointed,  and  do  my 
prophets  no  harm. 

And  he  increased  his  people  greatly ;  and  made 
them  stronger  than  their  enemies. 

And  he  brought  them  forth  with  joy,  and  his  cho- 
sen with  gladness : 

And  gave  them  the  lands  of  the  nations,  and  they 
inherited  the  labor  of  the  people ; 

That  they  might  observe  his  statutes,  and  keep  his 
laws. 


Turn  us  again,  O  Grod  of  hosts,  and  cause  thy  face 
to  shine ;  sudd  we  shall  be  saved. 

Thou  hast  brought  a  vine  out  of  Egypt :  thou  hast 
cast  out  nations  and  planted  it. 

Thou  preparedst  room  before  it,  and  didst  cause  it 
to  take  deep  root,  and  it  filled  the  land. 

The  hills  were  covered  with  the  shadow  of  it,  and 
the  boughs  thereof  were  like  the  goodly  cedars. 

It  sent  out  its  boughs  unto  the  sea,  and  its  brancht 
es  unto  the  river. 

Return,  we  beseech  thee,  O  Grod  of  hosts :  look 
down  from  heaven,  and  behold,  and  visit  this  vine ; 

And  the  vineyard  which  thy  right  hand  hath  plant- 
ed, and  the  branch  that  thou  madest  strong  for 
thyself. 

So  will  not  we  go  back  from  thee:  quicken  us, 
and  we  will  call  upon  thy  name. 

8* 
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Turn  us  again,  O  Lord  God  of  hosts,  cause  thy 
face  to  shine ;  and  we  shall  he  saved. 

Now  unto  the  King  eternal,  immortal,  and  mvisi- 
ble,  the  only  wise  Grod, 

Be  honor  and  glory,  through  Jesus  Christ,  for  ever 
and  ever.    Amen. 


THE  THIRTY-FOURTH  SELECTION. 

(Psalms  30  and  77.) 

Delivesance  from  Evil. 

I  WILL  extol  thee,  O  Lord ;  for  thou  hast  lifted  me  up. 

O  Lord  my  Grod,  I  cried  unto  thee,  and  thou  hast 
healed  me. 

O  Lord,  thou  hast  brought  up  ray  soul  from  the 
grave  :  thou  hast  kept  me  alive,  that  I  should  not  go 
down  to  the  tomb. 

Sing  unto  the  Lord,  O  ye  saints  of  his,  and  give 
thanks  at  the  remembrance  of  his  holiness. 

For  his  anger  endureth  but  a  moment,  but  his  fa- 
vor for  life ;  weeping  may  endure  for  a  night,  but 
joy  Cometh  in  the  morning. 


I  CRY  unto  God  with  my  voice,  even  unto  God  with 
any  voice ;  O  that  he  would  hear  me ! 

In  the  day  of  my  trouble  I  seek  the  Lord :  I 
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Stretch  out  my  hand  in  the  night  and  ceaie  not :  my 
soul  refuses  to  he  comforted. 

I  remember  God,  and  am  troubled :  I  con^lain, 
and  my  spirit  is  overwhelmed. 

I  have  considered  the  days  of  old,  the  years  of 
ancient  times, 

I  call  to  remembrance  my  song  in  die  night:  1 
commune  with  mine  own  heart :  and  my  spirit  makes 
diligent  search. 

Will  the  Lord  cast  off  for  ever  ?  and  will  he  be 
favorable  no  more  ? 

Is  his  mercy  clean  gone  for  ever  ?  doth  his  prom* 
ise  fail  for  evermore  ? 

Hath  God  forgotten  to  be  gracious?  hath  he  in 
anger  shut  up  his  tender  mereies  ? 

And  I  said.  This  is  my  infirmity :  but  I  will  re* 
member  the  years  of  the  right  hand  of  the  Most 
High. 

I  will  remember  the  works  of  the  Lord :  surely  I 
will  remember  thy  wonders  of  old. 

I  will  meditate  also  of  all  thy  work,  and  talk  of 
thy  doings. 

Thy  way,  O  God,  is  holy :  who  is  so  great  a  (3od 
as  our  Grod ! 

Thou  art  the  God  that  doest  wonders :  thou  hast 
declared  thy  strength  among  the  people. 

Thou  hast  with  thine  arm  redeemed  thy  people, 
the  sons  of  Jacob  and  Josej^. 

The  waters  saw  thee,  O  God,  the  waters  saw  thee ; 
they  were  afraid  :  the  depths  also  were  troubled. 
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The  clouds  poured  out  water :  the  skies  sent  out  a 
sound :  thine  arrows  also  went  abroad. 

The  voice  of  thy  thunder  was  in  the  heaven  :  the 
lightnings  lightened  the  world :  the  earth  trembled 
and  shook. 

Thy  way  is  in  the  sea,  and  thy  path  in  the  great 
waters,  and  thy  footsteps  are  not  known. 

Thou  leddest  thy  people  like  a  flock  by  the  hand 
of  Moses  and  Aaron. 

Now  unto  the  King  eternal,  immortal,  and  invisi- 
ble, the  only  wise  God, 

Be  honor  and  glory,  through  Jesus  Christ,  for  ever 
and  ever.    Amen. 


THE   THIRTY-FIFTH  SELECTION 

(Pacdms  68  and  18.) 

Deliverance  from  Evil. 

Let  God  arise,  and  his  enemies  are  scattered : 
and  they  that  hate  him  flee  before  him. 

But  the  righteous  are  glad;  they  rejoice  before 
God  :  yea,  they  exceedingly  rejoice. 

Sing  unto  God,  sing  praises  to  his  name:  extol 
him  that  rideth  through  the  wilderness ;  Jehovah  is 
his  name ;  rejoice  before  him. 

A  father  of  the  fatherless,  and  a  judge  of  the 
widows,  is  God  in  his  holy  habitation. 
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God  setteth  the  solitary  in  families :  he'  Iningeth 
to  prosperity  those  which  are  bound  with  chains :  but 
the  rebellious  dwell  in  a  barren  land. 

O  God,  when  thou  didst  go  forth  before  thy  people, 
when  thou  didst  march  through  the  wilderness  ; 

The  earth  shook,  the  heavens  also  dropped  at  the 
presence  of  Grod :  even  Sinai  itself  was  moved  at 
the  presence  of  God,  the  God  of  Israel. 

The  Lord  gave  the  word :  great  was  the  company 
of  those  that  published  it. 

The  chariots  of  God  are  twenty  thousand,  even 
thousands  of  angels  :  the  Lord  is  among  them,  as  in 
Sinai,  in  the  holy  place. 

Thou  hast  ascended  on  high,  thou  hast  led  cap- 
tivity captive  :  thou  hast  received  gifts  from  men. 

Blessed  be  the  Lord,  who  daily  loadeth  us  with 
benefits,  even  the  God  of  our  salvation. 


I  WILL  love  thee,  O  Lord,  my  strength. 

The  Lord  is  my  rock,  and  my  fortress,  and  my  de- 
liverer ;  my  God,  my  strength,  in  whom  I  will  trust ; 
my  buckler,  and  my  high  tower. 

I  will  call  upon  the  Lord,  who  is  worthy  to  be 
praised. 

The  sorrows  of  death  compassed  me,  and  the  floods 
of  destruction  made  me  afraid. 

The  sorrows  of  the  grave  compassed  me  about : 
the  snares  of  death  overtook  me. 

In  my  distress  I  called  upon  the  Lord,  and  cried 
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iflito  my  Grod :  he  heard  my  voice  out  of  his  temple, 
and  my  cry  came  before  him,  even  into  Ins  ears. 

He  sent  from  above,  he  to<^  me,  he  drew  me  out 
of  many  waters. 

He  brought  me  forth  into  a  large  place :  he  de- 
livered me,  because  he  loved  me. 

To  the  merciful  thou  showest  thyself  merciful ;  to 
an  upright  man  thou  showest  thyself  upright ; 

To  the  pure  thou  showest  thyself  pure ;  and  to  the 
wrathful  thou  showest  thyself  wrathful. 

The  ways  of  God  are  just  and  true,  his  word  is 
pure,  tried  in  the  fire :  he  is  a  buckler  to  all  those 
that  trust  in  him. 

For  who  is  God  save  the  Lord  ?  or  who  is  a  rock 
save  our  God  ? 

It  is  Grod  that  girdeth  me  with  strength,  and  maketh 
my  way  plain. 

Now  unto  the  Bong  eternal,  immortal,  and  invisi- 
ble, the  only  wise  God, 

Be  honor  and  glory,  through  Jesus  Christ,  for  ever 
and  ever.    Amen. 
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We  praise  thee,  O  Grod ;  we  ackn(»irledge  thee  to 
be  the  Lord. 

All  the  ear&  doth  worship  thee,  the  Father  ever- 
lasting. 

To  thee  aU  angek  cry  aloud,  the  heayens  and  all 
the  powers  therein. 

To  thee  cherobim  and  seraphim  continually  do  cry, 

Holy,  holy,  holy,  Lord  God  of  hosts. 

Heayen  and  earth  are  full  of  the  majesty  of  thy 
glory. 

The  glorious  company  of  the  apostles  praise  thee. 

The  goodly  fellowship  of  the  prophets  praise  thee. 

The  noble  anmy  of  martyrs  praise  thee. 

The  holy  Church  throughout  all  the  world  doth  ac- 
knowledge thee, 

The  Father  of  an  infinite  majesty ; 

Thine  honorable,  true,  and  only  Son ; 

Also  the  Holy  Ghost,  the  Comforter. 

Thou  art  the  King  of  glory,  O  Lord ; 

And  Jesus  Christ  is  thy  well-beloved  Son. 

When  thou  gavest  him  to  deliver  man,  it  pleased 
thee  that  he  should  be  born  of  a  virgin. 
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When  he  had  overcome  the  sharpness  of  death, 
he  opened  the  kingdom  of  heaven  to  all  believers. 

He  sitteth  at  the  right  hand  of  God,  in  the  glory 
of  the  Father. 

We  believe  that  he  shall  come  to  be  our  judge. 

We  therefore  pray  thee,  help  thy  servants,  whom 
thou  hast  redeemed  through  his  most  precious  blood. 

Make  them  to  be  numbered  with  thy  saints,  in 
glory  everlasting. 

O  Lord,  save  thy  people,  and  bless  thine  heritage. 

Govern  them,  and  lift  them  up  for  ever. 

Day  by  day  we  magnify  thee ; 

And  we  worship  thy  name,  ever,  world  without 
end. 

Vouchsafe,  O  Lord,  to  keep  us  this  day  without 
sin. 

O  Lord,  have  mercy  upon  us ;  have  mercy  upon 
us. 

O  Lord,  let  thy  mercy  lighten  upon  us,  as  our 
trust  is  in  thee. 

O  Lord,  in  thee  have  we  trusted ;  let  us  never  be 
confounded. 
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THE     PROPHETS. 


THE  FIRST  SELECTION. 

Heae,  O  heavens,  and  give  ear,  O  earth :  for  the 
Lord  hath  spoken,  I  haye  nourished  and  brought  up 
children,  and  they  have  rebelled  against  me. 

To  what  purpose  is  the  multitude  of  your  sacri- 
fices  unto  me  ?  saith  the  Lord :  I  am  full  of  the 
bumt-ofSmngs  of  rams,  and  the  fat  of  fed  beasts ; 
and  I  delight  not  in  the  blood  of  bullocks,  or  of 
lambs,  or  of  he-goats. 

When  ye  come  to  appear  before  me,  who  hath  re* 
quired  this  at  your  hand,  to  tread  my  courts  ? 

Bring  no  more  vain  oblations :  incense  is  an  abom- 
ination unto  me ;  the  new  moons  and  sabbaths,  the 
calling  of  assemblies,  I  cannot  away  with ;  it  is  in- 
iquity, even  the  solemn  meeting. 

Your  new  moons  and  your  appointed  feasts  my 
soul  hateth :  they  are  a  trouble  unto  me  ;  I  am  wea- 
ry to  bear  them. 

9l 
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« 

Wash  you,  make  you  clean :  put  away  the  evil  of 
your  doings  from  before  mine  eyes ;  cease  to  do  evil : 

Learn  to  do  well ;  seek  judgment,  relieve  the  op- 
pressed, judge  the  fatherless,  plead  for  the  widow. 

Come  now,  and  let  us  reason  together,  saith  the 
Lord  :  though  your  sins  be  as  scarlet,  they  shall  be 
as  white  as  snow ;  though  they  be  red  like  crimson, 
they  shall  be  as  wool. 

If  ye  bb  willing  and  obedient,  ye  shall  eat  the  good 
of  the  land  :  but  if  ye  refuse  and  rebel,  ye  shall  be 
devoured  with  the  sword :  for  the  mouth  of  the  Lord 
hath  spoken  it. 

Enter  into  the  rock,  and  hide  thee  in  the  dust,  for 
fear  of  the  Lord,  and  for  the  glory  of  his  majesty. 

The  lofty  looks  of  man  shall  be  humbled  and  the 
haughtiness  of  men  shall  be  bowed  down,  and  the 
Lord  alone  shall  be  exalted  in  that  day. 

For  the  day  of  the  Lord  of  hosts  shall  be  upon 
every  one  that  is  proud  and  lofty,  and  upon  every 
one  that  is  lifted  up ;  and  he  shall  be  brought  low : 

And  the  loftiness  of  man  shall  be  bowed  down,  and 
the  haughtiness  of  men  shall  be  made  low :  and  the 
Lord  alone  shall  be  exalted  in  that  day. 

And  they  shall  go  into  the  holes  of  the  rocks,  and 
into  the  caves  of  the  earth,  for  fear  of  the  Lord,  and 
for  the  glory  of  his  majesty,  when  he  ariseth  to  shake 
terribly  the  earth. 

In  that  day  a  man  shall  cast  his  idols  of  silver,  and 
his  idols  of  gold,  which  he  hath  made  for  himself  to 
worship,  to  the  moles  and  to  the  bats ; 
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To  go  into  the  clefts  of  the  rocks,  and  into  the 
tops  of  the  ragged  rocks,  for  fear  of  the  Lord,  and 
for  the  glory  of  his  majesty,  when  he  ariseth  to  shake 
terribly  the  earth. 


THE   SECOND  SELECTION. 

The  Lord  standeth  up  to  plead,  and  standeth  to 
judge  the  people. 

The  Lord  will  enter  into  judgment  with  the  elders 
of  his  people,  and  the  chief  men  thereof :  for  ye 
have  eaten  up  the  vineyard ;  the  spoil  of  the  poor  is 
in  your  houses. 

What  mean  ye  that  ye  beat  my  people  to  pieces, 
and  grind  the  faces  of  the  poor  ?  saith  the  Lord  God 
of  hosts. 

Woe  unto  them  that  join  house  to  house,  that  lay 
field  to  field,  till  there  be  no  place,  that  they  may  be 
placed  alone  in  the  midst  of  the  earth ! 

Woe  unto  them  that  rise  up  early  in  the  morning 
that  they  may  follow  strong  drink ;  that  continue  un* 
til  night,  till  wine  inflame  them ! 

And  the  harp,  and  the  viol,  the  tabret,  and  pipe, 
and  wine,  are  in  their  feasts :  but  they  regard  not 
the  work  of  the  Lord,  neither  consider  the  operation 
of  his  hands. 

Therefore  hell  hath  enlarged  herself,  and  opened 
her  mouth  without  measure :  and  their  glory,  and 
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their  multitude,  and  their  pomp,  and  he  that  rejoic- 
eth,  shall  descend  into  it 

And  the  mean  man  shall  be  brought  down,  and 
the  mighty  man  shall  be  humbled,  and  the  eyes  of 
the  lofly  shall  be  humbled  : 

But  the  Lord  of  hosts  shall  be  exalted  in  judg- 
ment, and  God  that  is  holy  shall  be  sanctified  in 
righteousness. 

Woe  unto  them  that  draw  iniquity  with  cords,  and 
sin  as  it  were  with  a  cart-rope  : 

Woe  unto  them  that  call  evil  good,  and  good  evil : 
that  put  darkness  for  light,  and  light  for  darkness ; 
that  put  bitter  for  sweet,  and  sweet  for  bitter ! 

Woe  unto  them  that  are  wise  in  their  own  eyes, 
and  prudent  in  their  own  sight !  Which  justify  the 
wicked  for  reward,  and  take  away  the  righteousness 
of  the  righteous  from  him ! 

Therefore  as  the  fire  devoureth  the  stubble,  and 
the  flame  consumeth  the  chaff,  so  their  root  shall  be 
as  rottenness,  and  their  blossom  shall  go  up  as  dust : 
because  they  have  cast  away  the  law  of  the  Lord  of 
hosts,  and  despised  the  word  of  the  Holy  One  of 
Israel. 

O  Lord,  the  great  and  dreadful  God,  keeping  the 
covenant  and  mercy  to  them  that  love  him,  and  to 
them  that  keep  his  commandments  ; 

We  have  sinned,  and  have  committed  iniquity, 
and  have  done  wickedly,  and  have  rebelled,  even 
by  departing  from  thy  precepts  and  from  thy  judg- 
ments : 
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Neither  have  we  hearkened  unto  tfay  servants, 
which  spake  in  thy  name  to  us. 

O  Lord,  righteousness  helongeth  unto  thee,  but 
unto  us  confusion  of  face  as  at  this  day ; 

O  Lord,  to  us  helongeth  confusion  of  face,  because 
we  have  sinned  against  thee. 

Now  therefore,  O  our  God,  hear  the  prayer  of  thy 
servants  and  their  supplications,  and  cause  thy  face 
to  shine  upon  thy  sanctuary  for  the  Lord^s  sake. 

O  my  God,  incline  thine  ear,  and  hear ;  open  thine 
eyes,  and  behold :  for  we  do  not  present  our  suppli- 
cations before  thee  for  our  righteousness,  but  for  thy 
great  mercies. 

O  Lord,  hear ;  O  Lord,  forgive ;  O  Lcurd,  heark- 
en and  do :  defer  not,  for  thine  own  sake,  O  our 
God. 


THE  THIRD  SELECTION. 

O  LoBD,  I  will  praise  thee:  though  thou  wast 
angry  with  me,  thine  anger  is  turned  away,  and  thou 
comfortest  me. 

Behold,  God  is  my  salvation ;  I  will  trust,  and  not 
be  afraid :  for  the  Lord  is  my  strength  and  my  song ; 
he  also  is  become  my  salvation. 

Therefore  with  joy  shall  ye  draw  water  out  of  the 
wells  of  salvation. 

Praise  the  Lord,  call  upon  his  name,  declare  his 
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doings  among  the  people,  make  mention  that  his 
name  is  exalted. 

Sing  unto  the  Lord;  for  he  hath  done  excellent 
things  :  this  is  known  in  all  the  earth. 

Cry  out  and  shout,  thou  inhabitant  of  Zion ;  for 
great  is  the  Holy  One  of  Israel  in  the  midst  of  thee. 

We  have  a  strong  city ;  salvation  will  Grod  appoint 
for  walls  and  bulwarks. 

Open  ye  the  gates,  that  the  righteous  nation  which 
keepeth  the  truth  may  enter  in. 

Thou  wilt  keep  him  in  perfect  peace  whose  mind 
is  stayed  on  thee :  because  he  trusteth  in  thee. 

Trust  ye  in  the  Lord  for  ever :  for  in  the  Lord  is 
everlasting  strength : 

The  way  of  the  just  is  uprightness :  thou,  most 
upright,  dost  weigh  the  path  of  the  just. 

Yea,  in  the  way  of  thy  judgments,  O  Lord,  have 
we  waited  for  thee ;  the  desire  of  our  soul  is  to  thy 
name,  and  to  the  remembrance  of  thee. 

With  my  soul  have  I  desired  thee  in  the  night ; 
yea,  with  my  spirit  within  me  will  I  seek  thee  early  : 
for  when  thy  judgments  are  in  the  earth,  the  inhabit- 
ants of  the  world  will  learn  righteousness. 

Lord,  thou  wilt  ordain  peace  for  us  :  for  thou  also 
hast  wrought  all  our  works  in  us. 

O  Lord  our  God,  other  lords  besides  thee  have  had 
dominion  over  us ;  but  by  thee  only  will  we  make 
mention  of  thy  name. 

O  Lord,  I  know  that  the  way  of  man  is  not  in  him- 
self: it  is  not  in  man  that  walketh  to  direct  his  steps. 
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O  Lord,  correct  me,  but  with  judgment ;  not  in 
thine  anger,  lest  thou  bring  me  to  nothing. 

To  the  Lord  our  Grod  belong  mercies  and  forgive 
nesses,  though  we  have  rebelled  agsdnst  him ;  nei- 
ther have  we  obeyed  the  voice  of  the  Lord  our  Grod, 
to  walk  in  his  laws,  which  he  set  before  us  by  his 
servants,  the  prophets. 


THE  FOURTH   SELECTION. 

Come  near,  ye  nations,  to  hear ;  and  hearken,  ye 
people ;  let  the  earth  hear,  and  all  that  is  therein; 
the  world,  and  all  things  that  come  forth  of  it. 

For  the  Lord  is  our  judge,  the  Lord  is  our  law- 
giver, the  Lord  is  our  King ;  he  will  save  us. 

O  Lord  of  hosts,  God  of  Israel,  that  dwellest  be- 
tween the  cherubims,  thou  art  the  Grod,  even  thou 
alone,  of  all  the  kingdoms  of  the  earth ;  thou  hast 
made  heaven  and  earth. 

Incline  thine  ear,  O  Lord,  and  hear ;  open  thine 
eyes,  O  Lord,  and  see  :  and  hear  all  our  words. 

O  Lord,  thou  art  my  God  ;  I  will  exalt  thee,  I  will 
praise  thy  name  ;  for  thou  hast  done  wonderful  things ; 
thy  counsels  of  old  are  faithfulness  and  truth. 

For  thou  hast  been  a  strength  to  the  poor,  a 
strength  to  the  needy  in  his  distress,  a  refuge  from 
the  storm,  a  shadow  from  the  heat,  and  thou  wilt 
take  away  the  covering  cast  over  all  people,  and  the 
veil  that  is  spread  over  all  nations. 
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Thou  wilt  swallow  up  death  in  yictory ;  and  the 
Lord  God  will  wipe  away  tears  from  off  all  faces ; 
and  the  rehuke  of  his  people  shall  he  take  away 
from  off  all  the  earth  :  for  the  Lord  hath  spoken  it. 

Thou  shalt  rejoice  in  the  Lord,  and  shalt  glory  in 
the  Holy  One  of  Israel. 

When  the  poor  and  needy  seek  water,  and  there 
is  none,  and  their  tongue  faileth  for  thirst,  I  the  Lord 
will  hear  them,  I  the  Grod  of  Israel  will  not  forsake 
them. 

I  will  open  rivers  in  high  places,  and  fountains  in 
the  midst  of  the  valleys :  I  will  make  the  wilderness 
a  pool  of  water,  and  the  dry  land  springs  of  water. 

That  they  may  see,  and  know,  and  consider,  and 
understand  together,  that  the  hand  of  the  Lord  hath 
done  this,  and  the  Holy  One  of  Israel  hath  cre- 
ated it. 

And  I  will  hring  the  Wind  hy  a  way  that  they  knew 
not ;  I  will  lead  them  in  paths  that  they  have  not 
known  :  I  will  make  darkness  light  hefore  them,  and 
crooked  things  straight. 

These  things  will  I  do  unto  them,  and  not  forsake 
them. 

This  is  the  purpose  that  is  purposed  upon  the  whole 
earth :  and  this  is  the  hand  that  is  stretched  out  upon 
all  the  nations. 

For  the  Lord  of  hosts  hath  purposed,  and  who  shall 
disannul  it  ?  and  his  hand  is  stretched  out,  and  who 
shall  turn  it  back  ? 

For  thus  saith  the  Lord  God,  the  Holy  One  of  Is- 
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rael :  In  returning  and  rest  shall  ye  be  saved ;  in 
quietness  and  in  confidence  shall  be  your  strength : 

Behold,  the  days  come,  saith  the  Lord,  that  I  will 
make  a  new  covenant  with  you :  And  this  shall  be 
the  covenant  that  I  will  make  with  you  ; 

I  will  put  my  law  in  your  inward  parts,  and  write 
it  in  your  hearts ;  and  will  be  your  Grod,  and  you  shall 
be  my  people. 

And  you  shall  teach  no  more  every  man  his  neigh- 
bor, and  every  man  his  brother,  saying.  Know  the 
Lord :  for  you  shall  all  know  me,  from  the  least  of 
you  unto  the  greatest  of  you,  saith  the  Lord :  for  I 
will  forgive  your  iniquity,  and  I  will  remember  your 
sin  no  more. 
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Let  every  one  that  thirsteth  come  to  the  waters, 
and  let  him  that  hath  no  money  come,  buy  and  eat ; 
yea,  come,  buy  wine  and  milk  without  money  and 
without  price. 

Wherefore  do  ye  spend  money  for  that  which  is 
not  bread  ?  and  your  labor  for  that  which  satisfieth 
not?  Hearken  diligently  unto  me,  and  eat  ye  that 
which  is  good,  and  let  your  soul  delist  itself  in  good* 
ness. 

Incline  your  ear,  and  come  unto  me :  hear,  and 
your  soul  shall  live  :  and  I  will  make  an  everlasting, 
covenant  with  you. 
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Seek  ye  the  Lord  while  he  may  be  found,  call  ye 
upon  him  while  he  is  near: 

Let  the  wicked  forsake  his  way,  and  the  unrighteous 
man  his  thoughts :  and  let  him  return  unto  the  Lord, 
and  he  will  have  mercy  upon  him  ;  and  to  our  God, 
for  he  wiU  abundantly  pardon. 

For  my  thoughts  are  not  your  thoughts,  neither 
are  your  ways  my  ways,  saith  the  Lord. 

'For  as  the  heavens  are  higher  than  the  earth,  so 
are  my  ways  higher  than  your  ways,  and  my  thoughts 
than  your  thoughts. 

For  as  the  rain  cometh  down,  and  the  snow  from 
heaven,  and  retumeth  not  thither,  but  watefeth  the 
earth,  and  maketh  it  bring  forth  and  bud,  that  it  may 
give  seed  to  the  sower,  and  bread  to  the  eater : 

So  shall  my  word  be  that  goeth  forth  out  of  my 
mouth :  it  shall  not  return  unto  me  void,  but  it  shall 
accomplish  that  which  I  please,  and  it  shall  prosper 
in  the  thing  whereto  I  sent  it. 

Am  I  a  God  at  hand,  saith  the  Lord,  and  not  a 
God  afar  off? 

Can  any  hide  himself  dn  secret  places  that  I  shall 
not  see  him,  saith  the  Lord.  Do  not  I  fill  heaven  and 
earth  ?  saith  the  Lord. 

Give  glory  to  the  Lord  your  God,  before  he  cause 
darkness,  and  before  your  feet  stumble  upon  the 
dark  mountains,  and,  while  ye  look  for  light,  he  turn 
at  into  the  shadow  of  death. 
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SiNo  unto  the  Lord  a  new  song,  and  his  praise 
from  the  end  of  the  earth,  ye  that  go  down  to  the 
sea,  and  all  that  is  therein  ;  the  isles,  and  the  inhab- 
itants thereof. 

Let  the  wilderness  and  the  cities  thereof  lift  up 
their  voice,  let  the  inhabitants  of  the  rock  sing,  let 
them  shout  from  the  top  of  the  mountains. 

Let  them  give  glory  unto  the  Lord,  and  declare 
his  praise  in  the  islands. 

I  am  the  Lord,  and  there  is  none  else,  there  is  no 
God  besides  me :  I  have  strengthened  thee,  though 
thou  hast  not  known  me.  Let  them  know  from  the 
rising  of  the  sun,  and  from  the  west,  that  there  is 
none  besides  me. 

I  am  the  Lord,  and  there  is  none  else.  I  form  the 
light,  and  create  darkness  :  I  make  peace,  and  create 
evil :  I  the  Lord  do  all  these  things. 

Drop  down,  ye  heavens,  from  above,  and  let  the 
skies  pour  down  righteousness :  let  the  earth  open, 
and  let  them  bring  forth  salvation,  and  let  righteous- 
ness spring  up  together ;  I  the  Lord  have  created  it. 

Remember  the  former  thmgs  of  old :  for  I  am 
God,  and  there  is  none  else  ;  I  am  God,  and  there  is 
none  like  me. 

Declaring  the  end  from  the  beginning,  and  from 
ancient  times  the  things  that  are  not  yet  done  ;  saying, 
My  counsel  shall  stand,  and  I  will  do  all  my  pleasure. 
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And  I  have  put  my  words  in  thy  mouth,  and  have 
covered  thee  in  the  shadow  of  my  hand. 

I  have  blotted  out,  as  a  thick  cloud,  thy  transgres- 
sions, and,  as  a  cloud,  thy  sins :  return  unto  me ;  for 
I  have  redeemed  thee. 

Sing,  O  ye  heavens ;  for  the  Lord  hath  dcHie  it  • 
shout,  ye  lower  parts  of  the  earth :  break  forth  into 
singing,  ye  mountains,  O  forest,  and  every  tree 
therein :  for  the  Lord  hath  redeemed  Jacob,  and  glo- 
rified himself  in  Israel. 

Thus  saith  the  Lord  thy  Redeemer,  and  he  that 
formed  thee,  I  am  the  Lord  that  maketh  all  things ; 
that  stretcheth  forth  the  heavens  alone  ;  that  spread- 
eth  abroad  the  earth  by  myself. 

I,  even  I,  am  he  that  blotteth  out  thy  transgres- 
sions for  mine  own  sake,  and  will  not  remember  thy 
sins. 

My  righteousness  is  near;  my  salvation  is  gone 
forth,  and  mine  arms  shall  judge  the  people ;  the 
isles  shall  wait  upon  me,  and  on  mine  arms  shall 
they  trust. 

Lift  up  your  eyes  to  the  heavens,  and  look  upon 
the  earth  beneath :  for  the  heavens  shall  vanish 
away  like  smoke,  and  the  earth  shall  wax  old  like 
a  garment,  and  they  that  dwell  therein  shall  die  in 
like  manner:  but  my  salvation  shall  be  for  ever, 
and  my  righteousness  shall  not  be  abolished. 

Hearken  unto  me,  ye  that  know  righteousness,  the 
people  in  whose  heart  is  my  law ;  fear  ye  not  the  re- 
proach of  men,  neither  be  ye  afraid  of  their  revUings. 
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For  the  moth  shall  eat  them  up  like  a  garment, 
and  the  worm  shall  eat  ihem  like  wool :  but  my 
righteousness  shall  be  for  ever,  and  my  salvation 
from  generation  to  generation. 

Sing,  O  heavens;  and  be  joyful,  O  earth;  and 
break  forth  into  singing,  O  mountains :  for  the  Lord 
hath  comforted  his  people,  and  will  have  mercy 
upon  his  afflicted. 

But  we  said.  The  Lord  hath  forsaken  us,  and  my 
Lord  hath  forgotten  us. 

Can  a  woman  forget  her  sucking  child,  that  she 
should  not  have  compassion  on  her  own  son  ?  yea, 
she  may  forget,  yet  will  I  not  forget  thee. 
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Awake,  awake,  put  on  thy  strength,  O  2&on ;  put 
on  thy  beautiful  garments,  O  Jerusalem,  the  holy 
city. 

Awake,  awake,  put  on  strength,  O  arm  of  the 
Lord ;  awake,  as  in  the  ancient  days,  in  the  genera- 
tions of  old. 

O  Lord,  be  gracious  unto  us ;  we  have  waited  for 
thee :  be  thou  our  arm  every  morning,  our  salvation 
also  in  the  time  of  trouble. 

Look  down  from  heaven,  and  behold  from  the 
habitation  of  thy  holiness  and  of  thy  glory. 

Doubtiess  thou  art  our  Father,  though  Abraham 

10 
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be  ignorant  of  us,  and  Israel  acknowledge  us  not : 
thou,  O  Lord,  art  our  Father,  our  Redeemer;  thy 
name  is  from  everlasting. 

Behold,  the  Lord's  hand  is  not  shortened,  that  it 
cannot  save ;  neither  his  ear  heavy,  that  it  cannot 
hear; 

But  our  iniquities  have  separated  between  us  and 
our  God,  and  our  sins  have  hid  his  face  from  us, 
that  he  will  not  hear. 

For  our  transgressions  are  multiplied  before  thee, 
and  our  sins  testify  against  us :  for  our  transgres* 
sions  are  with  us ;  and  as  for  our  iniquities  we  know 
them ; 

In  transgressing  against  the  Lord,  and  departing 
away  from  our  Grod,  speaking  oppression  and  revolt, 
conceiving  and  uttering  from  the  heart  words  of 
falsehood. 

But  now,  O  Lord,  thou  art  our  Father,  we  are  the 
clay,  and  thou  our  potter ;  and  we  are  all  the  work 
of  thy  hand. 

Be  not  wroth  very  sore,  O  Lord,  neither  remem- 
ber iniquity  for  ever :  behold,  see,  we  beseech  thee, 
we  are  all  thy  people. 

I  will  mention  the  loving-kindness  of  the  Lord, 
and  the  praises  of  the  Lord,  according  to  all  that  the 
Lord  hath  bestowed  on  us,  according  to  his  mercies, 
and  according  to  the  multitude  of  his  loving-kind- 
nesses. 

Thus  saith  the  Lord,  The  heaven  is  my  throne, 
and  the  earth  is  my  footstool :  where  is  the  house 
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that  ye  build  unto  me  ?  and  where  is  the  place  of 
my  rest. 

For  all  those  things  hath  my  hand  made,  but  to 
this  man  will  I  look,  even  to  him  that  is  poor  and  of 
a  contrite  spirit,  and  trembleth  at  my  word. 

And  it  shall  come  to  pass,  that  before  they  call,  1 
will  answer ;  and  while  they  are  yet  speaking,  I  will 
hear. 

They  shall  not  hunger  nor  thirst,  neither  shall  the 
heat  nor  sun  smite  them  :  for  he  that  hath  mercy  on 
them  shall  lead  them,  even  by  the  springs  of  water 
shall  he  guide  them. 

Therefore  the  redeemed  of  the  Lord  shaH  return, 
and  come  with  singing  unto  Zion;  and  everlasting 
joy  shall  be  upon  their  head :  they  shall  obtain  glad- 
ness and  joy ;  and  sorrow  and  mourning  shall  flee 
away. 
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Come  ye,  and  let  us  go  up  to  the  mountain  of  the 
Lord ;  and  he  will  teach  us  of  his  ways,  and  we  will 
walk  in  his  paths. 

He  shall  judge  among  the  nations,  and  govern  the 
people ;  and  they  shall  beat  their  swords  into  plough- 
shares, and  their  spears  into  pruning-hooks. 

Nation  shall  not  lift  up  the  sword  against  nation, 
neither  shall  they  learn  war  any  more. 
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O  my  people,  come,  and  let  us  walk  in  the  light 
of  the  Lord ; 

Until  the  spirit  he  poured  upon  us  from  on  high, 
and  the  wilderness  he  a  fruitful  field,  and  the  fruitful 
field  he  counted  for  a  forest. 

Then  judgment  shall  dwell  in  the  wilderness,  and 
righteousness  remam  in  the  fruitful  field. 

And  the  work  of  righteousness  shall  he  peace; 
and  the  effect  of  righteousness,  quietness  and  as- 
surance for  ever. 

And  my  people  shall  dwell  in  a  peaceahle  habita- 
tion, and  in  sure  dwellings,  and  in  quiet  resting-places. 

They  also  that  erred  in  spirit  shall  come  to  under- 
standing, and  they  that  murmured  shall  learn  doctrine. 

Moreover,  the  light  of  the  moon  shall  be  as  the 
light  of  the  sun,  and  the  light  of  the  sun  shall  be 
sevenfold,  as  the  light  of  seven  days. 

Ye  shall  have  a  song,  as  in  the  night  when  a  holy 
solemnity  is  kept ;  and  gladness  of  heart,  as  when 
one  goeth  into  the  mountain  of  the  Lord  to  the 
Mighty  One  of  Israel. 

And  therefore  will  the  Lord  wait,  that  he  may  be 
gracious  unto  you,  and  therefore  will  he  be  exalted, 
that  he  may  have  mercy  upon  you :  for  the  Lord  is 
a  Grod  of  judgment :  blessed  are  all  they  that  wait 
for  him. 

For  the  people  shall  dwell  in  Zion:  thou  shalt 
weep  no  more  :  he  will  be  very  gracious  unto  thee 
at  the  voice  of  thy  cry ;  when  he  shall  hear  it,  he 
will  answer  thee. 
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The  people  that  walked  in  darkness  have  seen  a 
great  light :  they  that  dwell  in  the  land  of  the  shadow 
of  death,  upon  them  hath  the  light  shined. 

For  unto  us  a  child  is  bom,  unto  us  a  son  is  given : 
and  the  government  shall  be  upon  his  shoulder :  and 
his  name  shall  be  called  Wonderful,  Counsellor,  The 
mighty  Grod,  The  everlasting  Father,  The  Prince  of 
Peace. 

Of  the  increase  of  his  government  and  peace 
there  shdl  be  no  end,  upon  the  throne  of  David,  and 
upon  his  kingdom^to  order  it,  and  to  establish  it  with 
judgment  and  with  justice  from  henceforth  even  for 
ever. 

And  the  spirit  of  the  Lord  shall  rest  upon  him,  the 
spirit  of  wisdom  and  understanding,  the  spirit  of 
counsel  and  might,  the  spirit  of  knowledge  and  of  the 
fear  of  the  Lord ; 

And  shall  make  him  of  quick  understanding  in 
the  fear  of  the  Lord :  and  he  shall  not  judge  afler 
the  sight  of  his  eyes,  neither  reprove  after  the  hear- 
ing of  his  ears. 

But  with  righteousness  shall  he  judge  the  poor,  and 
reprove  with  equity  for  the  meek  of  the  earth :  and  he 
shall  smite  the  earth  with  the  rod  of  his  mouth,  and 
with  the  breath  of  his  lips  shall  he  slay  the  wicked. 

And  righteousness  shall  be  the  girdle  of  his  loins, 
and  faithfulness  the  girdle  of  his  reins. 

10  • 
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The  wolf  also  shall  dwell  with  the  lamb,  and  the 
leopard  shall  lie  down  with  the  kid ;  and  the  calf, 
and  the  young  lion,  and  the  fatling,  together ;  and  a 
little  child  shall  lead  them. 

And  the  cow  and  the  bear  shall  feed;  their 
young  ones  shall  lie  down  together:  and  the  lion 
shall  eat  straw  like  the  ox. 

And  the  sucking  child  shall  play  on  the  hole  of 
the  asp,  and  the  weaned  child  shall  put  his  hand  on 
the  cockatrice's  den. 

They  shall  not  hurt  nor  destroy  in  all  my  holy 
mountain :  for  the  earth  shall  be  full  of  the  knowl- 
edge of  the  Lord,  as  the  waters  cover  the  sea. 

The  wilderness  and  the  solitary  place  shall  be 
glad  for  them;  and  the  desert  shall  rejoice,  and 
blossom  as  the  rose. 

It  shall  blossom  abundantly,  and  rejoice,  even  with 
joy  and  singing :  the  glory  of  Lebanon  shall  be  given 
unto  it,  the  excellency  of  Carmel  and  Sharon :  they 
shall  see  the  glory  of  the  Lord,  and  the  excellency 
of  our  God. 

Strengthen  ye  the  weak  hands,  and  confirm  the 
feeble  knees. 

Say  to  them  that  are  of  a  fearful  heart,  Be  strong, 
fear  not :  behold,  your  God  will  come  with  power, 
even  God  with  a  recompense;  he  will  come  and 
save  you. 

Then  the  eyes  of  the  blind  shall  be  opened,  and 
the  ears  of  the  deaf  shall  be  unstopped. 

Then  shall  the  lame  man  leap  as  a  hart,  and  the 
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tongue  of  the  dumb  sing :  for  in  the  wilderness  shall 
waters  break  out,  and  streams  in  the  desert 

And  the  parched  groufid  shall  become  a  pool,  and 
the  thirsty  land  springs  of  water : 

And  a  highway  shall  be  there,  and  a  way,  and  it 
shall  be  called.  The  way  of  holiness :  the  wayfaring 
men,  though  fools,  shall  not  err  therein. 

No  lion  shall  be  there,  nor  any  ravenous  beast 
shall  go  up  thereon,  it  shall  not  be  found  there  ;  but 
the  redeemed  shall  walk  there : 

And  the  ransomed  of  the  Lord  shall  return,  and 
come  to  Zion  with  songs  and  everlasting  joy  upon 
their  heads  :  they  shall  obtain  joy  and  gladness,  and 
sorrow  and  sighing  shall  flee  away. 
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CoMFOET  ye,  comfort  ye  my  people,  saith  your 
God. 

Prepare  ye  the  way  of  the  Lord,  make  straight  in 
the  desert  a  highway  for  our  Grod. 

Every  valley  shall  be  exalted,  and  every  mountain 
and  hill  shall  be  made  low :  and  the  crooked  shall 
be  made  straight,  and  the  rough  places  plain  : 

And  the  glory  of  the  Lord  shall  be  revealed,  and 
all  flesh  shall  see  it  together :  for  the  mouth  of  the 
Lord  hath  spoken  it. 

The  voice  said.  Cry.  And  he  said.  What  shall  I 
cry? 
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All  flesh  is  grass,  and  all  the  goodliness  thereof  is 
as  the  flower  of  the  field : 

The  grass  withereth,  the  flower  fadeth,  when  the 
breath  of  the  Lord  bloweth  over  it. 

The  grass  withereth,  the  flower  fadeth :  but  the 
word  of  our  God  shall  stand  for  ever. 

Who  hath  measured  the  waters  in  the  hollow  of 
his  hand,  and  meted  out  heayen  with  the  span,  and 
comprehended  the  dust  of  the  earth  in  a  measure, 
and  weighed  the  mountains  in  scales,  and  the  hills  in 
a  balance  ? 

Who  hath  directed  the  Spirit  of  the  Lord,  or  being 
his  counsellor  hath  taught  him  ? 

With  whom  took  he  counsel,  and  who  instructed 
him,  and  taught  him  in  the  path  of  judgment,  and 
taught  him  knowledge,  and  showed  to  him  the  way 
of  understanding  ? 

Behold,  the  nations  are  as  a  drop  of  a  bucket,  and 
are  counted  as  the  small  dust  of  the  balance :  be- 
hold, the  isles  are  like  flying  stubble. 

All  nations  before  him  are  as  nothing ;  and  they 
are  counted  to  him  less  than  nothing,  and  vanity. 

To  whom,  then,  will  ye  liken  God  ?  or  what  like- 
ness will  ye  compare  unto  him  ? 

Have  ye  not  known  ?  have  ye  not  heard  ?  hath  it 
not  been  told  you  from  the  beginning  ?  have  ye  not 
understood  from  the  foundations  of  the  earth  } 

It  is  he  that  sitteth  upon  the  circle  of  the  earth, 
and  the  inhabitants  thereof  are  as  grasshoppers :  that 
stretcheth  out  the  heavens  as  a  curtain,  and  spreadeth 
them  out  as  a  tent  to  dwell  in : 
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That  bringeth  the  princes  to  nothing ;  he  maketh 
the  judges  of  the  earth  as  vanity. 

To  whom,  then,  will  ye  liken  me,  or  shall  I  be 
equal  ?  saith  the  Holy  One.  • 

Lifl  up  your  eyes  on  high,  and  behold  who  hath 
created  these  things,  that  bringeth  out  their  host  in 
order :  he  calleth  them  all  by  names,  by  the  great- 
ness of  his  might,  because  he  is  strong  in  power : 

Hast  thou  not  known  ?  hast  thou  not  heard,  that 
the  everlasting  Grod,  the  Lord,  the  Creator  of  the 
ends  of  the  earth,  fainteth  not,  neither  is  weary  ?  his 
understanding  is  unsearchable. 

He  giveth  power  to  the  faint;  and  to  the  feeble 
abundant  strength. 

Even  the  youths  shall  faint  and  be  weary,  and  the 
young  men  shall  utterly  fall : 

But  they  that  wait  upon  the  Lord  shall  renew  their 
strength ;  they  shall  mount  up  with  wings  as  eagles ; 
they  shall  run,  and  not  be  weary;  they  shall  walk, 
and  not  faint 
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FIRST  LITANY. 

O  God,  our  Heavenly  Father,  who  by  thy  Son  hast 
redeemed  the  world,  and  by  thy  Holy  Spirit  dost 
govern,  direct,  and  sanctify  the  hearts  of  thy  faithful 
servants,  have  mercy  upon  us,  thy  children. 

Have  mercy  upon  iw,  O  Lord. 

Remember  not,  Lord,  our  offences,  neither  take 
thou  vengeance  of  our  sins;  spare  us,  good  Lord, 
spare  thy  people,  we  beseech  thee,  whom  thou  hast 
redeemed  by  the  most  precious  blood  of  thy  Son. 

Spare  us,  good  Lord. 

From  all  evil  and  mischief ;  from  sin ;  from  the 
assaults  of  temptation ;  from  all  blindness  of  heart ; 
from  pride,  vainglory,  and  hypocrisy ;  from  envy, 
hatred,  and  malice,  and  all  uncharitableness ;  deliver 
thy  children,  good  Lord. 

Good  Lord,  deliver  us. 

From  lightning  and  tempest ;  from  plague,  pesti- 
lence, and  famine ;  from  battle  and  murder,  and  from 
death  unprepared  for. 

Good  Lord,  deliver  us. 

From  all  sedition,  and  rebellion;  from  all  false 
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doctrine,  contention,  and  division ;  from  hardness  of 
heart,  and  contempt  of  thy  word  and  commandment. 

Good  Lordj  deliver  us. 

In  all  time  of  our  tribulation ;  in  all  time  of  oui 
prosperity ;  in  the  hour  of  death,  and  in  the  day  of 
judgment. 

Good  Lordj  deliver  us. 

We  humbly  beseech  thee  to  hear  us,  O  Lord  Grod, 
and  that  it  may  please  thee  to  rule  and  govern  the 
holy  Christian  Church,  in  the  right  way,  and  to  illu- 
minate all  ministers  of  the  Grospel  with  true  knowl- 
edge, and  understanding  of  thy  word,  and  that  both 
by  their  preaching  and  living  they  may  set  it  forth 
and  show  it  accordingly ;  and  that  it  may  please  thee 
to  endue  all  our  rulers  and  magistrates  with  grace, 
vrisdom,  and  understanding,  that  they  may  execute 
justice,  and  maintain  truth ;  and  that  it  may  please 
thee  to  bless  all  schools  and  seminaries  of  learning ; 
all  instructers  of  youth,  and  all  means  of  true  knowl- 
edge, virtue,  and  piety ; 

We  beseech  thee  to  hear  us,  good  Lord. 

That  it  may  please  thee  to  bless  and  keep  all  thy 
people,  and  give  to  all  nations  unity,  peace,  and  con- 
cord ; 

We  beseech  thee  to  hear  us^  good  Lord. 

That  it  may  please  thee  to  give  us  a  heart  to  love 
and  fear  thee,  to  hear  meekly  thy  word,  to  receive  it 
with  pure  affection,  to  bring  forth  the  fruits  of  the 
Spirit,  and  diligently  to  live  after  thy  command- 
ments ; 

We  beseech  thee  to  hear  us,  good  Lord. 
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That  it  may  please  thee  to  hring  into  the  way  oi 
truth  all  such  as  have  erred  and  are  deceived ;  to 
strengthen  such  as  do  stand ;  to  comfort  and  help 
the  weak-hearted ;  to  raise  up  those  who  fall ;  and 
finally  to  give  us  victory  over  all  temptations  ; 

We  beseech  thee  to  hear  us^  good  Lord. 

That  it  may  please  thee  to  succor,  help,  and  com- 
fort all  who  are  in  danger,  necessity,  and  tribulation  ; 
to  preserve  all  who  travel  by  land  or  by  water,  all 
sick  persons  and  young  children ;  to  show  thy  pity 
upon  all  prisoners  and  captives  ;  to  defend  and  pro- 
vide for  the  fatherless  children  and  widows,  and  all 
who  are  desolate  and  oppressed  ; 

We  beseech  thee  to  hear  us^  good  Lord. 

That  it  may  please  thee  to  have  mercy  upon  all 
men ;  and  to  forgive  our  enemies,  persecutors,  and 
slanderers,  and  to  turn  their  hearts  ; 

We  beseech  thee  to  hear  tw,  good  Lord. 

That  it  may  please  thee  to  give  and  preserve  to 
our  use  the  kindly  fruits  of  the  earth,  so  that  in  due 
time  we  may  enjoy  them  ; 

We  beseech  thee  to  hear  us,  good  Lord. 

That  it  may  please  thee  to  give  us  true  repentance , 
to  forgive  us  all  our  sins,  negligences,  and  ignorances, 
and  to  endue  us  with  the  grace  of  thy  Holy  Spirit,  to 
amend  our  lives  according  to  thy  holy  word  ; 

We  beseech  thee  to  hear  us,  good  Lord. 

O  Lord,  grant  us  thy  peace. 

Lord  have  mercy  upon  us. 

O  Lord,  deal  not  with  us  after  our  sins ; 

Neither  reward  us  after  our  iniquities. 
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SECOND  LITANY. 

O  God,  whose  nature  is  ever  to  have  mercy  and 
forgive,  receive  our  humble  petitions ;  and  though 
we  be  tied  and  bound  with  the  chain  of  our  sins,  yet 
let  the  pitifulness  of  thy  great  mercy  loose  us. 

Chraciously  hear  andforgwe  t»,  O  Lord, 

Save  us,  we  beseech  thee,  from  wandering  thoughts, 
low  desires,  and  vain  imaginations,  and  from  the 
waste  of  our  time  and  the  neglect  of  thy  warnings ; 
save  us  from  idle  words  and  corrupt  communications, 
from  an  impatient  and  irreverent  spirit,  from  hatred 
and  wrath,  from  all  selfishness,  uncharitableness,  and 
deadly  sin. 

Save  usy  we  beseech  thee^  O  Lord. 

Almighty  Father,  who  hast  given  thine  only  Son  to 
die  for  our  sins,  and  to  rise  again  for  our  justifica- 
tion ;  grant  us  to  put  away  the  leaven  of  malice  and 
wickedness,  that  we  may  always  serve  thee  in  puro- 
ness  of  living  and  truth,  and  finally  pass  the  grave 
and  gate  of  death  to  our  joyful  resurrection. 

Grant  this,  we  beseech  thee,  O  Lord. 

Grant  unto  us  to  be  poor  in  spirit,  that  ours  may 
be  the  kingdom  of  heaven ;  give  unto  us  godly  sor- 
row and  mourning,  that  we  may  be  comforted ;  meek- 
ness, that  we  may  inherit  the  earth ;  hunger  and  thirst 
after  righteousness,  that  we  may  be  filled ;  grant  un- 
to us  to  be  merciful,  that  we  may  obtain  mercy ;  to 
be  pure  in  heart,  that  we  may  see  Grod  ;  to  be  peace- 
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makers,  that  we  may  be  called  the  children  of 
God ;  and  to  be  patient  in  all  trouble,  that  our  reward 
may  be  great  in  heaven. 

Chrant  this^  toe  beseech  thee^  0  Lord. 

Lord  of  all  power  and  might,  who  art  the  author 
and  giver  of  all  good  things,  grafl  in  our  hearts  the 
love  of  thy  name,  increase  in  us  true  religion,  nour- 
ish us  with  all  goodness,  and  of  thy  great  mercy  keep 
us  in  the  same,  through  Jesus  Christ  our  Lord. 

0  Lord^  keep  and  defend  us  for  ever, 

O  God,  by  whose  spirit  the  whole  body  of  the 
Church  is  governed  and  sanctified ;  receive  our  sup- 
plications and  prayers  which  we  offer  before  thee  for 
all  estates  of  men  in  thy  holy  Church,  that  every 
member  of  the  same  in  his  vocation  and  ministry 
may  truly  and  faithfully  serve  thee.  Give  wisdom 
also  to  our  rulers  and  magistrates,  that  they  may  al- 
ways incline  to  thy  will,  and  walk  in  thy  way ;  and 
grant  thy  blessing  to  all  schools  and  teachers,  that 
knowledge,  virtue,  and  piety  may  increase  and  be  es- 
tablished among  us. 

Graciously  hear  iw,  0  Lord  God, 

Show  thy  mercy,  O  Lord,  to  all  men ;  be  a  friend 
to  the  poor  and  friendless,  and  a  father  to  fatherless 
children  ;  be  a  guide  and  defence  to  all  travellers  by 
land  and  by  water ;  enlighten  the  ignorant ;  comfort 
the  afllicted ;  bless  our  friends  and  benefactors,  and 
bless  our  enemies ;  and  fill  the  whole  world  with  thy 
truth,  mercy,  and  love. 

Graciously  hear  «w,  0  Lord  God. 
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Kindly  preserve  us,  O  God,  from  temporal  danger 
and  bodily  pain ;  may  we  temperately  enjoy  the 
fruits  of  the  earth  in  their  season ;  supply  our  wants 
according  to  thy  wisdom,  and  grant  that  we  may  so 
pass  through  things  temporal,  that  we  finally  lose  not 
the  things  eternal. 

Geaciously  hear  us,  0  Lord  God, 

Favorably  with  mercy  hear  our  prayers. 

O  gracious  Father,  have  mercy  upon  us. 

O  Lord,  let  thy  mercy  be  shown  upon  us  ; 

As  we  do  pat  trust  in  thee, 

O  God,  Heavenly  Father,  from  whom  all  good 
things  do  come,  we  thank  thee  for  life  and  all  its 
blessings,  for  religion  and  all  its  consolations,  hopes, 
and  joys ;  we  thank  thee  for  the  life  and  doctrine,  the 
death,  resurrection,  and  ascension,  of  thy  Son,  Jesus 
Christ ;  for  Christian  faith  and  Christian  fellowship. 
Grant  us  thy  grace,  that  we  may  be  truly  grateful ; 
that  we  may  constantly  serve  thee  on  earth,  and  at 
last  may  be  found  meet  to  be  partakers  with  the  saints 
in  light,  through  the  great  mediator  and  redeemer, 
Jesus  Christ.    Amen. 


THIRD  LITANY. 

(From  the  Epistle  to  the  Romans.) 

O  Thou,  of  whom,  and  through  whom,  and  to 
whom  are  all  things,  help  us  with  one  mind  and  one 


124  LITANIES. 

mouth  to  glorify  thee,  even  the  Father  of  our  Lord 
Jesus  Christ. 

0  Thou^  who  art  the  God  of  patience  and  conso- 
lation^  grant  us  to  he  like'minded  one  toward  another 
according  to  Christ  Jesus. 

O  Thou,  who  art  the  God  of  hope,  fill  us  with  all 
joy  and  peace  in  believing,  that  we  may  abound  in 
hope,  through  the  power  of  the  Holy  Ghost. 

May  we  he  full  of  goodness  ^filled  with  all  knowU 
edge,  able  also  to  admonish  one  another. 

May  those  that  are  strong  bear  the  infirmities  of  the 
weak. 

May  we  follow  after  the  things  which  make  for 
peace^  and  things  wherewith  one  may  edify  an- 
other. 

Save  us,  we  beseech  thee,  O  Heavenly  Father, 
from  being  conformed  to  this  world,  from  thinking  of 
ourselves  more  highly  than  we  ought  to  think,  from 
being  wise  in  our  own  conceits,  from  being  over- 
come of  evil,  and  enable  us  to  overcome  evil  with 
good. 

Hear  us^  good  Lord. 

If  we  have,  at  any  time,  held  the  truth  in  unright- 
eousness, if  when  we  have  known  God  we  have  not 
glorified  him  as  God  nor  been  thankful,  if  we  have 
changed  thy  truth  into  a  lie,  and  worshipped  the  crea- 
ture more  than  the  Creator ; 

Forgive  us,  we  beseech  thee,  O  our  Father. 

If  we  have  not  liked  to  retain  thee  in  our  thougjiits, 
if  we  have  despised  thy  goodness,  forbearance,  and 
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long-suf{ermg ;  if  our  heart  has  been  impenitent  and 
hard ;  if  we  have  dishonored  thee  by  breaking  thy 
law ; 

Forgive  us^  we  beseech  tkee^  0  our  Father. 

If  the  good  which  we  would,  we  do  not,  and  the 
evil  which  we  would  not,  that  we  do ;  if  to  will  is 
present  with  us,  but  how  to  perform  that  which  we 
will,  we  find  not ;  if,  when  we  would  do  good,  evil  is 
present  with  us ;  if  we  find  a  law  in  our  members 
warring  a^inst  the  law  of  our  mind  and  bringing  us 
into  captivity  to  the  law  of  sin  in  our  members  ; 

Help  tt5,  we  heseeci  thee^  O  our  Father. 

Being  justified  by  faith,  may  we  have  peace  with 
thee,  through  our  Lord  Jesus  Christ,  and  rejoice  in  the 
hope  of  the  glory  of  Grod. 

Shed  thy  love  in  our  hearts  hy  the  Holy  Ghost. 

May  the  law  of  the  spirit  of  life  in  Christ  Jesus 
make  us  free  from  the  law  of  sin  and  death,  and 
make  us  walk,  not  afler  the  flesh,  but  after  the  spirit ; 
may  we  not  receive  the  spirit  of  bondage  again  to 
fear,  but  the  spirit  of  adoption,  whereby  we  call  thee 
Father ; 

Being  led  hy  thy  Spirit^  may  we  become  thy  chih 
dren. 

May  nothing  separate  us  from  the  love  of  Christ ; 
neither  tribulation,  nor  distress,  nor  persecution,  nor 
famine,  nor  nakedness,  nor  peril,  nor  the  sword  ; 

In  all  these,  may  we  he  more  than  conquerors 
through  him  who  Juis  loved  us. 

May  neither  death  nor  life,  nor  angels  nor  powers, 
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nor  things  present  nor  things  to  come,  nor  height 
nor  depth,  nor  any  creature,  separate  us  from  the 
love  of  God  which  is  in  Christ  Jesus. 

May  nothing  separate  us  from  thy  love. 

May  we  confess  with  our  mouth  the  Lord  Jesus, 
and  believe  in  our  heart  that  Grod  has  raised  him 
from  the  dead ; 

May  we  believe  with  our  heart  unto  righteousness^ 
and  confess  with  our  mouth  unto  salvation. 

We  beseech  thee,  Heavenly  Father,  that  we  may 
be  enabled  to  present  our  bodies  a  living  sacrifice,  ho- 
ly and  acceptable  to  thee,  being  transformed  by  the 
renewing  of  our  mind. 

Whether  we  live^  may  we  live  unto  the  Lord  ;  and 
whether  we  die^  may  we  die  unto  the  Lord, 

May  our  love  be  without  dissimulation ;  may  we 
abhor  that  which  is  evil,  cleave  to  that  which  is  good ; 
be  kindly  afFeetioned  one  toward  another  ;  not  sloth- 
ful in  business,  fervent  in  spirit ;  rejoicing  in  hope, 
patient  in  tribulation,  continuing  instant  in  prayer ; 
distributing  to  the  necessities  of  our  brethren,  given 
to  hospitality. 

May  we  rejoice  with  those  that  rejoice^  and  weep 
with  those  that  weep. 

May  we  render  unto  all  their  dues. 

May  we  love  our  neighbor  as  ourselves. 

May  we  cast  off  the  works  of  darkness,  and  put  on 
the  armor  of  light. 

Awaken  uSj  O  Lor d^  from  our  sleep. 

Now  unto  Him  that  has  power  to  establish  us  ac- 
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cording  to  the  Gospel,  and  the  preaching  of  Jesus 
Christ ; 

To  God  only  wise^  he  glory  through  Jesus  Christ j 
for  ever.    Amen, 


FOURTH  LITANY. 

(FVom  the  EpistUs  to  the  Corinthians  and  Galatians.) 

O  Thott,  who  didst  command  the  light  to  shine  out 
of  darkness,  and  hast  shined  in  our  hearts,  to  give 
the  light  of  the  knowledge  of  the  glory  of  God  in 
the  face  of  Jesus  Christ,  establish  us  in  Christ  and 
anoint  us. 

Seal  us  thine^  O  Lord^  and  give  us  thf  earnest  of 
thy  Spirit  in  our  hearts. 

O  Grod,  the  Father  of  our  Lord  Jesus  Christ,  the 
Father  of  mercies,  and  the  God  of  all  comfort,  who 
comforteth  us  in  all  our  tribulation,  give  us  grace  and 
peace. 

Confirm  us  unto  the  end^  that  we  may  he  hlameless 
in  the  day  of  the  Lord  Jesus. 

O  Thou,  who  wilt  bring  to  light  the  things  of  dark- 
ness, and  make  manifest  the  counsels  of  the  hearts, 
and  whose  Spirit  searcheth  all  things,  help  us  to  re- 
nounce the  hidden  things  of  dishonesty,  and  to  speak 
as  of  sincerity,  as  of  God,  and  as  in  the  sight  of  God. 

Take  away,  Lord,  the  veil  from  our  hearts,  and 
let  the  light  of  the  glorious  Gospel  of  Christ,  the  im- 
age of  God,  shine  upon  us. 
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May  we  not  walk  in  craftiness,  nor  handle  the 
word  of  God  deceitfully ;  may  we  judge  ourselves, 
and  not  be  judged ;  may  we  keep  under  our  body 
and  bring  it  into  subjection  ;  may  we  watch,  quit  us 
like  men,  and  be  strong ;  and  having  the  spirit  of 
faith,  may  we  believe  and  therefore  speak. 

Crrant^  O  Lord^  that  we  faint  not ;  hut  though  our 
outward  man  perish^  may  our  inward  man  he  re- 
newed  day  hy  day. 

May  our  light  afflictions,  which  are  but  for  a  mo- 
ment, work  out  for  us  a  far  more  exceeding  and 
eternal  weight  of  glory ;  while  we  look,  not  at  the 
things  seen  and  temporal,  but  at  the  things  not  seen, 
but  eternal. 

Reveal  to  us^  O  Lord^  hy  thy  Spirit^  what  eye  hath 
not  seen^  noaj  ear  heard^  nor  the  heart  of  man  con- 
ceived,    * 

May  we  be  enriched  by  thee  with  all  utterance, 
and  with  all  knowledge  ;  may  we  be  perfectly  joined 
together  in  the  same  mind  and  in  the  same  judg- 
ment :  may  we  be  perfect,  may  we  be  of  good  com- 
fort, may  we  live  in  peace  ; 

May  the  God  of  love  and  peace  he  with  us. 

Help  us  to  stand  fast  in  the  liberty  wherewith 
Christ  has  made  us  free,  and  not  be  entangled  again 
with  any  yoke  of  bondage ;  knowing  that  the  king- 
dom of  Grod  is  not  meat  nor  drink,  but  righteousness, 
peace,  and  joy  in  the  Holy  Spirit. 

May  we  he  zealously  affected  always  for  that  which 
is  good. 
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Help  us  to  show  the  fruits  of  the  spirit ;  love,  joy, 
peace,  loDg-sufiering,  gentleness,  goodness,  faith, 
meekness,  and  temperance. 

If  we  live  in  the  spirit^  may  we  also  walk  in  the 
spirit. 

As  we  have  opportunity,  help  us  to  do  good  to  all 
men,  and  especially  to  those  who  are  of  the  house- 
hold of  faith ;  to  hear  cme  another^s  burdens,  and  so 
fulfil  the  law  of  Christ ;  to  crucify  the  flesh,  with  its 
affections  and  lusts  ;  to  sow  to  the  spirit,  and  of  the 
spirit  to  reap  life  everlasting ;  and  not  to  be  weary 
in  well-doing,  believing  that  we  shall  in  due  season 
reap,  if  we  fipiint  not 


FIFTH  LITANY. 

(From  the  Episde  to  the  Epkesians.) 

O  Thotj,  who  art  the  one  Grod  and  Father  of  all ; 
who  art  above  all,  and  through  all,  and  in  us  all ;  who 
hast  adopted  us  as  children  in  Jesus  Christ,  thy  Son, 
in  whom  we  have  redemption,  even  the  forgiveness 
of  our  sins  ;  quicken  us,  we  beseech  thee,  who  have 
been  dead  in  trespasses  and  sins. 

0  Thouj  who  art  rich  in  mercy  ^  for  the  sake  of  thy 
great  love  wherewith  thou  hast  loved  us^  make  us 
alive  in  Christ. 

O  God,  our  Father,  the  Father  of  glory,  we  pray 
thee  to  give  us  the  spirit  of  wisdom  and  revelation 
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in  the  knowledge  of  thyself,  that  we  may  know  the 
hope  of  thy  calling,  and  the  riches  of  thine  inherit- 
ance, and  the  greatness  of  thy  power,  which  thou 
hast  wrought  in  Christ,  when  thou  didst  raise  him 
from  the  dead  and  make  him  sit  at  thine  own  right 
hand  in  heavenly  places. 

We  pray  thee^  to  raise  us  up  aho^  and  make  us  sit 
in  heavenly  places  with  him, 

O  Thou,  the  Father  of  our  Lord  Jesus  Christ,  grant 
us  to  be  strengthened  with  might  by  thy  Spirit  in- 
wardly ;  that  Christ  may  dwell  in  our  hearts  by  faith ; 
that,  being  rooted  and  grounded  in  love,  we  may  be 
able  to  understand  the  breadth  and  length,  and  depth 
and  height  of  the  love  of  Christ,  and  be  filled  with 
all  the  fulness  of  God. 

Help  usj  Heavenly  Father^  to  come  in  the  unity  of 
the  faithj  and  the  knowledge  of  the  Son  ofGod^  to 
the  stature  of  a  perfect  man^  to  the  measure  of  the 
fulness  of  Christ. 

Help  us  to  walk,  with  all  lowliness  and  meekness, 
with  long-suffering,  forbearing  one  another  in  love ; 
endeavoring  to  keep  the  unity  of  the  spirit  in  the 
bond  of  peace ;  to  put  away  all  bitterness,  and  wrath, 
and  anger,  and  evil-speaking,  with  all  malice. 

May  we  he  kind  to  one  another^  tender-hearted^ 
forgiving  one  another^  even  as  God^  in  Christy  hath 
forgiven  us. 

May  we  be  followers  of  thee,  as  dear  children, 
and  walk  in  love,  as  Christ  has  loved  us ;  redeeming 
the  time ;  having  the  fruit  of  the  spirit  in  all  good- 
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ness  and  righteotisness  and  truth ;  speaking  to  our- 
selves in  psalms  and  hymns  and  spiritual  songs, 
singing  and  making  melody  in  our  hearts  unto  the 
Lord. 

May  we  give  thanks^  always^  for  all  things^  unto 
God  oiir  Father^  in  the  name  of  the  Lord  Jesus, 

Help  us  to  he  strong  in  thee  and  in  the  power  of 
thy  might ;  to  put  on  thy  whole  armor,  that  we  may 
be  able  to  stand  in  the  evil  day ;  girt  about  with  truth, 
having  on  the  breastplate  of  righteousness,  our  feet 
shod  with  the  Gospel  of  peace,  taking  the  shield  of 
faith,  the  hehnet  of  salvation,  and  the  swoM  of  the 
spirit. 

Help  us  to  pray  always^  toith  all  prayer  and  sup- 
plication,  in  the  spirit,  and  wateh  thereunto  with  all 
supplication  and  perseverance. 

May  peace  be  to  all  the  brethren,  and  love,  with 
faith,  from  Grod  our  Father  and  the  Lord  Jesus  Christ. 

(xrace  he  with  all  them  that  love  our  Lord  Jesus 
Christ  in  sincerity.    Amen. 


SIXTH  LITANY. 

{From  several  of  the  Epistles  of  Paul) 

O  God,  our  Heavenly  Father,  who  hast  loved  us, 
and  hast  given  us  everlasting  consolation  and  good 
hope  through  grace,  we  beseech  thee  to  comfort  our 
hearts  and  to  establish  us  in  every  good  word  and 
work. 
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Hear  u$,  0  God^^  and  direct  our  hearts  into  thy 
love  and  into  the  patient  waiting  of  Christ, 

O  Grod,  our  Saviour,  who  wilt  have  all  men  to  be 
saved,  and  to  come  to  the  knowledge  of  the  truth ; 
and  hast  manifested  thyself  to  us,  by  the  appearing 
of  Jesus  Christ,  who  hath  abolished  death  and  brought 
life  and  immortality  to  light  through  tiie  Grospel,  we 
beseech  thee  to  hear  us. 

Crive  to  M5,  0  God,  the  spirit,  not  of  fear,  hut  of 
power,  and  of  love,  and  of  a  sound  mind, 

O  Thou,  who  art  the  blessed  and  only  potentate  ; 
the  King  of  kings  and  Lord  of  lords ;  who  only  hast 
immortality ;  dwelling  in  the  light  which  no  man  can 
approach  unto ;  whom  no  man  hath  seen  nor  can 
see ;  to  thee  be  honor  and  power  everlasting. 

We  give  thee  thanks,  O  our  Father,  who  hast 
made  us  meet  to  he  partakers  of  the  inheritance  of 
the  saints  in  light. 

Thou  hast  delivered  us  from  the  power  of  dark- 
ness, and  hast  translated  us  into  the  kingdom  of  thy 
dear  Son,  in  whom  we  have  redemption,  even  the 
forgiveness  of  our  sins. 

May  we  therefore  fight  the  good  fight  of  faith,  and 
lay  hold  on  eternal  life,  following  after  righteousness, 
godliness,  faith,  love,  patience,  and  meekness. 

We  pray  thee  to  forgive  us,  O  God,  if  we  have 
set  our  affections  upon  things  below,  instead  of  things 
above ;  if,  professing  to  know  thee,  we  have  denied 
thee  by  our  works ;  if  through  the  love  of  money  we 
have  fallen  into  temptation  and  a  snare ;  if  we  have 


LITANIES.  133 

indulged  those  passions  which  weir  against  the  soul ; 
or  if  we  have  done  any  thing  through  strife  or  vain* 
glory. 

Forgive  us^  we  beseech  thee,  these  and  all  our 
sins. 

May  we  work  out  our  salvation  with  fear  and  trem- 
bling, not  counting  ourselves  to  have  attained ;  may 
we  forget  the  things  which  are  behind,  and  reach  forth 
unto  those  which  are  before;  approving  the  things 
which  are  excellent,  being  sincere  and  without  of- 
fence, filled  with  Uie  fruits  of  righteousness,  and  doing 
all  things  without  murmuring  or  disputing. 

Cfrant  that  our  conversation  be  as  becotneth  the 
Gospel  of  Christ,  and  may  the  peace  of  God  rule  in 
our  hearts. 

May  we  watch  and  be  sober;  may  we  put  on 
charity,  which  is  the  perfect  bond ;  may  we  comfort 
one  another,  and  edify  one  another;  not  returning 
evil  for  evil,  but  following  ever  that  which  is  good ; 
may  we  rejoice  evermore,  pray  without  ceasing,  and 
in  every  thing  give  thanks ;  may  we  prove  all  things, 
hold  fast  that  which  is  good,  and  abstain  from  all  ap- 
pearance of  evil. 

O  God  ofpeace,  we  pray  thee  to  sanctify  us  wholly. 

O  Grod,  if  thou  hast  not  appointed  us  unto  wrath, 
but  to  obtain  salvation  by  our  Lord  Jesus  Christ,  pre- 
serve our  spirit,  soul,  and  body  blameless  unto  his 
coming ;  and  the  grace  of  our  Lord  Jesus  Christ  be 
with  us  all,  for  ever  and  ever.    Amen. 

12 
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SEVENTH    LITANY. 

(From  the  Epistles  of  James  and  John,) 

O  (jOD,  the  Father  of  lights,  with  whom  is  no 
variahleness  nor  shadow  of  turning ;  from  whom 
Cometh  down  every  good  and  perfect  gift ;  we  ask 
of  thee  wisdom,  who  givest  to  all  men  liberally. 

We  would  ask^  0  Godj  infaith^  nothing  wavering ; 
believing  that^  if  we  draw  nigh  to  thee^  thou  vnlt 
draw  nigh  to  us, 

O  Almighty  God,  who  canst  not  be  tempted  with 
evil,  neither  canst  tempt  any  man ;  we  confess  that  we 
are  drawn  away  by  our  own  lusts  and  enticed  ;  but 
we  beseech  thee,  O  our  Father,  who  art  very  pitiful 
and  of  tender  mercy,  who  dost  resist  the  proud,  but 
givest  grace  to  the  humble,  to  hear  the  prayer  of 
faith  and  raise  us  up. 

If  we  have  committed  sins,  may  they  he  forgiven  us  ; 
if  we  have  known  to  do  good  and  done  it  not ;  if  we 
have  been  hearers  of  the  word,  and  not  doers  also, 
deceiving  our  ovm  selves ;  forgive  us,  0  God,  and 
save  us. 

May  we  not  have  the  faith  of  Jesus  Christ  with  re- 
spect of  persons ;  may  we  not  despise  the  poor ;  may 
we  not  have  faith  without  works,  iut  show  our  faith 
by  our  works ;  and,  laying  aside  all  that  is  impure, 
receive  with  meekness  the  ingrafted  word,  which  is 
able  to  save  our  souls. 
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Help  us  to  look  into  the  perfect  law  of  liberty j  and 
continue  tliereinj  and  so  to  receive  the  crovm  of  life 
which  the  Lord  has  promised  to  them  that  love  him. 

Give  us,  Lord,  the  wisdom  from  above,  which  is 
first  pure,  then  peaceable,  gentle,  and  easy  to  be  en- 
treated, full  of  mercy  and  good  fruits,  without  par 
tiality  and  without  hypocrisy. 

O  Thou^  who  art  lights  and  in  whom  is  no  darkness 
at  all  J  may  we  walk  in  the  lights  and  have  fellowship 
with  thee. 

O  Thou,  who  art  love ;  may  we  dwell  in  love,  and 
so  dwell  in  thee ;  may  our  love  be  made  perfect,  and 
be  free  from  all  fear ;  may  we  be  bom  of  God,  and 
overcome  the  world ;  may  we  keep  thy  command- 
ments, and  love  thy  children. 

0  Goi,  grant  that  we  love  thee^  not  in  word  and 
tongue^  hut  in  deed  and  truths  and  hereby  know  that 
we  are  of  the  trtUh^  and  assure  our  hearts  before  thee. 

May  we  not  love  the  world,  nor  the  things  which 
are  in  the  world ;  may  we  remember  that  the  world 
passes  away,  with  all  that  is  in  it ;  and  that  if  we  love 
the  world,  the  love  of  the  Father  is  not  in  us. 

Grant  these  our  prayers.  Heavenly  Father ,  we  he- 
seech  thee,  for  thine  infinite  mercies^  sake,  in  Jesus 
Christ.    Amen. 
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EIGHTH    LITANY. 

{Ihm  the  Epistles  of  Peter.) 

Blessed  be  the  God  and  Father  of  our  Lord  Jesus 
Christ,  who  according  to  his  abundant  mercy  hath 
begotten  us  again  unto  a  lively  hope  by  the  resurrec- 
tion of  Jesus  Christ ; 

To  an  inheritance  incorruptible^  undefiledj  and 
thatfadeth  not  away,  reserved  in  heaven  for  us. 

O  God,  our  Father,  who  hast  redeemed  us  by  the 
precious  blood  of  Christ,  and  taught  us  to  be  holy  as 
thou  art  holy :  and  who,  without  respect  of  persons, 
judgeth  every  man^s  work ; 

Help  us,  we  pray  thee,  to  pass  the  time  of  our  so* 
jouming  here  in  fear, 

O  Grod,  the  Father  of  Jesus  Christ,  whom,  though 
not  having  seen,  we  love ;  in  whom,  though  now  we 
see  him  not,  believing,  we  rejoice ;  who  was  fore- 
ordained before  the  foundation  of  the  world,  but  was 
manifest  in  these  last  times ;  make  us,  like  him,  holy 
in  all  manner  of  conversation. 

Purify  our  souls  in  obeying  the  truth,  through  the 
spirit,  unto  unfeigned  love  of  the  brethren  ;  and  may 
we  love  one  another  with  pure  hearts  fervently* 

O  Thou,  whose  eyes  are  over  the  righteous,  and 
whose  ears  are  open  to  their  prayers,  but  whose  face 
is  against  them  that  do  evil,  make  us  all  of  one  mind, 
having  compassion  one  of  another,  loving  as  brethren. 
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not  rendering  evil  for  evil,  nor  railing  for  railing,  but 
contrariwise,  blessing. 

Adorn  us  vnth  the  hidden  man  of  the  hearty  with 
that  which  is  not  corruptible^  with  the  ornament  of  a 
meek  and  quiet  spirit. 

Add  to  our  faith,  virtue  ;  and  to  virtue,  knowledge ; 
and  to  knowledge,  temperance ;  and  to  temperance, 
patience ;  and  to  patience,  godliness ;  and  to  godli- 
ness, brotherly  kindness ;  and  to  brotherly  kindness, 
charity. 

May  we  all  become  a  holy  priesthood^  to  offer  up 
spiritual  sacrifices^  acceptable  to  Gody  and  to  show 
forth  the  praises  of  him  who  hath  called  us  out  of 
darkness  into  his  marvellous  light. 

May  we  follow  him  who  has  suffered  for  us,  leav- 
ing us  an  example,  that  we  should  follow  in  his  steps, 
and  being  dead  to  sin  should  live  to  righteousness; 
when  reviled,  may  we  not  revile  again,  but  by  well- 
doing put  to  silence  the  ignorance  of  foolish  men ; 
may  we  refrain  our  tongue  from  evil,  and  our  lips 
that  they  speak  no  guile ;  may  we  sanctify  the  Lord 
Grod  in  our  hearts,  so  that  all  may  be  ashamed  who 
falsely  accuse  our  good  conversation  in  Christ. 

Grants  O  Lord^  that^  if  it  be  thy  vnllj  we  may  suffer 
for  well-doings  rather  than  for  evil-doing. 

May  the  time  past  of  our  lives  suffice  us  to  have 
disobeyed  thee ;  for  the  time  to  come  may  we  be  so- 
ber and  watch  unto  prayer;  may  we  have  fervent 
charity  among  ourselves ;  that  Grod  may  in  all  things 
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be  glorified  through  Jesus  Christ,  to  whom  be  praise 
and  dominion  for  ever  and  ever. 

May  the  God  of  all  grace^  who  hath  called  us  to 
hU  eternal  glory  by  Christ  Jesus,  after  that  we  have 
suffered  for  a  while,  make  us  perfect,  establish, 
strengthen,  and  settle  us,  and  to  him  be  glory  and  do' 
minion  for  ever.    Amen. 


THE  BAPTISM  OF  INFANTS. 


And  Jesus  took  a  child  and  set  him  in  the  midst ; 
and  when  he  had  taken  him  in  his  arms,  he  said  unto 
them,  Whosoever  shall  receive  one  of  such  children, 
in  my  name,  receiveth  me ;  and  whosoever  shall  re- 
ceive me,  receiveth  not  me,  but  Him  that  sent  me. 

And  they  brought  young  children  to  him,  that  he 
should  touch  them  ;  and  his  disciples  rebuked  those 
that  brought  them ;  but  when  Jesus  saw  it,  he  was 
much  displeased,  and  said  unto  them.  Suffer  the  little 
children  to  come  unto  me,  and  forbid  them  not,  for 
of  such  is  the  kingdom  of  God.  Verily  I  say  unto 
you,  whosoever  shall  not  receive  the  kingdom  of  God 
as  a  little  child,  he  shall  not  enter  therein. 

Whosoever,  therefore,  shall  humble  himself  as  a 
little  child,  the  same  is  greatest  in  the  kingdom  of 
heaven. 

Take  heed  that  ye  despise  not  one  of  these  little 
ones ;  for  I  say  unto  you,  that  in  heaven  their  angels 
do  always  behold  the  face  of  my  Father  which  is  in 
heaven. 

My  pbiends  :  — 

Tou  have  brought  this  child  here  to  be  baptized. 
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I  ask,  therefore, 

Do  you  give  this  child  to  God,  to  Christ,  and  to  the 
Church,  that  he  may  be  God's  child  for  ever ;  and  by 
this  baptismal  water,  the  ancient  symbol  of  purity, 
do  you  express  your  desire  that  he  should  grow  up 
amid  the  purifying  influences  of  the  Gospel,  and 
come  to  Jesus  through  the  medium  of  all  Christian 
institutions  and  influences  ? 

Answer,    We  do. 

Will  you  instruct  him  in  the  Gospel  of  our  Lord 
Jesus  Christ,  and  exhort  him  to  keep  Grod's  holy  will 
and  commandments,  and  to  walk  in  the  same  all  the 
days  of  his  life  ? 

Answer,    We  will. 

The  child  shall  then  he  baptized^  the  Minister 
sayings — 

I  baptize  thee  into  the  name  of  the  Father,  and  of 
the  Son,  and  of  the  Holy  Ghost. 

A  prayer  and  hymn  may  follow^  or  precede^  this 
service. 

Baptism  of  a  Child.    S.  M. 

To  thee,  O  Grod  in  heaven, 
This  little  one  we  bring. 
Giving  to  thee  what  then  hast  given, 
Our  dearest  ofiering. 

Into  a  world  of  toil 
These  little  feet  will  roam, 
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Where  sin  its  purity  may  soil, 
Where  care  and  grief  may  come. 

O,  then,  let  thy  pure  love, 
With  influence  serene. 
Come  down,  like  water,  from  above. 
To  comfort  and  make  clean. 


Baptism  of  Children.    S.  M. 

To  Him  who  children  blessed. 
And  suffered  them  to  come, 
To  Him  who  took  them  to  his  breast^ 
We  bring  these  children  home. 

To  thee,  O  God,  whose  face 
Their  spirits  still  behold. 
We  bring  them,  praying  that  thy  grace 
May  keep,  thine  arms  enfold. 

And  as  this  water  falls 
On  each  unconscious  brow, 
Thy  holy  spirit  grant,  O  Lord, 
To  keep  them  pure  as  now. 


THE  BAPTISM  OF  ADULTS. 


Jesits  said,  Go,  and  teach  all  nations,  baptizing 
them  into  the  name  of  the  Father,  and  of  the  Son, 
and  of  the  Holy  Ghost ;  teaching  them  to  observe  all 
things  whatsoever  I  have  commanded  you ;  and  lo ! 
I  am  with  you  always,  unto  the  end  of  the  world. 

Then  Peter  said.  Repent  and  be  baptized  every 
one  of  you  for  the  remission  of  sins,  and  ye  shall 
receive  the  gift  of  the  Holy  Ghost.  For  the  prom- 
ise is  unto  you,  and  to  your  children,  and  to  all  that 
are  afar  off,  as  many  as  the  Lord  our  God  shall  call. 

The  baptism  which  saveth  us  is  not  the  putting 
away  the  filth  of  the  flesh,  but  the  answer  of  a  good 
conscience  toward  God. 

My  friend  and  brother  :  — 

You  present  yourself  here,  wishing  to  profess  your 
faith  in  Jesus  as  the  Christ,  the  Son  of  God,  and  to 
unite  with  this  Christian  church. 

I  ask,  therefore. 

Do  you  trust  in  Jesus  as  the  Christ,  the  Son  of  Grod  ? 

And  is  it  your  heart's  desire  and  fervent  wish  to 
become  a  faithful  disciple  of  our  Lord  and  Saviour  ? 
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The  person  to  he  baptized  htsoing  answered  these 
questions  in  the  affirmative^  the  Minister  shall  then 
baptize  him  by  immersion  or  sprinklings  sayings — 

I  baptize  thee  into  the  name  of  the  Father,  and 
of  the  Son,  and  of  the  Holy  Ghost 

If  the  person  baptized  is  to  join  the  churchy  the 
Minister  shall  then  say^  the  congregation  risings — 

We  then  receive  you  gladly  into  our  number ;  we 
welcome  you  to  the  communion  of  Chnstian  hearts ; 
we  earnestly  desire  to  sympathize  with  you,  and  will 
endeavor  to  watch  over  emd  support  you,  in  the  triab 
of  life  and  the  work  of  duty.  And  we  engage  to 
unite  with  you  in  the  diligent  use  of  all  Christian  or- 
dincmces,  and  to  yield  obedience  to  all  truth  which 
shall  be  made  known  to  us  as  our  duty,  the  Lord  as- 
sdsting  us  by  his  spirit  and  grace.  And  may  God 
our  Father  grant  that  this  union,  formed  on  earth, 
may  be  continued  in  heaven,  and  fit  us  for  the  fel- 
lowship of  the  saints  in  light.    Amen. 

A  prayer  and  hymn  may  follow  this  service. 


Note.  —  This  service,  omitting  the  baptismal  form, 
may  also  be  used  for  admitting  members  into  the 
church. 


MATRIMONY. 


When  the  parties  to  he  married  and  their  friends 
are  assembled^  the  Minister  shall  say^  — 

My  friends,  —  We  are  met  together,  in  the  sight 
of  God  and  of  these  brethren,  to  join  this  man  and 
this  woman  in  marriage,  —  which  is  a  union  appoint- 
ed by  God  when  he  created  man  male  and  female, 
saying,  It  is  not  good  for  the  man  to  be  alone ;  laying 
its  foundation  deep  in  mutual  adaptations  of  mind, 
heart,  and  character.  It  is  a  union  hallowed  by 
Jesus,  not  only  by  his  presence  and  first  miracle  at 
Cana,  but  also  by  the  constant  influence  of  his  re- 
ligion, which  purifies,  elevates,  and  increases  all  its 
joys. 

And  therefore,  since  the  Gospel  makes  the  earthly 
union  the  means  of  a  heavenly  one,  since  it  changes 
the  water  of  life  into  wine,  and  makes  the  temporal 
tie  the  means  of  an  eternal  growth,  progress,  and  joy, 
let  us  pray  together  for  these  our  friends,  asking  that 
Christ  may  again  be  present  as  a  guest  at  this  mar- 
riage, and  that  they  may  be  made  by  him  meet  help- 
ers to  each  other  in  all  things. 
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The  Minister  may  then  pray ;  and  afterwards  he 
shall  cause  the  man  to  take  the  right  hand  of  the 
woman  in  his  own  right  hand.  Then  shall  the  Min- 
ister say  to  the  man,  — 

Wilt  thou  have  this  woman  to  be  thy  wedded  wife, 
to  live  together  after  God's  ordinance  in  the  estate  of 
matrimony  ?  Wilt  thou  love  her,  comfort  her,  honor 
and  keep  her,  in  sickness  and  in  health,  in  sorrow 
and  in  joy ;  and,  forsaking  all  others,  keep  thee  only 
unto  her,  so  long  as  ye  both  shall  live  ? 

The  man  shall  answer,  — 

I  will. 

Then  shall  the  Minister  say  to  the  woman,  — 

Wilt  thou  have  this  man  to  be  thy  wedded  husband, 
to  live  together  after  God's  ordinance  in  the  estate  of 
matrimony  ?  Wilt  thou  love  him,  comfort  him,  honor 
and  keep  him,  in  sickness  and  in  health,  in  sorrow 
and  in  joy ;  and,  forsaking  all  others,  keep  thee  only 
unto  him,  so  long  as  ye  both  shall  live  ? 

The  woman  shall  answer,  — 

I  will. 

The  Minister  shall  then  offer  a  prayer,  and  after- 
ward say,  — 

Forasmuch  as and ;-  have  consented 

together  in  marriage,  and  have  witnessed  the  same 
before  God  and  this  company,  declaring  their  pur- 
pose by  joming  of  hands,  —  I  pronounce  them  to  be 
man  and  wife ;  and  whom  God  hath  joined  together, 
let  no  man  put  asunder. 

13 
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He  shall  then  add  this  blessing :  — 

And  now  may  the  Lord  God  Almighty  bless,  pre- 
serve, and  keep  you.  The  Lord  mercifully  with  his 
favor  look  upon  you,  and  give  you  peace,  now  and 
for  ever.     Amen. 


The  following  hymn  may  he  sung  hy  the  friends 
before  the  benediction :  — 

Marriage  Hymn.    L.  M. 

(Altered  from  the  ^^Booh  of  Hymns, ^^) 

For  this  new  tie  we  bless  thee,  Lord ! 
To  these  dear  friends  in  mercy  given  ; 
For  hearts,  thus  joined  in  one  accord, 
New  bliss  for  earth,  new  hope  for  heaven. 

Whene'er  they  tread  on  danger's  height, 

Or  walk  temptation's  slippery  way. 

Be  still,  to  lead  their  souls  aright, 

Thy  word  their  guide,  thine  arm  their  stay ! 

Be  theirs  thy  blessed  presence  still, 
United  hearts,  unchanging  love. 
No  thought  that  contradicts  thy  will, 
No  wish  that  centres  not  above ! 

And  since,  they  must  be  parted  here, 
Support  them  when  the  hour  shall  come, 
Dry  gently  thou  the  mourner's  tear, 
Rejoin  them  in  their  heavenly  home. 
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SUPPER.* 


Intboductort  Sentences. 

Chbist,  our  passover,  is  sacrificed  for  us :  therefore 
let  us  keep  the  feast,  not  with  old  leaven,  neither 
with  the  leaven  of  malice  and  wickedness,  but  with 
the  unleavened  bread  of  sincerity  and  truth. 

For  Grod  so  loved  the  world  that  he  gave  his  only 

*  We,  strongly  recommend,  that,  instead  of  the  more  usual 
practice  of  administering  the  Lord's  Supper  at  the  close  of  the 
morning's  service,  a  special  meeting  be  held  for  this  purpose 
on  Sunday  afternoon,  wherever  it  be  practicable.  This  cus- 
tom, which  has  been  adopted  by  some  of  our  churches,  has 
been  found  to  possess  several  advantages.  The  mind  is  not 
&tigned  by  a  previous  service ;  there  is  no  necessity  for  huny- 
ing  through  the  service  for  want  of  time ;  and,  as  those  only 
are  present  who  either  intend  to  commune  or  to  remain  as 
sympathizing  witnesses,  the  disagreeable  sight  of  a  retreating 
congregation  is  avoided.  Wo  may  also  be  allowed  to  recom- 
mend, from  our  own  experience,  that  the  hymns  be  sung  by  the 
communicants  themselves,  and  not  by  a  choir ;  and  that  the 
communicants  take  their  places  together,  near  the  table.  If 
the  Communion  be  thus  made  an  occasion  by  itself,  this  ser- 
vice wiU  probably  not  be  found  too  long ;  otherwise,  a  part  may 
be  omitted,  at  the  discretion  of  the  Minister. 
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begotten  Son,  that  whosoever  believeth  in  him  should 
not  perish,  but  have  everlasting  life. 

He  is  the  Way,  the  Truth,  and  the  Life,  —  no  one 
Cometh  to  the  Father  but  by  him. 

He  is  the  Door, — by  him  if  any  man  enter  in,  he 
shall  be  saved ;  and  go  in  and  out  and  find  pasture. 

He  is  the  good  Shepherd,  —  the  good  Shepherd 
giveth  his  life  for  his  sheep. 

He  is  the  true  Vine,  and  his  Father  is  the  husband- 
man. Let  us  abide  in  him,  and  he  is  in  us.  We 
cannot  bear  fruit  of  ourselves,  except  we  abide  in 
the  vine.  If  we  abide  in  him,  and  his  words  abide 
in  us,  we  shall  ask  what  we  will,  and  it  shall  be  done 
unto  us. 

Let  us  keep  his  commandments,  and  continue  in 
his  love,  that  his  joy  may  remain  in  us,  and  that  our 
joy  may  be  full. 

Let  us  watch  and  be  sober,  putting  on  the  breast- 
plate of  faith  and  love,  and  for  a  helmet  the  hope  of 
salvation. 

For  God  hath  not  appointed  us  unto  wrath,  but  to 
obtain  salvation  by  our  Lord  Jesus  Christ,  —  who 
died  for  us,  that  whether  we  wake  or  sleep  we  should 
live  together  with  him. 

Which  hope  we  have  as  an  anchor  to  the  soul, 
both  sure  and  steadfast,  and  which  holdeth  by  that 
within  the  veil ;  whither  our  forerunner  has  gone  in 
for  us,  even  Jesus ; 

Who,  because  he  continueth  for  ever,  hath  an  ev- 
erlasting priesthood,  and  is  able  to  save  to  the  utter- 
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most  those  who  come  to  God  by  him,  seeing  he  ever 
liveth  to  make  intercession  for  us. 

Such  a  High-Priest  we  needed;  holy,  harmless, 
undefiled,  separate  from  sinners,  and  made  higher 
than  the  heavens. 

For  we  have  not  a  High-Priest  who  cannot  be 
touched  with  a  feeling  of  our  infirmities ;  but  was 
in  all  points  tempted  like  ourselves,  yet  without  sin. 

Let  us  therefore  come  boldly  unto  the  throne  of 
grace  that  we  may  obtain  mercy,  and  find  grace  to 
help  in  time  of  need. 

The  Communicants  may  then  sing  the  foUowing 
hymn<i  ^  ony  other  which  may  he  selected. 

8s.  and  Ts.  M. 

Bread  of  the  world,  in  mercy  broken, 
Wine  of  the  soul,  in  mercy  shed ! 

By  whoin  the  words  of  life  were  spoken, 
And  in  whose  death  our  sins  are  dead ! 

Look  on  the  heart  by  sorrow  broken, 
Look  on  the  tears  by  sinners  shed ; 

And  be  thy  feast  to  us  the  token 
That  by  thy  grace  our  souls  are  fed. 

Then  may  follow  an  address^  at  the  discretion  of 
the  Minister ;  after  which  he  shall  read  the  following 
verses  from  1  Cor.  xi.  23-29:  — 

For  I  have  received  of  the  Lord,  that  which  also 
I  delivered  unto  you.  That  the  Lord  Jesus,  the 
same  night  in  which  he  was  betrayed,  took  bread : 

13  ♦ 
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and  when  he  had  given  thanks,  he  brake  it,  and  said. 
Take,  eat  :  this  is  my  body,  which  is  broken 

FOR  YOU  :    THIS  DO  IN   REMEMBRANCE  OF  ME.      Af^er 

the  same  manner  also  he  took  the  cup,  when  he  had 
supped,  saying,  This  cup  is  the  new  covenant  in 

MY  BLOOD  :  THIS  DO  YE,  AS  OFT  AS  YE  DRINK  IT,  IN 

REMEMBRANCE  OF  ME.  For  as  ofteu  as  ye  eat  this 
bread,  and  drink  this  cup,  ye  do  show  the  Lord^s 
death  till  he  come.  —  But  let  a  man  examine  himself, 
and  so  eat  of  that  bread,  and  drink  of  that  cup.  For 
he  that  eateth  and  drinketh  unworthily,  eateth  and 
drinketh  judgment  to  himself,  not  discerning  the 
Lord's  body. 

Litany. 

Minister.  Let  us  bow  our  knees  unto  the  Fathei 
of  our  Lord  Jesus  Christ,  from  whom  the  whole  fam- 
ily in  heaven  and  earth  is  named ;  that  He  would 
grant  us,  according  to  the  riches  of  his  glory,  to  be 
strengthened  with  might  by  his  Spirit  in  the  inner 
man  ;  that  Christ  may  dwell  in  our  hearts  by  faith ; 
that  we,  being  rooted  and  grounded  in  love,  may 
be  able  to  comprehend  with  all  saints  what  is  the 
breadth,  and  length,  and  depth,  and  height,  and  to 
know  the  love  of  Christ,  which  passeth  knowledge, 
that  we  may  be  filled  with  all  the  fulness  of  God. 

People,  We  thank  thee.  Father,  Lord  of  heaven 
and  earth,  that  in  Christ  Jesus  we  who  were  afar  off 
are  made  nigh  by  the  blood  of  Christ ;  that  through 
him  we  have  access  by  the  Spirit  to  thee,  our  Fa- 
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ther ;  that  we  are  fellow-citizens  with  the  saints,  and 
of  the  household  of  God. 

Minister,  We  thank  thee,  that  we  are  huilded 
together  for  a  habitation  of  Grod,  through  the  Spirit, 
on  Jesus  Christ  himself,  the  chief  comer-stone ;  in 
whom  all  the  building  fitly  framed  together  groweth 
unto  a  holy  temple  in  the  Lord. 

People.  We  do  not  come  to  this  thy  table  trust- 
ing in  our  own  righteousness,  but  in  thy  manifold  and 
great  mercy.  We  are  not  worthy  so  much  as  to 
gather  up  the  crumbs  under  thy  table,  but  we  come 
confiding  in  thy  forgiving  goodness  and  in  thy  recon- 
ciling love. 

Minister,  Help  us,  therefore,  to  examine  our- 
selves, and  to  humble  ourselves  before  thee ;  con- 
fessing our  sins ;  and  laying  down  our  transgressions 
before  thy  footstool. 

People,  Yet  let  us  draw  near  with  a  true  heart, 
with  full  assurance  of  faith,  having  our  hearts  sprin- 
kled from  an  evil  conscience,  and  having  strength  in 
our  souls  to  give  ourselves  wholly  to  thee. 

Minister,  For  this  is  the  new  covenant  which 
God  makes  with  us  by  Jesus  Christ.  He  puts  his 
law  into  our  hearts,  and  writes  it  in  our  minds,  and 
remembers  our  sins  no  more.  Let  us,  therefore, 
brethren,  have  boldness  to  enter  into  the  holiest  by 
the  blood  of  Jesus,  by  a  new  and  living  way,  —  look- 
ing unto  him,  the  author  and  finisher  of  our  faith,  — 
lifting  up  the  hands  which  hang  down,  and  the  feeble 
knees.     For  we  have  not  come  to  the  mount  which 
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burned  with  fire ;  nor  unto  blackness,  and  darkness, 
and  tempest ; 

People.  But  we  have  come  unto  Mount  Zion,  to 
the  city  of  the  living  God,  the  Heavenly  Jerusalem, 
to  an  innumerable  company  of  angels,  to  the  general 
assembly  and  church  of  the  first-bom,  which  are 
written  in  heaven,  to  God  the  Judge  of  all,  and  to 
Jesus  the  Mediator  of  the  new  covenant. 

Minister.  Wherefore,  we  receiving  a  kingdom 
which  cannot  be  moved,  let  us  have  grace  whereby 
we  may  serve  Grod  acceptably,  with  reverence  and 
godly  fear. 

The  Communicants  may  then  sing  again,  the  fol- 
loudng  hymn,  or  any  other  which  may  he  selected. 

7s.  M. 

Bread  of  Heaven,  on  thee  we  feed, 
For  thy  flesh  is  meat  indeed  : 
Ever  let  our  souls  be  fed 
With  this  true  and  living  bread. 

Vine  of  Heaven,  thy  blood  supplies 
This  blest  cup  of  sacrifice ; 
Lord,  thy  wounds  our  healing  give, 
To  thy  cross  we  look  and  live. 

Day  by  day  with  strength  supplied 
Through  the  life  of  him  who  died, 
Lord  of  life !  O,  let  us  be 
Rooted,  grafted,  built,  on  thee ! 

Or,  omitting  the  hymn,  the  Minister  may  proceed 
at  once  to  read  as  follows :  — 
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Ye,  who  do  truly  and  earnestly  repent  you  of 
your  sins,  and  are  in  love  and  charity  with  youi 
neighbors,  and  intend  to  lead  a  new  life,  following 
the  commands  of  God,  and  walking  from  henceforth 
in  his  holy  way,  draw  near  with  faith,  and  take  this 
holy  ordinance  to  your  comfort,  and  make  your 
humble  confession  to  Almighty  God,  meekly  kneel- 
ing on  your  knees. 

General  Confession^  to  he  made  by  Minister  and 
People  together :  — 

Almighty  God,  Father  of  our  Lord  Jesus  Christ, 
Maker  of  all  things,  Judge  of  all  men ;  we  acknowl- 
edge and  lament  our  manifold  sins,  which  we  from 
time  to  time  most  grievously  have  committed,  by 
thought,  word,  and  deed,  against  thy  Divine  Majesty ; 
against  our  Master  Jesus  Christ,  against  our  own  souls, 
and  against  our  brethren.  We  do  earnestly  repent, 
and  are  heartily  sorry  for  all  these  sins  of  action  and 
omission.  The  remembrance  of  them  is  grievous 
unto  us.  The  burden  is  greater  than  we  can  bear. 
Have  mercy  upon  us,  have  mercy  upon  us,  most 
merciful  Father.  In  the  name  of  thy  Son  Jesus 
Christ  we  beseech  thee  to  forgive  us  all  that  is  past ; 
and  grant  that  we  may  ever  hereafter  serve  and 
please  thee  in  newness  of  life,  through  Jesus  Christ 
our  Lord.     Amen. 

7%en  the  Minister  may  read  some  of  these  verses : — 
Hear  what  words  of  comfort  our  Saviour  says  to 
all  who  desire  his  help. 
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Let  not  your  heart  be  troubled ;  ye  believe  in  Grod, 
believe  also  in  me. 

Come  unto  me,  all  ye  that  labor  and  are  heavy- 
laden,  and  I  will  give  you  rest. 

Blessed  are  those  who  hunger  and  thirst  afler 
righteousness,  for  they  shall  be  filled. 

There  is  joy  in  the  presence  of  the  angels  of  God 
over  one  sinner  that  repenteth. 

I  am  the  bread  of  life  :  he  that  cometh  to  me 
shall  never  hunger,  and  he  that  believeth  on  me  shall 
never  thirst. 

The  bread  of  God  is  he  that  cometh  down  from 
heaven,  and  giveth  life  to  the  world. 

I  am  the  living  bread,  which  came  down  from 
heaven :  if  any  man  eat  of  this  bread,  he  shall  live 
for  ever. 

Whoso  eateth  my  flesh  and  drinketh  my  blood 
hath  eternal  life,  and  I  will  raise  him  up  at  the  last 
day. 

He  that  eateth  my  flesh  and  drinketh  my  blood 
dwelleth  in  me,  and  I  in  him. 

Peace  I  leave  with  you,  my  peace  I  give  unto  you ; 
not  as  the  world  giveth  give  I  unto  you. 

If  ye  abide  in  me,  and  my  words  abide  in  you, 
ye  shall  ask  what  ye  will,  and  it  shall  be  done  unto 
you. 

These  thmgs  I  have  spoken  unto  you,  that  in  me 
ye  might  have  peace.  In  the  world  ye  shall  have 
tribulation ;  but  be  of  good  cheer,  I  have  overcome 
the  world. 
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Then  may  follow  this  'prayer :  — 

Heavenly  Father,  we  pray  thee  to  fill  this  church 
with  holy  awe,  while  we  seal  the  vows  of  a  new 
obedience.  May  we  examine  ourselves,  and  so 
eat  of  this  bread  and  drink  of  this  cup.  May  we 
remember  that  to  come  together  in  one  place,  with- 
out coming  together  in  one  faith,  hope,  and  love,  is 
not  to  eat  the  Lord^s  Supper.  Bless,  then,  this  bread 
and  wine, — that  the  bread,  symbol  of  strength,  may 
be  the  occasion  and  means,  while  we  partake  it  to- 
gether,  of  our  receiving  a  common  strength  in  our 
souls,  —  that  the  wine,  symbol  of  joy,  may  be  the 
means,  when  we  receive  it,  of  entering  anew  into 
thy  reconciling  love  and  peace.  May  our  minds  be 
fed  with  the  knowledge  of  Jesus  Christ ;  may  his 
action  and  suffering,  his  life  and  death,  his  holy  vir- 
tue and  divine  patience,  his  body  and  his  blood,  en- 
ter into  us,  and  become  a  part  of  our  own  lives. 
So  may  the  cup  of  blessing  which  we  bless  be  to 
us  the  communion  of  the  blood  of  Christ ;  and  the 
bread  which  we  break  be  the  communion  of  the 
body  of  Christ  So  likewise  may  we  become  the 
body  of  Christ,  and  members  one  of  another.  May 
we,  being  many,  be  one  bread  and  one  body,  partak- 
ing all  oif  that  one  bread.  In  this  hour  may  nothing 
separate  us,  but  may  we  all  be  one,  —  as  thou,  Fa- 
ther, art  in  Christ,  and  he  in  thee,  that  we  also  may 
be  one,  —  thou  in  him,  and  he  in  us.  So  may  we 
be  perfectly  at  one  with  thee  our  God,  with  our  Sav- 
iour, and  with  each  other,  according  to  his  holy 
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prayer ;  which  we  offer  anew  in  his  spirit  and  in  his 
name.    Amen. 

Minister.     Lift  up  your  hearts. 

Answer,    We  lift  them  up  unto  the  Lord. 

Minister,    Let  us  give  thanks  unto  our  Lord  God. 

Answer,    It  is  meet  and  right  so  to  do. 

Minister.  It  is  very  meet,  right,  and  our  bounden 
duty,  that  we  should  at  all  times,  and  in  all  places, 
give  thanks  unto  thee,  O  Lord,  Holy  Father,  Almigh- 
ty, Everlasting  God ; 

Minister  and  People  together. 

Therefore  with  angels  and  archangels,  and  all  the 
company  of  heaven,  we  laud  and  magnify  thy  glo- 
rious name;  evermore  praising  thee,  and  saying, 
Holy,  Holy,  Holy  Lord  God  Almighty,  heaven  and 
earth  are  full  of  thy  glory.  Glory  be  to  thee,  O 
Lord,  most  high.     Amen. 

Then  the  Minister  shall  read  as  follows :  — 
As  they  were  eating,  Jesus  took  bread,  and  blessed 
it,  and  brake  it,  and  gave  it  to  his  disciples,  and  said. 
Take,  eat,  this  is  my  body.  And  he  took  the  cup 
and  gave  thanks,  and  gave  it  to  them,  sa3dng,  Drink 
ye  all  of  it ;  for  this  is  my  blood  of  the  new  cov- 
enant, which  is  shed  for  many  for  the  remission  of 
sins. 

He  may  then  offer  an  extempore  prayer.  After 
which  he  may  break  and  distriJmte  the  bread,  and 
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hand  the  cup  to  the  People.    And  in  handing  the 

bread  he  may  say^  — 
Take  and  eat  this  in  remembrance  of  Christ. 
And  when  he  hands  the  cup^  he  may  say^  — 
Drink  this  in  remembrance  of  Christ. 

When  all  haoe  received  the  Communion^  a  hymn 
may  he  sung^  and  at  the  close  the  follounng  anthem 
may  he  said  by  the  Minister  and  People :  — 

Glory  be  to  God  on  high,  and  on  earth  peace, 
good- will  towards  men.  We  praise  thee,  we  bless 
thee,  we  worship  thee,  we  give  thanks  to  thee,  for  the 
various  manifestations  of  thy  great  glory,  O  Lord 
God,  Heavenly  King,  God  the  Father  Almighty. 

We  bless  thee  for  sending  thy  beloved  Son  into  the 
world  to  save  sinners;  for  exalting  him  unto  thy 
right  hand  in  heaven;  for  all  the  gifts  and  graces 
of  thy  holy  spirit ;  and  for  the  hope  of  eternal  life. 

For  thou  only  art  wise  and  holy  and  good ;  thou 
only  art  the  Lord ;  thou  only  dost  govern  all  things, 
both  in  heaven  and  earth.  Therefore,  blessing,  and 
honor,  and  glory,  and  power  be  unto  thee,  who  sit- 
test  upon  the  throne,  and  unto  the  Lamb  for  ever  and 
ever.    Amen. 

Benediction. 

And  now  may  the  Lord  God  Almighty  bless,  pre- 
serve, and  keep  you.  The  Lord  lift  up  the  light  of 
his  countenance  upon  you,  and  give  you  peace,  now 
and  for  ever.    Amen. 

14 
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BURIAL   OF   THE   DEAD. 


The  services  may  he  introduced  by  singing  a  hymn. 

Mt  son,  despise  not  thou  the  chastening  of  the 
Lord,  nor  faint  when  thou  art  rebuked  of  him  :  for 
whom  the  Lord  loveth  he  chasteneth,  and  scourgeth 
every  son  whom  he  receiveth.  If  ye  endure  chasten- 
ing, God  dealeth  with  you  as  with  sons;  for  he 
chastens  us  not  for  his  pleasure,  but  for  our  profit, 
that  we  may  be  partakers  of  his  holiness.  Now  no 
chastening  for  the  present  seemeth  to  be  joyous,  but 
grievous;  nevertheless,  afterward  it  yieldeth  the 
peaceable  fruits  of  righteousness  to  those  who  are 
exercised  thereby. 

It  is  better  to  go  to  the  house  of  mourning  than  to 
the  house  of  feasting ;  for  the  heart  of  the  wise  is  in 
the  house  of  mourning,  and  by  the  sadness  of  the 
countenance  the  heart  is  made  better. 

Man,  that  is  bom  of  woman,  is  of  a  few  days  and 
full  of  trouble.  He  cometh  forth  like  a  flower,  and 
is  cut  down ;  he  fleeth  also  as  a  shadow,  and  contin- 
ueth  not. 
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All  flesh  is  grass,  and  all  the  goodliness  thereof  is 
as  the  flower  of  the  field.  For  what  is  our  life  ?  It 
is  even  as  a  vapor,  which  appeareth  for  a  little  time, 
and  then  vanisheth  away. 

We  brought  nothing  into  this  world,  and  it  is  cer- 
tain that  we  can  cany  nothing  out  The  Lord  gave, 
and  the  Lord  hath  taken  away ;  blessed  be  the  name 
of  the  Lord. 

Here  may  follow  an  address  or  remarks. 


Passages  from  the  39th  and  90th  Psalms, 
Psalm  XXXIX. 

Lord,  make  me  to  know  mine  end,  and  the  meas- 
ure of  my  days,  that  T may  know  how  frail  I  am. 

Behold,  thou  hast  made  my  days  as  it  were  a  span 
long,  and  mine  age  is  even  as  nothing  in  respect  of 
thee  ;  and  verily  every  man  living  is  altogether 
vanity. 

For  man  walketh  in  a  vain  shadow,  and  disquieteth 
himself  in  vain ;  he  heapeth  up  riches,  and  cannot 
tell  who  shall  gather  them. 

And  now.  Lord,  what  is  my  hope  ?  Truly,  my 
hope  is  even  in  thee. 

Hear  my  prayer,  O  Lord,  and  with  thine  ears 
consider  my  calling;  hold  not  thy  peace  at  my 
tears; 

For  I  am  a  stranger  with  thee,  and  a  sojourner,  as 
all  my  fathers  were. 

O,  spare  me  a  little,  that  I  may  recover  my 
strength,  before  I  go  hence,  and  be  no  more  seen. 
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Psalm  XC. 

LoBD,  thou  hast  been  our  refuge  from  one  gen- 
eration to  another. 

Before  the  mountains  were  brought  forth,  or  ever 
thou  hadst  formed  the  earth  and  the  world,  even  from 
everlasting  to  everlasting,  thou  art  God. 

Thou  tumest  man  to  destruction ;  and  sayest,  Re- 
turn, ye  children  of  men. 

For  a  thousand  years  in  thy  sight  are  but  as  yes 
terday  when  it  is  past,  or  a  watch  in  the  night 

As  soon  as  thou  scatterest  them,  they  are  even  as 
a  dream,  and  fade  away  suddenly  like  the  grass ; 

In  the  morning  it  is  green,  and  groweth  up  ;  but 
in  the  evening  it  is  cut  down,  dried  up,  and  withered. 

The  days  of  our  age  are  threescore  years  and  ten ; 
and  though  men  be  so  strong  that  they  come  to  four- 
score years,  yet  is  their  strength  then  but  labor  and 
sorrow ;  so  soon  passeth  it  away,  and  we  are  gone. 

So  teach  us  to  number  our  days,  that  we  may  ap- 
ply our  hearts  unto  wisdom. 


I  am  the  Resurrection  and  the  Life,  saith  the  Lord ; 
he  that  believeth  in  me,  though  he  were  dead,  yet 
shall  he  live,  and  whoso  liveth  and  believeth  in  me 
shall  never  die. 

Now  is  Christ  risen  from  the  dead,  and  beeome 
the  first  fruits  of  them  that  slept  For  since  by  man 
came  death,  by  man  came  also  the  resurrection  of 
the  dead.  For  as  in  Adam  all  die,  even  so  in  Christ 
shall  all  be  made  alive. 
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For  this  corruptible  must  put  on  incorruption,  and 
this  mortal  must  put  on  immortality.  So  when  this 
corruptible*  shall  have  put  on  incorruption,  and  this 
mortal  shall  have  put  on  immortality,  then  shall  be 
brought  to  pass  the  saying  that  is  written,  Death  is 
swallowed  up  in  victory.  O  Death,  where  is  thy 
sting  ?  O  Grave,  where  is  thy  victory  ?  Thanks  be 
to  God,  who  hath  given  us  the  victory  through  our 
Lord  Jesus  Christ. 

I  reckon  that  the  sufferings  of  the  present  time  are 
not  worthy  to  be  compared  with  the  glory  which  shaD 
be  revealed  to  us.  For  eye  hath  not  seen,  nor  ear 
heard,  nor  the  heart  of  man  conceived,  the  things 
which  God  hath  prepared  for  them  that  love  him. 

We  know  in  part,  and  we  prophesy  in  part ;  but 
when  that  which  is  perfect  shall  come,  then  that 
which  is  in  part  shall  be  done  away.  Now  we  see 
through  a  glass,  darkly ;  but  then,  face  to  face :  now 
I  know  in  part ;  but  then  shall  I  know  even  as  also 
I  am  known. 

I  heard  a  voice  from  heaven,  saying  unto  me. 
Write,  From  henceforth  blessed  are  the  dead  who 
die  in  the  Lord.  Even  so,  saith  the  Spirit ;  for  they 
rest  from  their  labors,  and  their  works  do  follow  them 

They  shall  hunger  no  more,  neither  thirst  any 
more;  neither  shall  the  sun  light  on  them,  nor  any 
heat  For  the  Lamb  which  is  in  the  midst  of  the 
throne  shall  feed  them,  and  shall  lead  them  unto 
living  fountains  of  waters ;  and  God  shall  wipe  away 
all  tears  from  their  eyes. 

14* 
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And  there  shall  be  no  more  death,  nekher  sorrow, 
nor  crying,  nor  pain:  for  the  former  things  are 
passed  away. 

Then  shall  follow  an  extempore  prayer. 


The  following  may  he  read  at  the  grave. 

I  WOULD  not  have  you  ignorant,  brethren,  concern- 
ing them  which  are  asleep,  that  ye  sorrow  not,  even 
as  others  which  have  no  hope ;  for  if  we  believe 
that  Jesus  died,  and  rose  again,  even  so  them  also 
which  sleep  in  Jesus  will  God  bring  with  him. 

For  he  does  not  willingly  afflict  or  grieve  the 
children  of  men. 

We  must  work  the  work  of  him  that  sent  us  while 
it  is  day ;  the  night  cometh,  in  which  no  man  can 
work. 

There  the  wicked  cease  from  troubling,  and  there 
the  weary  are  at  rest. 

If  our  earthly  house  of  this  tabernacle  be  dissolved, 
we  have  a  building  of  Grod,  a  house  not  made  with 
hands,  eternal  in  the  heavens.  We  are  willing, 
therefore,  to  be  absent  from  the  body  and  present 
with  the  Lord ;  who  shall  change  our  vile  body,  that 
it  may  be  fashioned  like  unto  his  glorious  body,  ac- 
cording to  the  mighty  working  whereby  he  is  able  to 
subdue  all  things  unto  himself. 

There  is  one  glory  of  the  sun,  and  another  glory 
of  the  moon,  and  another  glory  of  tlie  stars ;  for 
one  star  differetH  from  another  star  in  glory.      So 
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also  is  the  resurrection  of  the  dead.  It  is  sown  in 
corruption,  it  is  raised  in  incorruption ;  it  is  sown  in 
dishonor,  it  is  raised  in  glory ;  it  is  sown  in  weak- 
ness, it  is  raised  in  power ;  it  is  sown  a  natural  body, 
it  is  raised  a  spiritual  body. 

A  prayer  and  a  hymn  may  he  added  here. 

The  peace  of  God,  and  the  comfort  of  the  Holy 
Ghost,  be  with  your  spirits.    Amen* 


SENTENCES 

WHICH  MAY  BE  READ  WHILE  A  COLLECTION 
FOR  THE  POOR  IS  TAKEN  UP. 


Let  your  light  so  shine  before  men,  that  they  may 
see  your  good  works,  and  glorify  your  Father  which 
is  in  heaven. 

Lay  not  up  for  yourselves  treasures  upon  earth, 
where  moth  and  rust  doth  corrupt,  and  where  thieves 
break  through  and  steal :  but  lay  up  for  yourselves 
treasures  in  heaven,  where  neither  moth  nor  rust 
doth  corrupt,  and  where  thieves  do  not  break  through 
nor  steal. 

Whatsoever  ye  would  that  men  should  do  unto  you, 
even  so  do  unto  them ;  for  this  is  the  law  and  the 
prophets. 

Not  every  one  that  saith  imto  me,  Lord,  Lord, 
shall  enter  into  the  kingdom  of  heaven ;  but  he  that 
doeth  the  will  of  my  Father  which  is  in  heaven. 

He  that  soweth  little  shall  reap  little  ;  and  he  that 
soweth  plenteously  shall  reap  plenteously.  Let  every 
man  do  according  as  he  is  disposed  in  his  heart ;  not 
grudgingly  nor  of  necessity ;  for  God  loveth  a  cheer- 
ful giver. 
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While  we  have  time  let  us  do  good  unto  all  men,  and 
specially  imto  those  that  are  of  the  household  of  faith. 

Godliness  is  great  riches,  if  a  man  be  content  with 
that  he  hath :  for  we  brought  nothing  into  the  world, 
neither  may  we  carry  any  thing  out 

Charge  those  who  are  rich  in  this  world,  that  they 
be  ready  to  give,  and  glad  to  distribute :  laying  up  in 
store  for  themselves  a  good  foundation  against  the 
time  to  come,  that  they  may  attain  eternal  life. 

God  is  not  unrighteous,, that  he  will  forget  your 
works  and  labor  that  proceedeth  of  love  ;  which  love 
ye  have  showed  for  his  name's  sake,  who  have  min- 
istered unto  the  saints,  and  yet  do  minister. 

To  do  good,  and  to  communicate,  forget  not :  for 
with  such  sacrifices  God  is  well  pleased. 

Whoso  hath  this  world's  good,  and  seeth  his  broth- 
er have  need,  and  shutteth  up  his  compassion  from 
him,  how  dwelleth  the  love  of  Grod  in  him  ? 

Give  alms  of  thy  goods,  and  never  turn  thy  face 
from  any  poor  man ;  and  then  the  face  of  the  Lord 
shall  not  be  turned  away  from  thee. 

Be  merciful  after  thy  power :  if  thou  hast  much, 
give  plenteously :  if  thou  hast  little,  do  thy  diligence 
gladly  to  give  of  that  little :  for  so  gatherest  thou 
thyself  a  good  reward  in  the  day  of  necessity. 

He  that  hath  pity  upon  the  poor  lendeth  unto  the 
Lord ;  and  look,  what  he  layeth  out,  it  shall  be  paid 
him  ags^in. 

Blessed  be  the  man  that  provideth  for  the  sick  emd 
needy:  the  liord  shall  deliver  him  in  the  time  of 
trouble. 


OCCASIONAL  PRATERS  AND  COLLECTS; 


Confession  of  Sin. 

O  Almighty  God,  and  most  merciful  Father,  un- 
to whom  all  hearts  are  open,  and  from  whom  no 
secrets  are  hid ;  with  simplicity  and  godly  sincerity 
would  we  seek  thee,  confessing  our  unthankfulness, 
and  our  manifold  offences.  We  deplore  the  sins 
which  we  have  at  any  time  committed,  in  thought 
or  affection,  in  word  or  deed,  against  each  other  and 
against  thee.  And  we  humbly  beseech  thee,  through 
thy  mercy  declared  unto  us  by  thy  Son  Jesus  Christ, 
to  look  graciously  upon  us,  and  forgive  us,  and  assist 
us  to  lay  aside  every  weight,  and  the  sins  which  so 
easily  beset  us ;  to  mortify  our  evil  and  corrupt  af- 
fections, and  to  subdue  every  thought  and  desire  to 
the  obedience  of  the  Gospel.  May  we  be  convinced, 
O  God,  that  till  we  know  thee,  we  know  nothing 
aright ;  that  without  thee,  we  have  nothing  of  any 
worth;  and  in  wandering  from  thee,  we  leave  all 
that  is  truly  good.    Let  us  cast  ourselves  into  the 

'*  Taken  firom  the  third  edition  of  the  King's  Chapel  Lit- 
'tugy. 
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arms  of  thy  mercy,  and  offer  thee  our  whole  being, 
our  bodies  and  our  souls,  that  they  may  be  thy  tem- 
ple for  ever.  And  wilt  thou  take  us,  O  Lord,  entirely 
into  thy  hands,  with  all  that  we  have,  and  let  nothing 
henceforward,  either  in  life  or  death,  ever  separate 
us  from  thee  any  more.    Amen. 


Prater  for  Aid  against  Peril. 

O  THOU  great  Author  of  our  beuig,  who  knowest 
all  our  wants,  and  who  alone  art  able  to  supply  them ; 
who  perceivest  all  the  dangers  and  evils  to  which  we 
are  exposed,  and  who  alone  canst  defend  us ;  whither 
shall  we  go  but  unto  thee !  We  pray  thee  to  com- 
passionate our  weakness,  to  guard  us  in  peril,  to  di- 
rect us  in  doubt,  and  to  save  us  from  falling  into  sin. 
In  every  exposure  may  thy  shield  be  over  us.  From 
the  evil  that  is  around  and  within  us,  graciously  de- 
liver us.  Make  the  path  of  duty  plain  before  us,  and 
keep  us  in  it  even  unto  the  end. 

Heavenly  Father,  we  beseech  thee  to  watch  over 
us  this  night,  and  preserve  us  from  all  harm.  In  the 
night  of  affliction  and  trouble  may  we  look  up  unto 
thee,  and  be  comforted  with  the  assurance  that  thou 
wilt  hereafter  wipe  away  all  tears  from  our  eyes. 
And  when  we  come  to  the  dark  valley  of  the  shadow 
of  death,  be  thou  our  guide  and  comforter,  and  bring 
us  to  the  regions  of  endless  day. 

O  God,  we  commit  ourselves  entirely  to  thy  dis- 
posal ;  and  whether  we  enjoy,  or  suffer,  or  live,  or 
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die,  may  we  be  mercifully  accepted  as  thy  children, 
and  disciples  of  thy  Son  Jesus  Christ.     Amen. 


Intercessions. 

O  THOU  who  art  our  Creator,  Preserver,  Govern- 
or, and  Judge,  we  beseech  thee  to  regard  with  thy 
favor  all  thy  creatures,  and  to  show  thy  mercy  on  all 
orders  and  conditions  of  men.  Bless,  we  pray  thee, 
all  our  rulers ;  all  those  whose  duty  it  is  to  administer 
justice  ;  all  who  are  in  places  of  authority  and  trust. 
May  our  land  be  ever  favored  of  the  Most  High  Grod ; 
the  abode  of  freedom,  religion,  virtue,  truth,  and 
peace.  Let  thy  mercy  descend  upon  thy  whole 
Church ;  purify  it  by  thy  spirit,  and  preserve  it  against 
all  temptations  and  enemies  ;  that,  offering  to  thee 
the  never-ceasing  sacrifice  of  prayer  and  thanksgiv- 
ing, it  may  advance  thy  honor,  and  be  filled  with  thy 
grace,  and  partake  of  thy  glory.  Bless  all  its  min- 
isters, and  clothe  them  with  righteousness.  Bless 
the  means  of  education,  and  the  instructors  of  youth. 
Enlighten  the  ignorant ;  convert  the  unbelieving ;  re- 
lieve and  comfort  all  the  persecuted  and  afflicted ; 
speak  peace  to  troubled  consciences  ;  strengthen  the 
weak  ;  confirm  the  strong ;  deliver  the  oppressed 
from  him  who  spoileth  him,  and  succor  the  needy 
who  hath  no  helper.  Redeem  man,  O  God,  from 
slavery,  superstition,  and  crime  ;  send  light,  liberty, 
and  peace  over  the  whole  earth ;  and  let  the  sun  of 
righteousness  arise  upon  all  nations,  with  healing  in 
his  beams. 
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Hear  our  supplications,  which  we  humbly  address 
to  thee  in  the  name  of  Jesus  Christ  our  Saviour,  who 
ever  liveth  to  make  intercession  for  us,  and  through 
whom  we  render  unto  thee  all  honor  and  glory  for 
ever.     Amen. 


Thanksgiying. 

O  Lord,  merciful  and  gracious,  we,  thy  dependent 
offspring,  would  now  humbly  and  sincerely  thank 
thee,  because  thou  hast  given  us  life,  and  by  thy 
bountiful  providence  hast  always  nourished,  directed, 
and  governed  us.  For  our  reason,  education,  and 
religion ;  for  all  the  gifts  of  nature,  and  of  grace ; 
for  our  Saviour,  Christ ;  for  our  redemption,  and  in- 
struction in  the  truth  ;  for  thy  repeated  calls  to  us ; 
for  all  the  patience  which  has  waited  for  us,  and  all 
the  mercy  which  1ms  spared  us ;  for  all  the  enjoy- 
ments of  this  present  life,  and  for  all  thy  promises, 
and  all  our  hopes  of  a  better  life  to  come,  we  bless 
and  magnify  thy  holy  name.  And  grant,  O  Liord, 
that  thy  mercies  may  be  followed  by  our  obedience ; 
and  that  we  may  so  walk  in  the  light  of  thy  favor,  and 
in  the  paths  of  thy  commandments,  that,  living  here  to 
thy  praise,  we  may  at  last  be  received  to  thyself,  to 
rejoice  for  ever  in  thy  presence ;  which  we  ask  in  the 
name,  and  as  disciples,  of  him  who  died  that  we  might 
live,  through  whom  to  thee  be  ascribed  all  thanksgiv- 
ing and  praise,  both  now  and  for  ever.    Amen. 

16 
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Concluding  Peatee. 

Eteenal  and  all-seeing  God,  we  thy  creatures 
sink  into  nothing  before  thy  supreme  majesty ;  we 
feel  our  weakness ;  we  acknowledge  our  folly ;  we 
repeatedly  bewail  our  sins  ;  thee  only  we  adore  with 
awful  veneration ;  thee  we  thank  with  fervent  zeal ; 
to  thy  power  we  humbly  submit ;  of  thy  goodness 
we  devoutly  implore  protection  ;  on  thy  wisdom  we 
firmly  and  cheerfully  rely.  Whenever  we  address 
thee,  O  Father,  if  our  prayers  are  unwise,  wilt  thou 
pity  us  ;  if  they  are  presumptuous,  wilt  thou  pardon 
us ;  if  acceptable  to  thee,  grant  them,  all-powerful 
God ;  and  as  we  now  express  our  submission  to  thy 
decrees,  adore  thy  providence,  and  bless  thy  dispen- 
sations, so,  in  that  future  state  to  which  we  rever- 
ently hope  thy  goodness  will  raise  us,  may  we  con- 
tinue praising,  venerating,  worshipping  thee,  more 
and  more,  through  worlds  without  number,  and  ages 
without  end.     Amen. 


O  God,  the  eternal  source  of  wisdom  and  purity, 
from  whom  all  good  counsels,  all  holy  desires,  and 
all  just  works  do  proceed  ;  we  offer  up  our  humble 
prayers  unto  thee,  beseeching  thee  to  enlighten  our 
mmds  and  sanctify  our  hearts  by  thy  heavenly  truth. 
What  we  know  not,  teach  thou  us ;  whatever  is  amiss 
in  us,  dispose  us  to  reform  ;  whatever  in  us  is  good, 
assist  us  to  carry  forwards  to  perfection  ;  which  we 
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ask  in  the  name  and  as  disciples  of  Jesus  Christ  our 
Lord.     Amen. 


Almighty  God,  unto  whom  all  hearts  are  open, 
all  desires  known,  and  from  whom  no  secrets  are 
hid ;  cleanse  the  thoughts  of  our  hearts  by  the  inspi- 
ration of  thy  holy  Spirit,  that  we  may  perfectly  love 
thee,  and  worthily  magnify  thy  holy  name,  through 
Christ  our  Lord.    Amen. 


Assist  us,  O  Lord,  in  all  our  doings,  with  thy  most 
gracious  favor,  and  further  us  with  thy  continual 
help,  that,  in  all  our  works  begun,  continued,  and 
ended  in  thee,  we  may  glorify  thy  holy  name,  and 
finally,  by  thy  mercy,  obtain  everlasting  life,  through 
Jesus  Christ  our  Lord.    Amen. 


Grant,  we  beseech  thee.  Almighty  God,  that  the 
words  which  we  have  heard  this  day  with  our  out- 
ward ears,  may  through  thy  grace  be  so  grafted  in- 
wardly in  our  hearts,  that  they  may  bring  forth  in 
us  the  fruit  of  good  living,  to  the  honor  and  praise 
of  thy  name,  through  Jesus  Christ  our  Lord.    Amen. 


O  God,  the  Father  of  light  and  of  wisdom ;  may 
our  minds  be  enlightened  with  useful  knowledge ; 
and  may  the  truths  of  religion  sink  deep  into  our 
hearts,  and  influence  all  our  actions.    From  a  stead- 
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fast  faith  in  thy  perfections,  may  we  maintain  a  con- 
stant regard  to  thine  administration;  submit  with 
cheerfulness  to  thine  appointments ;  live  in  thy  fear, 
and  order  our  whole  conversation  as  in  thy  sight. 
Under  the  influence  of  our  holy  religion,  may  we 
purify  our  minds  from  all  vicious  aflections,  abstain 
from  every  appearance  of  evil,  and  abound  in  all 
the  fruits  of  righteousness.  May  the  expectation  of 
a  happy  immortality  sustain  our  virtue  in  the  midst 
of  the  most  powerful  temptations,  and  establish  our 
souls  in  peace  and  joy ;  for  the  sake  of  thine  infinite 
mercy  in  Jesus  Christ  our  Lord.    Amen. 


O  God,  the  Author  of  nature,  the  Source  of  all 
power,  wisdom,  and  happiness,  whose  energy  sus- 
tains, whose  presence  animates,  and  whose  gracious 
influence  blesses  the  universe ;  assist  us,  we  beseech 
thee,  to  form  worthy  apprehensions  of  thy  nature 
and  character,  and,  as  far  as  our  faculties  will  per- 
mit, to  become  acquainted  with  thy  perfections  and 
providence.  And  let  our  conceptions  of  thee  pro- 
duce in  us  the  sentiments  of  veneration,  gratitude, 
and  submission,  and  lead  us  to  a  diligent  imitation  of 
thy  moral  perfections,  and  a  constant  obedience  to 
thy  laws,  through  Jesus  Christ  our  Lord.     Amen. 


THE   END. 
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PREFACE 

TO  THB   SECOND  EDITION 


The  present  edition  of  the  Disciples'  Hymn  Book  is 
materially  changed  from  that  printed  in  1844. 

The  objects  of  this  edition  of  the  Hymn  Book  are  two : 
first,  to  be  used  in  Social  Worship  for  singing ;  secondly, 
to  be  used  in  private  and  at  home  as  a  Book  of  Derotion. 

The  hymns  in  this  book  which  are  intended  to  be  sung 
are  of  the  usual  metres,  and  are  the  best  of  those  with 
which  we  are  familiar  from  Watts  and  Doddridge,  Wes- 
ley and  Cowper,  Montgomery  and  Heber,  Bowring  and 
Pierpont. 

Beside  these,  this  collection  contains  a  large  number 
of  hymns  which  are  not  intended  to  be  sung.  They 
are  to  be  read ;  in  the  closet,  the  family,  the  church. 
They  are  intended  to  awaken  devotional  sentiment,  and 
are  taken  from  the  best  poetry  of  the  best  vrriters.   Many 
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of  these  pieces  are  of  metres  not  adapted  to  singmg. 
Some  of  them  will  be  probably  new  to  the  majority  of 
those  who  may  use  this  book ;  but,  whether  from  Roman 
Catholic  or  Protestant  writers,  we  trust  they  will  be 
found  to  breathe  a  deep  and  pure  spirit  of  Christian 
piety,  and  to  manifest  a  broad  range  of  Christian  experi- 
ence. The  importance  of  these  qualities  in  a  Hymn 
Book  can  scarcely  be  over-estimated.  The  &mous  saying 
of  Fletcher  of  Saltoun  may  be  varied  thus :  "  Let  me 
make  the  Hymns  of  the  church,  and  I  care  not  who 
makes  its  Creeds." 

Boston,  October,  1855. 
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Jlloming  axtb  (S»ming. 


L.  M.  Bishop  Kbnn. 

JVU»rnCnj|  3SlesolutCons* 

1  Awake,  my  soul !  and  with  the  sun 
Thy  daily  stage  of  duty  run ; 
Shake  off  dull  sloth,  and  joyful  rise 
To  pay  thy  morning  sacrifice. 

2  Thy  precioos  time,  mis£|>ent,  redeem ; 
Each  present  day  thy  last  esteem ; 
Improve  thy  talent  with  due  care ; 
For  the  great  day  thyself  prepare. 

3  In  conversation  be  sincere ; 

Keep  conscience  as  the  noontide  clear ; 
Think  how  the  all-seeing  God  thy  ways 
And  all  thy  secret  thoughts  surveys. 

4  Lord,  I  my  vows  to  thee  renew ; 
Scatter  my  sins  like  morning  dew ; 
Guard  my  first  springs  of  thought  and  will, 
And  with  thyself  my  spirit  fill. 

1  1 
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5  Direct,  control,  suggest,  this  day, 
All  I  design,  or  do,  or  say. 
That  all  my  powers,  with  all  their  might, 
In  thy  sole  glory  may  unite. 

S.  M.  Watts. 

iHotndifl. .  •  •  £i(At  ot  tjde  Qfospel. 

1  Behold  the  morning  sun 

Begins  his  glorious  way ! 
His  beams  through  all  the  nations  run. 
And  life  and  light  convey. 

2  But  where  the  Gospel  comes, 

It  spreads  diviner  light ; 
It  calls  dead  sinners  from  their  tombs, 
And  gives  the  blind  their  sight. 

3  How  perfect  is  thy  word ! 

And  all  thy  judgments  just ! 
Forever  sure  thy  promise.  Lord, 
And  men  securely  trust. 

4  My  gracious  God,  how  plain 

Are  thy  directions  given ! 
0,  may  I  never  read  in  vain. 
But  find  the  path  to  heaven ! 

5  I  hear  thy  word  with  love. 

And  I  would  fain  obey ; 
Send  thy  good  Spirit  from  above. 
To  guide  me,  lest  I  stray  ! 
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6  While  with  my  heart  and  tongue 
I  spread  thy  praise  abroad, 
Accept  the  worship  and  the  song, 
My  Sayioior  and  my  God  ! 

3  L.  M.  Hawksswobth. 

iHotninfl.  •  •  *  Uvaser  tor  VtoteetCon. 

1  In  sleep's  serene  oblivion  laid, 

I  safely  passed  the  silent  night : 
Again  I  see  the  breaking  ^ade, 
I  drink  again  the  morning  light 

2  New-bom,  I  bless  the  waking  hoar ; 

Once  more,  with  awe,  rejoice  to  be ; 
My  conscious  soul  resumes  her  power. 
And  springs,  my  guardian  God,  to  thee. 

3  0  guide  me  through  the  various  maze 

My  doubtful  feet  are  doomed  to  tread ; 
And  spread  thy  shield's  protecting  blaze 
Where  dangers  press  around  my  head ! 

4  A  deeper  shade  ^all  soon  impend, 

A  deeper  sleep  my  eyes  oppress ; 
Yet  then  thy  strength  shall  still  defend, 
Thy  goodness  still  delight  to  bless. 

5  That  deeper  shade  shall:  break  away, 

That  deeper  sleep  shall  leave  my  eyes : 
Thy  light  shall  give  eternal  day ; 
Thy  love,  the  rapture  of  the  skies. 
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4  L.  M.  Watts. 
J|{otiiina»  • .  .  Eraser  tor  CKuCliance. 

1  God  of  the  morning,  at  whose  Toice 

The  cheerM  son  makes  haste  to  rise, 
And  like  a  giant  doth  rejoice 

To  run  his  journey  through  the  skies ; 

2  0,  like  the  sun  may  I  fulfil 

The  appointed  duties  of  the  day ; 
With  ready  mind  and  actiye  will 

March  on,  and  keep  my  heavenly  way. 

3  Lord,  thy  commands  are  clean  and  pure, 

Enlightening  our  beclouded  eyes ; 
Thy  threatenings  just,  thy  promise  sure ; 
Thy  GU)spel  makes  the  simple  wise. 

4  Give  me  thy  counsel  for  my  guide. 

And  then  receive  me  to  thy  bliss ; 
All  my  desires  and  hopes  beside 

Are  faint  and  cold,  compared  with  this. 

5  7s  M.  Episcopal  Col. 

1  Now  the  shades  of  night  are  gone ; 
Now  the  morning  light  is  come ; 
Lord,  may  we  be  thine  to-day. 
Drive  the  shades  of  sm  away ! 
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2  Fill  oar  souls  with  heavenly  light, 
Banish  doubt,  and  clear  our  sight ; 
In  thy  service.  Lord,  to-day, 

May  we  stand,  and  watch  and  pray. 

3  Keep  our  haughty  passions  bound ; 
Save  us  &om  our  foes  around ; 
Going  out  and  coming  in. 

Keep  us  safe  from  every  am. 

4  When  our  work  of  life  is  past, 
0  receive  us  then  at  last ; 
Night  and  sin  will  be  no  more. 
When  we  reach  the  heavenly  shore. 

C.   M.  MONTOOMERT. 

fSiovning* «  .  •  OfoH's  Care. 

1  What  secret  hand,  at  morning  light. 

Softly  unseals  mine  eye. 
Draws  back  the  curtain  of  the  night. 
And  opens  earth  and  sky  7 

2  T  is  thine,  my  God,  —  the  same  that  kept 

My  resting  hours  from  harm ; 
No  ill  came  nigh  me,  for  I  slept 
Beneath  the  Almighty's  arm. 

3  *T  is  thine  —  my  daily  bread  that  brings. 

Like  manna  scattered  round. 
And  clothes  me,  as  the  lily  springs 
In  beauty  from  the  ground. 
1*  5 
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4  In  death's  dark  valley  though  I  stray, 

'T  would  there  my  steps  attend, 
Guide  with  the  staff  my  lonely  way, 
And  with  the  rod  defend. 

5  May  that  sure  hand  uphold  me  still 

Through  life's  uncertain  race, 
To  bring  me  to  thy  holy  hill, 
And  to  thy  dwelling-place. 

L.  M.  6  1.  Chr.  Psalmist. 

JlXoviiCiifl  ov  Hbendifl* 

1  As  every  day  thy  mercy  spares 
Will  bring  its  trials  or  its  cares, 
0  Father !  till  my  life  shall  end. 
Be  thou  my  counsellor  and  friend ; 
Teach  me  thy  statutes  all  divine. 
And  let  thy  will  be  always  mine. 

2  When  each  day's  scenes  and  labors  close, 
And  wearied  nature  seeks  repose. 

With  pardoning  mercy  richly  blest. 
Guard  me,  my  Father,  while  I  rest : 
And  as  each  morning  sun  shall  rise, 
0  lead  me  onward  to  the  skies ! 

3  And  at  my  life's  last  setting  sun. 
My  conflicts  o'er,  my  labors  done, 
Father,  thy  heavenly  radiance  shed. 
To  cheer  and  bless  my  dying  bed ; 
And  firom  death's  gloom  my  spirit  raise. 
To  see  thy  face,  and  sing  thy  praise. 
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8  7b  M.  Bowring. 

iHomCnfl  nx  Sbendia. .  • .  au  from  Qfoo* 

1  Father  !  thy  paternal  care 

Has  my  guardian  been,  my  guide ! 
Every  hallowed  wish  and  prayer 
Has  thy  hand  of  love  supplied ;. 
Thine  is  every  thought  of  bliss, 
Lefl  by  hours  and  days  gone  by; 
Every  hope  thy  ofi&pring  isj 
Beaming  from  futurity. 

2  Every  sun  of  splendid  ray ; 
Every  moon  that  shines  serene ; 
Every  morn  that  welcomes  day ; 
Every  evening's  twilight  scene ; 
Every  hour  which  wisdom  brings ; 
Every  incense  at  thy  shrine ; 
These,  —  and  all  life's  holiest  things, 
And  its  fairest,  —  all  are  thine. 

3  And  for  all  my  hymns  shall  rise 
Daily  to  thy  gracious  throne  : 
Thither  let  my  asking  eyes 
Turn  unwearied,  righteous  One  ! 
Through  life's  strange  vicissitude 
There  reposing  all  my  care. 
Trusting  still,  through  ill  and  good. 
Fixed  and  cheered  and  counselled  there. 
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9  7s  M.        Sp.  of  the  Psalms. 

iHotnitig  or  Sbenlnfl* 

1  They  who  on  the  Lord  rely 
Safely  dwell  though  danger 's  nigh ; 
Lo  !  his  sheltering  wings  are  spread 
O'er  each  &ithfal  servant's  head. 

2  Vain  Temptation's  wily  snare, 
Christians  are  Jehovah's  care : 
Harmless  flies  the  shaft  by  day, 
Or  in  darkness  wings  its  way. 

3  When  they  wake,  or  when  they  sleep. 
Angel  guards  their  vigils  keep ; 
Death  and  -danger  may  be  near, 
Faith  and  Love  have  nought  to  fear. 

10  L.  M.  Watts. 

fSioxning  &t  Hii^enlna. 

1  My  God,  how  endless  is  thy  love ! 
Thy  gifts  are  every  evening  new ; 
And  morning  mercies,  from  above, 
Gently  distil  like. early  dew. 

2  Thou  spread'st  the  curtains  of  the  night, 
Great  Guardian  of  my  sleeping  hours; 
Thy  sovereign  word  restores  the  light, 
-And  quickens  all  my  drowsy  powers. 
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3  I  yield  my  powers  to  thy  oommand ; 
To  thee  I  consecrate  my  days ; 
Perpetual  blessings  from  thy  hand 
Demand  perpetual  songs  of  praise. 

11  10s  M.  Lyte. 

SbenCiifl  ^D^stnn. 

1  Abids  with  me !    Fast  falls  the  eventide, 
The  darkness  deepens ;  Lord,  with  me  abide ! 
When  other  helpers  fail  and  comforts  flee. 
Help  of  the  helpers,  0,  abide  with  me ! 

2  Swift  to  its  close  ebbs  out  life's  little  day ; 
Earth's  joys  grow  dim,  its  glories  piiss  away : 
Change  and  decay  in  all  around  I  see ; 

0,  Thou  who  changest  not,  abide  with  me ! 

3  I  need  thy  presence  every  passing  hour : 

What  but  thy  grace  can  foil  the  tempter's  power  7 
Who  like  thyself  my  guide  and  stay  can  be? 
On  to  the  close,  0  Lord,  abide  with  me ! 

13  C.  M.  Anonymous. 

1  Indulgsnt  God,  whose  bounteous  care 

O'er  all  thy  woriu  is  shown, 

0  let  my  gratefrd  praise  and  prayer 

Ascend  before  thy  throne ! 
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2  What  mercies  has  this  day  bestowed ! 

How  largely  hast  thou  blest ! 

My  cup  with  plenty  overflowed, 

With  cheerfulness  my  breast. 

3  Now  may  sweet  slumbers  close  my  eyes, 

From  pain  and  sickness  free ; 
And  let  my  waking  thoughts  arise 
To  meditate  on  thee. 

13  L.  M.  Bishop  Kenn. 

1  Glory  to  thee,  my  God,  this  night, 
For  all  the  blessings  of  the  light ; 
Keep  me,  0  keep  me.  King  of  kings, 
Under  thine  own  almighty  wings ! 

2  Forgive  me.  Lord,  through  thy  dear  Son, 
The  ill  that  I  this  day  have  done ; 
That,  with  the  world,  myself,  and  thee, 
I,  ere  I  sleep,  at  peace  may  be. 

3  Teach  me  to  live,  that  I  may  dread 
The  grave  as  little  as  my  bed ; 

To  die,  that  this  poor  body  may 
Kise  glorious  at  the  aw^l  day. 

4  0,  may  my  soul  on  thee  repose. 

And  may  sweet  sleep  mine  eyelids  close ; 
Sleep  that  may  me  more  vigorous  make. 
To  serve  my  God  when  I  awake. 

10 
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5  Praise  God,  from  whom  all  blessings  flow ; 
Praise  him,  all  creatures  here  below ; 
Praise  him,  ye  angels  romid  his  throne ; 
Praise  God,  the  high  and  holy  one ! 

14  7s  M.  Anontmous. 

SSbenitig  ^^mn. 

1  Softly  now  the  light  of  day 
Fades  upon  my  sight  away ; 
Free  &om  care,  from  labor  free, 
Lord,  I  would  commune  with  thee. 

2  Thou,  whose  all-pervading  eye 
Nought  escapes,  without,  within ; 
Pardon  each  infirmity. 

Open  fault,  and  secret  sin. 

3  Soon,  for  me,  the  light  of  day 
Shall  forever  pass  away ; 
Then,  from  sin  and  sorrow  fr^e. 
Take  me.  Lord,  to  dwell  with  thee. 

Iff  C.  M.  BOWBINO. 

Xatttre'8  SbenCns  Jti^mn* 

1  Thb  heavenly  spheres  to  thee,  0  God, 
Attune  their  evening  hymn ; 
All  wise,  all  holy,  thou  art  praised 
In  song  of  seraphim ! 

11 


15  MORNING  AND  ETENDia. 

Unnumbered  systems,  suns,  and  worlds, 

Unite  to  worship  thee, 
While  thy  majestic  greatness  fills 

Space,  time,  eternity. 

2  Nature,  —  a  temple  worthy  thee, 

!that  beams  with  light  and  love ; 
Whose  flowers  so  sweetly  bloom  below. 

Whose  stars  rejoice  above ; 
Whose  altars  are  the  mountain  cliSa 

That  rise  along  the  shore ; 
Whose  anthems,  the  sublime  accord 

Of  storm  and  ocean  roar  ; 

3  Her  song  of  gratitude  is  sung 

By  spring's  awakening  hours ; 
Her  summer  oflfers  at  thy  shrine 

Its  earliest,  loyeliest  flowers ; 
Her  autumn  brings  its  ripened  fruits. 

In  glorious  luxury  given ; 
While  winter's  silver  heights  reflect 

Thy  brightness  back  to  heaven. 

4  On  all  thou  smil'st ;  and  what  is  man 

Before  thy  presence,  God  ? 
A  breath,  but  yesterday  inspired. 

To-morrow  but  a  clod. 
That  clod  shall  mingle  in  the  vale, 

But,  kindled,  Lord,  by  thee. 

The  spirit  to  thine  arms  shall  spring. 

To  life,  to  liberty. 
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MORNING  AND  ITENINO.  16,  17 

16  L.  M.  Watts. 

iSbenCng  lOsmn. 

1  Thus  far  the  Lord  has  led  me  on, 
Thus  far  his  power  prolongs  my  days ! 
And  every  evening  shall  make  known 
Some  fresh  memorial  of  his  grace. 

2  Much  of  my  time  has  run  to  waste, 
And  I,  perhaps,  am  near  my  home ; 
But  he  forgives  my  follies  past, 

He  gives  me  strength  for  days  to  come. 

3  I  lay  my  body  down  to  sleep ; 
Peace  is  the  pillow  for  my  head : 
While  well-appointed  angels  keep 
Their  watchful  stations  round  my  bed. 

4  Faith  in  his  name  forbids  my  fear  : 
0,  may  thy  presence  ne'er  depart ! 
And  in  the  nkoming  make  me  hear 
Thy  love  and  kindness  in  my  heart ! 

17  L.  M.  Anonymous. 

1  Thskb  is  a  time  when  moments  flow 
More  happily  than  all  beside ; 
It  is,,of  all  the  times  below, 
A  Sabbath  at  the  eventide. 
2  18 


18  MOBNING  AND.  BVBNING. 

2  0  then  the  setting  son  shines  fair, 

And  all  below  and  all  above 
The  various  forms  of  Nature  wear  — 
One  universal  garb  of  love. 

3  And  then  the  peace  that  Jesus  brought, 

The  life  of  grace  eternal  beams, 
And  we,  by  his  example  taught, 
Improve  the  life  his  love  redeems. 

4  Delightful  scene  !  a  world  at  rest ; 

A  «Grod  all  love ;  no  grief,  no  fear ; 
A  heavenly  hope,  a  peaceful  breast, 
A  smik,  unsullied  by  a  tear. 

18  L.  M.    Htmns  and  Anthems. 

XCflJt. 

1  O'er  silent  field,  and  lonely  lawn, 
Her  dusky  mantle  Night  hatib.  drawn ; 
At  twilight's  holy,  heartfelt  hour. 

In  man  his  better  soul  hath  power. 

2  The  passions  are  at  peace  within, 

*  And  still  each  stormy  thought  of  sin  ; 
The  yielding  bosom,  overawed, 
Breathes  love  to  man  and  love  to  God. 
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MOBNINa  AND  ETENINa.  19,20 

19  L.  M.  Keble. 

1  0,  TIMELY  happy,  timely  wise, 
Hearts  that  with  rising  mom  arise  ! 
Eyes  that  the  beam  celestial  view, 
Which  evermore  makes  all  things  new  ! 

2  New  every  morning  is  the  love 
Onr  wakening  and  uprising  prove ; 
Through  sleep  and  darkness  safely  brought, 
Restored  to  life,  and  power,  and  thought. 

3  New  mercies,  each  returning  day. 
Hover  around  us  while  we  pray ; 
New  perils  past,  new  sins  forgiven. 

New  thoughts  of  God,  new  hopes  of  heaven. 

4  Old  friends,  old  scenes,  will  lovelier  be. 
As  more  of  heaven  in  each  we  see ; 
Some  softening  gleams  of  love  and  prayer 
Shall  dawn  on  every  cross  and  care. 

30  11  &  10s  M.  Anonymous. 

i^otnCna  5D9sinn. 

1  Now,  when  the  dusky  shades  of  night,  retreating 
Before  the  sun's  red  banner,  swiftly  flee. 
Now,  when  the  terrors  of  the  dark  are  fleeting, 
0  Lord !  we  lift  our  thankful  hearts  to  thee. 
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21  MORNINQ  AND  EVENING. 

2  To  thee,  whose  word,  the  fount  of  light  ansealing, 
When  hill  and  dale  in  thickest  darkness  lay. 
Awoke  bright  rays  across  the  dim  earth  stealing, 
And  bade  the  even  and  mom  complete  the  day. 

8  Look  from  the  tower  of  heaven,  and  send  to  cheer  uis 
Thy  light  and  truth,  to  guide  us  onward  still  * 
Still  let  thy  mercy,  as  of  old,  be  near  us. 
And  lead  us  safely  to  thy  holy  hill. 

4  In  vain  to  labor,  unless  thou  be  with  him, 

Man  goeth  forth  through  all  the  weary  day ; 
In  vain  hia  strife,  in  vain  his  toil  unceasing. 
Unless  thy  staff  bring  comfort  on  his  way. 

5  Thou  who  hast  made  the  north  and  south,  watch 

o'er  us ; 
Thou  in  whose  name  the  lonely  ones  rejoice, 
Still  let  thy  cloudy  pillar  glide  before  us. 
Still  let  us  listen  for  thy  warning  voice. 

6  So,  when  that  morn  of  endless  light  is  waking, 

And  shades  of  evil  from  its  splendors  flee. 
Safe  may  we  rise,  the  earth's  dark  breast  forsaking, 
Through  all  the  long  bright  day  to  dwell  with  thee. 

31  L.  M.  Lyra  Catii. 

1  0  THOU  true  life  of  all  that  live  ! 

Who  dost,  unmoved,  all  motion  sway; 
Who  dost  the  morn  and  evening  give. 
And  through  its  changes  guide  the  day ; 
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HOBNINa  AND  ETSNINO.  22,  23 

2  Thy  light  npon  our  eyeniiig  pour,  — 
So  may  our  sonis  no  sunset  see ; 
But  death  to  us  an  open  door 
To  an  eternal  morning  be. 

QSt  78  M.  Sabah  F.  Adams. 

1  Gently  fall  the  dews  of  eve, 

Raising  still  the  languid  flowers ; 
Sweetly  flow  the  tears  that  grieve 
O'er  a  mourner's  stricken  hours. 

2  Blessed  tears  and  dews  that  yet 

Lift  us  nearer  unto  heaven ! 
Let  us  still  his  praise  repeat, 
Who  in  mercy  all  hath  given. 

33  7s  M.  St.  Oregory. 

SbcnCng  3Qsmn. 

1  Source  of  light  and  life  divine ! 
Thou  didst  cause  the  light  to  shine ; 
Thou  didst  bring  thy  sunbeams  forth 
O'er  thy  new-created  earth. 

2  Shade  of  night,  and  morning  ray. 
Took  from  thee  the  name  of  day : 
Now  again  the  shades  are  nigh. 
Listen  to  our  mournful  cry. 
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24  HORNING  AND  EVENING. 

3  May  we  ne'er,  by  guilt  depressed, 
Lose  the  way  to  endless  rest ; 
May  no  thoughts,  corrupt  and  yain. 
Draw  our  souls  to  earth  again. 

4  Bather  lift  them  to  the  skies, 
Where  our  much-loved  treasure  lies ; 
Help  us  in  our  daily  strife, 

Make  us  struggle  into  life. 


84  P.  M.  H.  Ware,  Jun. 

3^xK^tx  at  iWorning  atiti  SbenCnfl. 

1  To  prayer,  to  prayer !  for  the  morning  breaks, 
And  earth  in  her  Maker's  smile  awakes  : 

His  light  is  on  all  below  and  above,  — 
The  light  of  gladness,  and  life,  and  love. 
0,  then,  on  the  breath  of  this  early  air. 
Send  upward  the  incense  of  grateful  prayer. 

2  To  prayer !  for  the  glorious  sun  is  gone, 

And  the  gathering  darkness  of  night  comes  on  : 
Like  a  curtain  from  God's  kind  hand  it  flows, 
To  shade  the  couch  where  his  children  repose ; 
Then  kneel,  while  the  watching  stars  are  bright, 
And  give  your  last  thoughts  to  the  Guardian  of  night. 

18 


MOBNING  AND  lYENINa.  25,  26 

US  6  &  5s  M.  Anonymous. 

1  0  Thou  who  hearest  prayer, 

Through  his  submission 
Who  did  our  sorrows  bear, 

Hear  our  petition : 
Lead  us  in  thine  own  way ; 
Grant  us,  we  humbly  pray, 
For  all  our  sins  this  day, 

Holy  contrition. 

2  They  shall  lie  down  in  peace, 

Lord,  whom  thou  keepest ; 
Thy  mercies  never  cease ; 

Thou  never  sleepest ; 
Guard  us  till  morning's  ray. 
Bid  us  again  essay 
Who  shall  pour  forth  the  lay 

Loudest  and  deepest. 

30  P-  M.  Bishop  Heber. 

^Shtnlnn  ^s^iration. 
1  Gob  that  madest  earth  and  heaven. 
Darkness  and  light ! 
Who  the  day  for  toil  hast  given. 

For  rest  the  night ! 

May  thine  angel  guards  defend  us, 

Slumber  sweet  thy  mercy  send  us. 

Holy  dreams  and  hopes  attend  us. 

This  livelong  night ! 

19 


27  MOBNINO  AND  EY£NING. 

37  7S  M.  OONDSR. 

0ribe  Its  #ur  JBails  l^teaH. 

1  Dat  by  day  the  manna  fell ; 
0,  to  learn  this  lesson  well ! 
Still  by  constant  mercy  fed, 
Oiye  us,  Lord,  our  daily  bread. 

2  "  Day  by  day,"  the  promise  reads ; 
Daily  strength  for  daily  needs  : 
Cast  foreboding  fears  away ; 
Take  the  manna  of  to-day. 

3  Lord,  our  times  are  in  thy  hand ; 
All  our  sanguine  hopes  have  planned 
To  thy  wisdom  we  resign, 

And  would  mould  our  wills  to  thine. 

4  Thou  our  daily  task  shalt  give ; 
Day  by  day  to  thee  we  live ; 
So  shall  added  years  fulfil 

Not  our  own,  our  Father's  will. 

5  0,  to  live  exempt  from  care. 
By  the  energy  of  prayer ; 
Strong  in  faith,  with  mind  subdued, 
Glowing  yet  with  gratitude ! 
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HORNING  AND  BYBNINO.  28,  29 

98  lOs  M.  JoNss  Vert. 

1  Father  !  there  is  no  change  to  live  with  thee, 
Save  that  in  Christ  I  grow  from  day  to  day ; 
In  each  new  word  I  hear,  each  thing  I  see, 

I  but  rejoicing  hasten  on  my  way. 

2  The  morning  comes,  with  blmdies  overspread. 
And  I,  new-wakened,  find  a  morn  within ; 
And  in  its  modest  dawn  around  me  shed. 

Thou  hear'st  the  prayer  and  the  ascending  hymn. 

3  Hour  follows  hour,  the  lengthening  shades  descend ; 
Yet  they  could  never  reach  as  &r  as  me, 

Did  not  thy  love  its  kind  protection  lend, 

That  I,  thy  child,  might  sleep  in  peace  with  thee. 

39  10s  M.  Jones  Vert. 

€foli  not  SIfav  #ff* 

1  Father  !  thy  wonders  do  not  singly  stand, 

Nor  &r  removed  where  feet  have  seldom  strayed ; 
Around  us  ever  lies  the  enchanted  land. 
In  marvels  rich  to  thine  own  sons  displayed. 

2  In  finding  thee  are  all  things  round  us  found ! 
In  losing  thee  are  all  things  lost  beside  ! 
Ears  have  we,  but  in  vain  sweet  voices  sound. 
And  to  our  eyes  the  vision  is  denied. 
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80  MOBNINa   AND   EVENINa. 

8  Open  our  eyes  that  we  that  world  may  see ; 
Open  our  ears  that  we  thy  voice  may  hear ; 
And  in  the  spirit-land  may  ever  be, 
And  feel  thy  presence  with  us  always  near ; 

4  No  more  to  wander  'mid  the  things  of  time, 
No  more  to  suffer  death  or  earthly  change ; 
But,  with  the  Christian's  joy  and  faith  sublime, 
Through  all  thy  vast,  eternal  scenes  to  range. 

30  7s  M.  FuBNESs. 

0|)e  Eifll^t  of  Sbtats. 

1  Slowly,  by  God's  hand  unfurled, 
Down  around  the  weary  world 
Falls  the  darkness  ;  0,  how  still 
Is  the  working  of  his  will ! 

2  Mighty  spirit,  ever  nigh ! 
Work  in  me  as  silently ; 

Veil  the  day's  distracting  sights, 
Show  me  heaven's  eternal  lights. 

8  Living  stars  to  view  be  brought 
In  the  boundless  realms  of  thought ; 
High  and  infinite  desires, 
Flaming  like  those  upper  fires  ! 

4  Holy  Truth,  eternal  Right, 
Let  them  break  upon  my  sight ; 
Let  them  shine  serene  and  still. 
And  with  light  my  being  fill. 
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MORNING   AND   ETENING.  81,32 

31  S.  M.  Brioos'  Coll. 

Sbeasotift  lot  ^xa^tx, 

1  Comb  at  the  morniDg  hour, 

Come,  let  us  kneel  and  pray ; 
Prayer  is  the  Christian  pilgrim's  sta£f 
To  walk  with  God  all  day. 

2  At  noon,  beneath  the  Book 

Of  Ages,  rest  and  pray ; 
Sweet  is  that  shelter  firom  the  son 
In  the  weary  heat  of  day. 

3  At  evening,  in  thy  home. 

Around  its  altar,  pray ; 
And,  finding  there  the  house  of  God, 
With  heaven  then  close  the  day. 

4  When  midnight  veils  our  eyes, 

0,  it  is  sweet  to  say, 
I  sleep,  but  my  heart  waketh.  Lord, 
With  thee  to  watch  and  pray. 

33  7s  M.  CoNDEu. 

4!^  0ribe  Sr|)an&8  ttnto  t^z  JUrti. 

1  0,  GIVE  thanks  to  him  who  made 

Morning  light  and  evening  shade ; 

Source  and  giver  of  all  good, 

Nightly  sleep  and  daily  food : 

Quickener  of  our  wearied  powers, 

Guard  of  our  unconscious  hours ! 
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33  MORNING  AND  EYSNINO. 

2  0,  give  thanks  to  nature's  Eang, 
Who  made  every  breathing  thing; 
His  our  warm  and  sentient  frame ; 
His  the  mind's  immortal  flame ; 
0,  how  close  the  ties  that  bind 
Spirits  to  the  Eternal  Mind  ! 

3  0,  give  thanks  with  heart  and  lip, 
For  we  are  his"  workmanship, 
And  all  creatures  are  his  care ; 
Not  a  bird  that  cleaves  the  air 
Falls  unnoticed ;  —  but  who  can 
Speak  the  Father's  love  to  man ! 

4  0,  give  thanks  for  him  who  came, 
In  a  mortal,  suffering  frame, 
Temple  of  the  Deity ;  — 

Came  to  bear  our  souls  on  hi^ ; 
In  the  path  himself  hath  trod, 
Leading  back  his  saints  to  Gt>d. 

33  C.  M.  St.  Ambrose. 

j^ovning  Uvaser. 

1  Now  that  the  sun  is  beaming  bright, 
Implore  we,  bending  low, 
That  he,  the  Uncreated  Light, 
May  guide  us  as  we  go. 
24 
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HORNINa  AND  EVENING.  84 

2  No  sinful  word,  nor  deed  of  wrong, 

Nor  thoughts  that  idly  rove, 
But  simple  truth  be  on  our  tongue, 
And  in  our  hearts  be  love. 

3  And  while  the  hours  in  order  flow, 

0,  Christ,  securely  fence 
Our  gates  beleaguered  by  the  foe,  — 
The  gate  of  every  sense. 

4  And  grant  that  to  thine  honor.  Lord, 

Our  daily  toil  may  tend ; 
That  we  begin  it  at  thy  word. 
And  in  thy  favor  end. 

34  lOs  M. 

Watches  ut  t^e  Wfsftt  ann  JBaf . 

1  Father,  the  watches  of  the  night  are  o'er, 

To  light  and  life  the  soul  has  risen  once  more; 
Blessed  be  thou,  who  through  the  helpless  hours 
Hast  kept  in  deepest  peace  her  slumbering  powers. 

2  Father,  the  watches  of  the  day  are  near ;  — 
More  than  from  those  of  night  have  we  to  fear ; 
By  rude  cares  troubled,  and  by  woes  opprest. 
Through  the  Dat-watches,  Father,  give  us  rest. 
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35  L.  M.  Salisburt  Col. 

STI^e  y^ouat  of  iSrolr. 

1  Lo,  God  is  here  !     Let  us  adore, 

And  humbly  bow  before  his  face ; 
Let  all  within  us  feel  his  power, 
Let  all  within  us  seek  his  grace. 

2  Lo,  God  is  here  !     Him,  day  and  night, 

United  choirs  of  angels  sing : 
To  him,  enthroned  above  all  height, 

Heaven's  host  their  noblest  homage  bring. 

3  Being  of  beings,  may  our  praise 

Thy  courts  with  gratefiil  fragrance  fill ! 
Still  may  we  stand  before  thy  face. 
Still  hear  and  do  thy  sovereign  will ! 
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INTRODUCTION   AND  CLOSE   OP   WORSHIP.      36,  37 

36  L.  M.  a  Warb,  Jr. 

1  Great  God !  the  followers  of  thy  Son, 
We  bow  before  thy  mercy-seat 

To  worship  thee,  the  holy  One, 
And  pour  our  wishes  at  thy  feet. 

2  0,  grant  thy  blessing  here  to-day  ! 
0,  give  thy  people  joy  and  peace  ! 
The  tokens  of  thy  love  display, 
And  favor,  that  shall  never  cease. 

3  We  seek  the  truth  that  Jesus  brought ; 
His  path  of  light  we  long  to  tread ; 
Here  be  his  holy  doctrines  taught. 
And  here  their  purest  influence  shed. 

4  May  faith,  and  hope,  and  love  abound ; 
Our  sins  and  errors  be  forgiven ; 
And  we,  in  thy  great  day,  be  found 
Children  of  Gx>d  and  heirs  of  heaven. 

37  L.  M.  Heber. 

1  Forth  from  the  dark  and  stormy  sky. 
Lord,  to  thine  altar's  shade  we  fly ; 
Forth  from  the  world,  its  hope  and  fear, 
Father,  we  seek  thy  shelter  here  : 
Weary  and  weak,  thy  grace  we  pray ; 
Turn  not,  0  Lord,  thy  guests  away ! 
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38  INTBODnCTION   AND   CLOSE 

2  Long  have  we  roamed  in  want  and  pain ; 
Long  have  we  sought  thy  rest  in  vain ; 
Wildered  in  doubt,  in  darkness  lost, 
Long  have  our  souls  been  tempest-tost : 
Low  at  thy  feet  our  sins  we  lay ; 
Turn  not,  0  Lord,  thy  guests  away ! 

38  H.  M.  Watts. 

JUifflCnii  for  tide  ^ottse  ot  9tas<v* 

1  Lord  of  the  worlds  above, 
How  pleasant  and  how  fair 
The  dwellings  of  thy  love. 
Thine  earthly  temples,  are ! 

To  thine  abode 
My  heart  aspires, 
With  warm  desires 
To  see  my  God. 

2  The  sparrow  for  her  young 
With  pleasure  seeks  a  nest. 
And  wandering  swallows  long 
To  find  their  wonted  rest : 

My  spirit  faints. 
With  equal  zeal 
To  rise  and  dwell 
Among  thy  saints. 
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Of  PUBUO   WORSHIP.  88 

8  0,  happy  souls  that  pray 
Where  God  appoints  to  hear ! 
0,  happy  men  that  pay 
Their  constant  service  there ! 

They  praise  thee  still ; 

And  happy  they 

That  loTO  the  way 

To  Zion's  hUl ! 

• 

4  They  go  from  strength  to  strength, 
Through  this  dark  vale  of  tears, 
Till  each  arrives  at  length, 

Till  each  in  heaven  appears : 
0,  glorious  seat, 
When  God  our  King 
Shall  thither  bring 
Our  willing  feet ! 

5  The  Lord  his  people  loves ; 
His  hand  no  good  withholds 
From  those  his  heart  approves. 
From  pure  and  pious  souls : 

Thrice  happy  he, 
0,  God  of  hosts, 
Whose  spirit  trusts 
Alone  in  thee ! 
8*  29 


39  INTRODUCTION   AND  CIiOSE 

39  L.  M.  Watts. 

3PraC8e  to  out  Creator. 

1  Before  Jehovah's  awful  throne, 
Ye  nations,  bow  with  sacred  joy  ! 
Know  that  the  Lord  is  God  alone ; 
He  can  create,  and  he  destroy. 

2  His  sovereign  power,  without  our  aid. 
Made  us  of  clay,  and  formed  us  men ; 

And  when  like  wandering  sheep  we  strayed, 
He  brought  us  to  his  fold  again. 

3  We  are  his  people,  we  his  care. 
Our  souls  and  all  our  mortal  frame ; 
What  lasting  honors  shall  we  rear. 
Almighty  Maker,  to  thy  name  ! 

4  We  '11  crowd  thy  gates  with  thankful  songs. 
High  as  the  heaven  our  voices  raise ; 

And  earth,  with  her  ten  thousand  tongues, 
Shall  fill  thy  courts  with  sounding  praise. 

5  Thou,  Lord,  art  good ;  thou.  Lord,  art  kind ; 
Great  is  thy  grace,  thy  mercy  sure ; 

And  the  whole  race  of  men  shall  find 
Thy  truth  from  age  to  age  endure. 

6  Wide  as  the  world  is  thy  command ; 
Vast  as  eternity,  thy  love ; 

Firm  as  a  rock  thy  truth  shall  stand. 

When  rolling  years  shall  cease  to  move. 
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40  S.  M.  E.  Tatlob. 

Sii\)(tat(0n  to  tj^e  Souse  ot  0roli. 

1  Come  to  ilie  house  of  prayer, 

0,  ihoa  afflicted,  come ; 
The  God  of  peace  shall  meet  ihee  there ; 
He  makes  that  house  his  home. 

2  Come  to  the  house  of  praise, 

Ye  who  are  happy  now ; 
In  sweet  accord  your  Toices  raise, 
In  kindred  homage  bow. 

3  Ye  aged,  hither  come, 

For  ye  have  felt  his  love ; 
Soon  shall  your  trembling  tongues  be  dumb, 
Your  lips  forget  to  move. 

4  Ye  young,  before  his  throne, 

Come,  bow ;  your  voices  raise ; 
Let  not  your  hearts  his  praise  disown. 
Who  gives  ihe  power  to  praise. 

5  Thou,  whose  benignant  eye 

In  mercy  looks  on  all,  — 
Who  seest  the  tear  of  misery. 
And  hear*st  the  mourner's  call,  — 

6  Up  to  thy  dwelling-place 

Bear  our  frail  spirits  on, 
Till  they  outstrip  time's  tardy  pace, 
And  heaven  on  earth  be  won. 
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41  8  &  7s  M.  J.  Tayloe. 

duvrotttitrCng  tjj^e  ftitxtjn  S&eat. 

1  Far  from  mortal  cares  retreating, 

Sordid  hopes  and  fond  demres, 
Here,  our  willing  footsteps  meeting, 

Every  heart  to  heaven  aspires. 
From  the  Fount  of  glory  beaming, 

Light  celestial  cheers  our  eyes ; 
Mercy  from  above  proclaiming 

Peace  and  pardon  from  the  skies. 

2  Who  may  share  this  great  salvation? — 

Every  pure  and  humble  mind ; 
Every  kindred,  tongue,  and  nation. 

From  the  dross  of  guilt  refined  : 
Blessings  all  around  bestowing, 

Qod  withholds  his  care  from  none ; 
Grace  and  mercy  ever  flowing 

From  the  fountain  of  his  throne. 

3  Every  stain  of  guilt  abhorring, 

Firm  and  bold  in  virtue's  cause, 
Stm  thy  providence  adoring, 

Faithful  subjects  to  thy  laws, 
Lord,  with  favor  still  attend  us, 

Bless  us  with  thy  wondrous  love ; 
Thou,  our  sun  and  shield,  defend  us ; 

All  our  hope  is  from  above. 
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49  6  &  4s  M.  Anontmous. 

SnbocatUm. 

1  Come,  thou  Almighty  Eong ! 
Help  us  thy  name  to  sing ; 

Help  us  to  praise ! 
Father  all-glorioos, 
0*er  all  yictorioos, 
Come  and  reign  over  ns, 

Ancient  of  days ! 

2  Come,  thou  all-gracious  Lord ! 
By  heaven  and  earth  adored, 

Our  prayer  attend ! 
Come,  and  thy  children  bless; 
Give  thy  good  word  success ; 
Make  thine  own  holiness 

On  us  descend ! 

3  Never  &om  us  depart ; 
Kule  thou  in  every  heart, 

Hence,  evermore  I 
Thy  sovereign  majesty 
May  we  in  glory  see. 
And  to  eternity 

Love  and  adore! 
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48  L.  M.  Fkothingham. 

1  0  God,  whose  presence  glows  in  all 

Within,  around  us,  and  above ! 
Thy  word  we  bless,  thy  name  we  call, 

Whose  word  is  Truth,  whose  name  is  Love. 

2  That  truth  be  with  the  heart  believed 

Of  all  who  seek  this  sacred  place ; 
With  power  proclaimed,  in  peace  received  — 
Our  spirit's  light,  thy  Spirit's  grace. 

3  That  love  its  holy  influence  pour. 

To  keep  us  iheek,  and  make  us  free. 
And  throw  its  binding  blessing  more 
Round  each  with  all,  and  all  with  thee. 

4  Send  down  its  angel  to  our  side  — 

Send  in  its  calm  upon  the  breast ; 
For  we  would  know  no  other  guide. 
And  we  can  need  no  other  rest. 

44  7s  M.  BowRiNG. 

Sjl^e  aeiicjl)  anu  Woov  fSitzt  Soaetjj^er. 

1  Come  the  rich,  and  come  the  poor. 
To  the  Christian  temple  door ; 
Let  their  mingled  prayers  ascend 
To  the  Universal  Friend. 

84 


OP  PXJBLIO  WOBSHIP.  45 

2  Here  the  rich  and  poor  may  claim 
Oommon  ancestry  and  name ; 
Claim  a  common  heritage 

In  the  Gospel's  promise  page. 

3  Of  the  same  materials  wrought ; 
By  the  same  Instructor  taught ; 
Walking  in  life's  common  way ; 
Tending  to  the  same  decay ;  — 

4  Bich  and  poor  at  last  shall  meet 
At  the  heavenly  mercy-seat, 
Where  the  name  of  rich  and  poor 
Never  shall  be  uttered  more. 

49  C.  M.  Ebothingiiam. 

1  0  Lord  of  life,  and  truth,  and  grace, 

Ere  nature  was  begun. 
Make  welcome  to  our  erring  race 
Thy  Spirit  and  thy  Son. 

2  We  hail  the  church,  built  high  o'er  all 

The  heathens'  rage  and  scoff. 
Thy  Providence  its  fenc^  wall, 
"  The  Lamb  the  light  thereof." 

3  Thy  Christ  hath  reached  his  heavenly  seat 

Through  sorrows  and  through  scars ; 
The  golden  lamps  are  at  his  feet. 
And  in  his  hand  the  stars. 
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4  0»  may  he  walk  among  us  here, 
With  his  reboke  and  love,  -— 
A  brightness  o'er  this  lower  sphere, 
A  ray  from  worlds  above. 

46  L.  M.  MONTOOMEBT. 

Xnboltinff  a  iSUssing. 

1  Lord  !  when  thy  people  seek  thy  fiuse, 
.    And  dying  mnners  pray  to  live, 
Hear  thou  in  heaven,  thy  dwelling-place, 

And,  when  thou  hearest,  O  fbiffYe ! 

2  Here,  when  thy  messengers  proclaim 

The  blessed  Gospel  of  thy  Son, 
Still,  by  the  power  of  his  great  name. 
Be  nughty  signs  and  wonders  done. 

3  Hosanna !  to  their  heavenly  King 

When  children's  voices  raise  that  song, 
Hosanna !  let  their  angels  sing, 
And  heaven  with  earth  the  strain  prolong, 

4  That  glory  never  hence  depart ! 

Yet  choose  not,  Lord,  this  house  alone ; 
Thy  kingdom  come  to  every  heart, 
In  every  bosom  fix  thy  throne. 
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47  S.  M.  Methodist  Ool. 

8|e  9reseiiee  it  C|riit« 

1  Jesus,  we  look  to  thee, 

Thy  promised  presence  claim ! 
Thou  in  the  midst  of  us  shalt  be, 

Assembled  in  thy  name : 

Thy  name  salvation  is, 

Which  here  we  come  to  prove ; 
Thy  name  is  life,  and  health,  and  peace, 

And  everlasting  love. 

2  Not  in  the  name  of  pride 
Or  selfishness  we  meet ; 

From  natore^s  paths  we  torn  aside, 
And  worldly  thoughts  forget. 
We  meet,  the  grace  to  take 
Which  thou  hast  freely  given ; 

We  meet  on  earth  for  thy  dear  sake, 
That  we  may  meet  in  heaven. 

3  Present  we  know  thou  art ; 
But,  0,  thyself  reveal ! 

Now,  Lord,  let  every  bounding  heart 

The  mighty  comfort  feel ! 

0,  may  thy  quickening  voice 

The  death  of  sin  remove ; 
And  bid  our  inmost  souls  rejoice 

In  hope  of  perfect  love  ! 
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48  C.  M.  Methodist  Ool. 

1  See,  Jesus,  ^j  disciples  see, 

The  promised  blessing  give ! 
Met  in  thj  name,  we  look  to  thee. 
Expecting  to  receive. 

2  Thee  we  expect,  our  faithful  Lord, 

Who  in  thy  name  are  joined ; 
We  wait,  according  to  thy  word, 
Thee  in  the  midst  to  find. 

3  With  OS  thou  art  assembled  here ; 

But,  0,  thyself  reveal ! 
Son  of  the  living  God,  appear ! 
Let  us  thy  presence  feel. 

49  L.  M.  Watts. 
preparation  for  3£lelCi{Cotts  WorsiiCp. 

1  Fab  from  my  thoughts,  vain  world,  begone ; 
Let  my  religious  hours  alone ; 

From  flesh  and  sense  I  would  be  free. 
And  hold  communion.  Lord,  with  thee. 

2  My  heart  grows  warm  with  holy  fire, 
And  kindles  with  a  pure  desire 

To  see  thy  grace,  to  taste  thy  love. 
And  feel  thine  influence  from  above. 
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B  When  I  can  say  that  Gk)d  is  mine, 
When  I  can  see  thj  glories  shine, 
I  tread  the  world  beneath  my  feet, 
And  all  that  men  call  rich  and  great. 

4  Send  comfort  down  from  thy  right  hand, 
To  cheer  me  in  this  barren  land ; 
And  in  thy  temple  let  me  know 
The  joys  that  from  thy  presence  flow. 

SO  C.  M.  Watts. 

AincerCts  antr  3^spocrUs. 

1  God  is  a  Spirit,  just  and  wise, 

He  sees  our  inmost  mind ; 
In  vain  to  heaven  we  raise  our  cries, 
And  leave  our  souls  behind. 

2  Nothing  but  truth  before  his  throne 

With  honor  can  appear ; 
The  painted  hypocrites  are  known 
Through  the  disguise  they  wear. 

8  Their  lifted  eyes  salute  the  skies. 
Their  bending  knees  the  ground ; 
But  God  abhors  the  sacrifice 
Where  not  the  heart  is  found. 

4  Lord,  search  my  thoughts  and  try  my  ways, 
And  make  my  soul  sincere ; 
Then  shall  I  stand  before  thy  &ce. 
And  find  acceptance  there. 
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91  7s  M«  J.  Tatlob. 

Stiflajietvness  In  9ebotCon. 

1  Lord,  before  thy  presence  come, 

Bow  we  down  with  holj  fear ; 
Call  our  erring  footsteps  home, 
Let  us  feel  that  thou  art  near. 

2  Wandering  thoughts  and  languid  powers 

Oome  not  where  devotion  kneels ; 
Let  the  soul  expand  her  stores, 
Glowing  with  the  joy  she  feels. 

3  At  the  portals  of  thy  house 

We  resign  our  earth-bom  cares : 
Nobler  thoughts  our  souls  engross. 
Songs  of  praise  and  fervent  prayers. 

03  C.  M.  BowBiNO. 

1  The  offerings  to  thy  throne  which  nse. 

Of  mingled  praise  and  prayer, 
Are  but  a  wortJiless  sacrifice 
Unless  the  heart  is  there. 

2  Upon  thine  all-discerning  ear 

Let  no  vain  words  intrude ; 
No  tribute  but  the  vow  sincere, 
The  tribute  of  the  good. 
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3  Mj  offerings  will  indeed  be  blest, 

If  sanctified  by  thee ; 
If  thy  pure  spirit  toach  my  breast 
With  its  own  purity. 

4  0,  may  that  spirit  warm  my  heart 

To  piety  and  love, 
And  to  life's  lowly  yale  impart 
Some  rays  from  heaven  above. 

S3  7s  M.  BowBiNo. 

1  When  before  thy  throne  we  kneel 

Filled  with  awe  and  holy  fear, 
Teach  us,  0  our  Gh>d,  to  feel 
All  thy  sacred  presence  near. 

2  Check  each  proud  and  wandering  thought 

When  on  thy  great  name  we  call ; 
Man  is  nought,  is  less  than  nought ; 
Thou,  our  Ch>d,  art  all  in  all. 

2  Weak,  imperfect  creatures,  we 
In  this  vale  of  darkness  dwell ; 
Yet  presume  to  look  to  thee 
'Midst  thy  light  ineffiible. 

4  0,  receive  the  praise  that  dares 
Seek  thy  heaven-exalted  throne ; 
Bless  our  offerings,  hear  our  prayers, 
Infinite  and  holy  One ! 
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S4  L.  M.  POEBPQBT. 

Iii%oeatf««. 

1  0,  BOW  thine  ear,  eternal  One ; 

On  thee  our  heart  adoring  calls ; 
To  thee  the  followers  of  thy  Son 
Bend  low  within  these  sacred  walls. 

2  Here  let  thj  holj  days  be  kept, 

And  be  this  place  to  worship  given. 
Like  that  bright  spot  where  Jacob  slept,  — 
The  honse  of  God,  the  gate  of  heaven. 

3  Here  may  thine  honor  dwell ;  and  here, 

As  incense,  let  thy  children's  prayer. 
From  contrite  hearts  and  lips  sincere, 
Bise  on  the  still  and  holy  air. 

4  Here  be  thy  praise  devoutly  sung ; 

Here  let  thy  truth  beam  forth  to  save. 
As  when,  of  old,  thy  Spirit  hung. 

On  wings  of  light,  o'er  Jordan's  wave. 

5  And  when  the  lips,  that  with  thy  name 

Are  vocal  now,  to  dust  shall  turn, 
On  others  may  devotion's  flame 
Be  kindled  here,  and  purely  bum. 
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C.  M.  Bbtant. 

Smplortng  tiie  €om|ia»iCon  ot  0foli. 

1  0  God,  whose  dread  and  dazzling  brow 

Love  never  yet  forsook. 
On  those  who  seek  thy  presence  now, 
In  deep  compassion  look ;  — 

2  For  many  a  frail  and  erring  heart 

Is  in  thy  holy  sight, 
And  feet  too  willing  to  depart 
From  the  plain  way  of  right. 

3  Yet,  pleased  the  humble  prayer  to  hear, 

And  kind  to  all  that  live, 
Thou,  when  thou  seest  the  contrite  tear, 
Art  ready  to  forgive. 

4  Lord,  aid  us  with  thy  heavenly  grace 

Our  truest  bliss  to  find, 
Nor  sternly  judge  our  erring  race. 
So  feeble  and  so  blind. 


S6  C.  M.  Bishop  Heber. 

Sjl^e  Aeetv  ot  tjie  Wortr. 

1  0  God,  by  whom  the  seed  is  given, 
By  whom  the  harvest  blest ; 
Whose  word,  like  manna  showered  from  heaven. 
Is  planted  in  our  breast ;  — 
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2  Preserve  it  from  the  passing  feet, 

And  plunderers  of  the  air ; 
The  sultry  son's  intenser  heat, 
And  weeds  of  worldly  oare. 

3  Though  buried  deep,  or  thinly  strewn, 

Do  thou  thy  grace  supply ; 
The  hope  in  earthly  furrows  sown 
Shall  ripen  in  the  sky. 

S7  7s  M.  Salisbubt  Ool. 

ISIHoration* 

1  Holy,  holy,  holy  Lord ! 

Be  thy  glorious  name  adored : 
Lord,  thy  mercies  never  &il; 
Hail,  celestial  goodness,  hail ! 

2  Though  unworthy,  Lord,  thine  ear. 
Deign  our  humble  songs  to  hear ; 
Purer  praise  we  hope  to  bring, 
When  around  thy  throne  we  sing. 

3  There  no  tongue  shall  silent  be ; 
All  shall  join  in  harmony ; 

That  through  heaven's  capacious  round 
Praise  to  thee  may  ever  sound. 

4  Lord,  thy  mercies  never  &il ; 

Hail,  celestial  goodness,  hail ! 

Holy,  holy,  holy  Lord ! 

Be  thy  glorious  name  adored. 
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98  S.  M.  Watts. 

^raCse  from  all  Xattons. 

1  Thy  name,  Almighty  Lord, 

Shall  sound  through  distant  lands ; 
Great  is  thy  grace,  and  sure  thy  word ; 
Thy  truth  forever  stands. 

2  Far  be  thine  honors  spread. 

And  long  thy  praise  endure, 
Till  morning  light  and  evening  shade 
Shall  be  exchanged  no  more. 

59  8  &  Ts  M.  Anonymous. 

IBCsmCssCon. 

1  Lord  !  dismiss  us  with  thy  blessing, 

Hope  and  comfort  from  above ; 
Let  us  each,  thy  peace  possessing. 
Triumph  in  redeeming  love : 

Still  support  us 
While  in  duty's  path  we  move. 

2  Thanks  we  give,  and  adoration. 

For  the  Gospel's  joyful  sound ; 
May  the  fruits  of  thy  salvation 
Li  our  hearts  and  lives  abound ; 

May  thy  presence 
With  us  evermore  be  found ! 
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eO  0.  M.  Watts. 

Si  iSUsseti  0fos|iel. 

1  Blest  are  the  souls  that  hear  and  know 

The  Gt)spers  joyful  sound ; 
Peace  shall  attend  the  paths  thej  go, 
And  light  their  steps  surround. 

2  Their  joy  shall  bear  their  spirits  up, 

Through  their  Bedeemer's  name ; 
His  righteousness  exalts  their  hope. 
Nor  dares  the  world  condemn. 

3  The  Lord,  our  glory  and  defence, 

Strength  and  salvation  gives : 
Israel,  thy  King  forever  reigns. 
Thy  God  forever  lives. 

61  7s  M.  6  1.       Spirit  of  the  Ps. 

i^tttttte  €rlors  of  tjj^e  CJitttc]). 

1  On  thy  church,  0  Power  Divine, 
Cause  thy  glorious  face  to  shine ; 
Till  the  nations  from  afar 

Hail  her  as  their  guiding  star ; 
Till  her  sons  from  zone  to  zone 
Make  thy  great  salvation  known. 

2  Then  shall  God,  with  lavish  hand, 

Scatter  blessings  o'er  the  land ; 

Earth  shall  yield  her  rich  increase. 

Every  breeze  shall  whisper  peace, 

And  the  world's  remotest  bound 

With  the  voice  of  praise  resound. 
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63  C.  M.  Capps's  Sel. 

9^u^tx  Ux  SCbCne  IBiuctCon. 

1  Eternal  Source  of  life  and  light, 

Supreme!  J  good  and  wise, 
To  thee  we  bring  our  grateM  vows. 
To  thee  lift  up  our  eyes. 

2  Our  dark  and  erring  minds  illume 

With  truth's  celestial  rays ; 
Inspire  our  hearts  with  sacred  love. 
And  tune  our  lips  to  praise. 

3  Safely  conduct  us,  by  thy  grace. 

Through  life's  perplexing  road ; 
And  place  us,  when  that  journey 's  o'er. 
At  thy  right  hand,  0  God. 

63  S.  M.  Episcopal  Col. 

6ros9el  Snbltstlons. 

1  The  Spirit,  in  our  hearts. 

Is  whispering,  "  Sinner,  come ; " 
The  Bride,  the  church  of  Christ,  proclaims 
To  all  his  children,  "  come ! " 

2  Let  him  that  heareth  say 

To  all  about  him,  come ! 
Let  him  that  thirsts  for  righteousness 
To  Christ,  the  fountain,  come ! 
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3  Yes,  whosoever  will, 

0,  let  him  fireely  come, 
And  &eely  drink  the  stream  of  life ; 
T  is  Jesus  bids  him  come. 

4  Lo  !  Jesus,  who  invites. 

Declares,  "  I  quickly  come : " 
Lord,  even  so  !  I  wait  thine  hour ; 
Jesus,  my  Saviour,  come ! 

64  7s  M.  Mrs.  Barbauld. 

SnbCt«tion«  of  S^stts. 

1  Come,  said  Jesus'  sacred  voice. 

Come  and  make  my  paths  your  choice : 
I  will  guide  you  to  your  home ; 
Weary  pilgrim,  hither  come ! 

2  Thou  who,  houseless,  sole,  forlorn, 
Long  hast  borne  the  proud  world's  scorn. 
Long  hast  roamed  the  barren  waste. 
Weary  pilgrim,  hither  haste  ! 

3  Ye  who,  tossed  on  beds  of  pain, 
Seek  for  ease,  but  seek  in  vain ; 
Ye,  whose  swoln  and  sleepless  eyes 
Watch  to  see  the  morning  rise ; 

4  Ye,  by  fiercer  anguish  torn, 

Li  remorse  for  guilt  who  mourn. 
Here  repose  your  heavy  care : 
A  wounded  spirit  who  can  bear  ? 
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5  Sinner,  come !  for  here  is  found 
Balm  that  flows  for  every  wound ; 
Peace  that  ever  shall  endure, 
Eest  eternal,  sacred,  sure. 


OS  10s  M.  Beckfobd. 

SI  Eraser. 

1  Like  the  low  murmur  of  a  secret  stream, 

Which  through  dark  alders  takes  its  shaded  way. 
My  suppliant  voice  is  heard.    Ah  !  do  not  deem 
That  on  vain  toys  my  life  is  thrown  away. 

2  In  the  recesses  of  the  lonely  vale. 

On  the  wild  mountain,  on  the  verdant  sod. 
Where  the  fresh  breezes  of  the  mom  prevail, 
I  wander  lonely,  communing  with  God. 

3  When  the  faint  sickness  of  a  wounded  heart 

Creeps  in  cold  shudderings  through  my  sinking 
frame. 
Wilt  thou  to  me  that  sacred  peace  impart. 

Which  soothes  the  invokers  of  thine  awiul  name ! 

4  0,  all-creating  Spirit,  sacred  beam ! 

Parent  of  life  and  light,  supernal  power ! 
Grant  me,  through  obvious  clouds,  one  transient 
gleam 
Of  thy  bright  essence  in  my  dying  hour. 
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66  L.  M.  Methodist  Col. 

SnbitatCon  to  dinners. 

1  Come,  then,  ye  sinners,  to  your  Lord, 
In  Christ  to  paradise  restored ; 

His  proffered  benefits  embrace. 
The  plenitude  of  Gospel  grace : 

2  A  pardon  written  with  his  blood, 
The  favor  and  the  peace  of  God; 
The  seeing  eye,  the  feeling  sense. 
The  mystic  joys  of  penitence ; 

3  The  guiltless  shame,  the  sweet  distress. 
The  unutterable  tenderness ; 

The  genuine,  meek  humility ; 

The  wonder,  "  Why  such  love  to  me ! " 

4  The  o'erwhelming  power  of  saving  grace, 
The  sight  that  veils  the  seraph's  face ; 
The  speechless  awe  that  dares  not  move, 
And  all  the  silent  heaven  of  love  ! 

67  8  &  7s  M.         Methodist  Col, 

Snbitatton  to  £b(nnci:s. 

1  Comb,  ye  sinners,  poor  and  needy, 
Weak  and  wounded,  sick  and  sore, 
Jesus  ready  stands  to  save  you. 
Full  of  pity,  love,  and  power ; 
He  is  able, 
He  is  willing,  doubt  no  more. 
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2  Let  not  conscience  make  you  linger, 

Nor  of  fitness  fondly  dream ; 
All  the  fitness  he  requireth 
Is  to  feel  your  need  of  him ; 

This  he  gives  you, 
T  is  the  spirit's  struggling  beam. 

3  Come,  ye  weary,  heavy  laden ; 

Bruised  and  mangled  by  the  fall, 
If  you  tarry  till  you  're  better. 

You  will  never  come  at  all. 
Not  the  righteous, 
Sinners  Jesus  came  to  call. 

4  Saints  and  angels,  joined  in  concert. 

Sing  the  praises  of  the  Lamb ; 
While  the  blissM  seats  of  heaven 

Sweetly  echo  with  his  name  — 
Hallelujah ! 
Sinners  here  may  do  tiie  same. 

68  8  &  7s  M;  S.  F.  Adams. 

3Nrt(na  IB^fmn. 

1  Part  in  peace !  is  day  before  us  ? 
Praise  his  name  for  life  and  light ; 
Are  the  shadows  lengthening  o'er  us  ? 
Bless  his  care  who  guards  the  night.. 


69  INTRODUCTION  AND  CLOSE 

2  Part  in  peace !  witk  deep  thanksgiviDg, 

Eendering,  as  we  homeward  tread, 
Gracious  service  to  the  living, 
Tranquil  memory  to  tiie  dead. 

3  Part  in  peace !  such  are  the  praises 

God  our  Maker  loveth  best ; 
Such  the  worship  that  upraises 
Human  hearts  to  heavenly  rest. 

'69  L.  M.  PiERPONi 

IH^nCbersal  Woxs%ip. 

1  0  Thou,  to  whom,  in  ancient  time. 
The  lyre  of  Hebrew  bards  was  strung, 
Whom  kings  adored  in  song  sublime. 

And  prophets  praised  with  glowing  tongue ! 

2  Not  now  on  Zion's  height  alone 
Thy  favored  worshipper  may  dwell, 
-Nor  where,  at  sultry  noon,  thy  Son 
Sat  weary  by  the  patriarch's  well. 

S  From  every  place  below  the  skies. 
The  grateful  song,  the  fervent  prayer, 
The,incense  of  the  heart,  may  rise 
To  heaven,  and  find  acceptance  there. 

4  To  thee  shall  age,  with  snowy  hair, 
And  strength  and  beauty,  bend  the  knee ; 
And  childhood  lisp,  with  reverent  air. 
Its  praises  and  its  prayers  to  thee. 
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5  0  Thou  to  whom,  in  ancient  time, 
The  lyre  of  prophet-bards  was  strung, 
To  thee,  at  last,  in  every  clime 
Shall  temples  rise,  and  praise  be  song. 


70  11  &  8s  M.  Epis.  Col. 

Sr])anit8fl{binj|  ano  StaCse  In  t])e  ^banctuarj). 

1  Be  joyful  in  God,  all  ye  lands  of  the  earth  ; 

0,  serve  him  with  gladness  and  fear ; 
Exult  in  his  presence  with  music  and  mirth ; 
With  love  and  devotion  draw  near. 

2  Jehovah  is  God,  and  Jehovah  alone. 

Creator  and  ruler  o'er  all ; 
And  we  are  his  people ;  his  sceptre  we  own ; 
His  sheep,  and  we  follow  his  call. 

8  0,  enter  his  gates  with  thanksgiving  and  song ; 
Your  vows  in  his  temple  proclaim ; 
His  praise  in  melodious  accordance  prolong, 
And  bless  his  adorable  name. 

4  For  gooi  is  the  Lord,  inexpressibly  good. 
And  we  are  the  work  of  his  hand ; 
His  mercy  and  truth  from  eternity  stood. 
And  shall  to  eternity  stand. 
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71  7s  M.  BowBiNG. 

1  In  thy  courts  let  peace  be  found, 
Be  thy  temple  full  of  loye ; 
Here  we  tread  on  holy  ground, 
All  serene,  around,  above. 

2  While  the  knee  in  prayer  is  bent, 
While  with  praise  the  heart  o'erflows. 
Tranquillize  the  turbulent ! 

Give  the  weary  one  repose ! 

8  Be  the  place  for  worship  meet, 
Meet  the  worship  for  the  place ; 
Contemplation's  best  retreat, 
Shrine  of  guilelessness  and  grace ! 

4  As  an  infant  knows  its  home. 
Lord !  may  we  thy  temples  know ; 
Hither  for  instruction  come. 
Hence  by  thee  instructed  go. 

79  11  &  10s  M.  Anonymous. 

i^oY  BCbfne  ^treniit]). 

1  Father,  in  thy  mysterious  presence  kneeling. 

Fain  would  our  souls  feel  all  thy  kindling  loye ; 
For  we  are  weak,  and  need  some  deep  revealing 
Of  trust  and  strength,  and  calmness  from  above. 
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2  Lord,  we  have  wandered  forth  through  doubt  and 
sorrow, 
And  tiioa  hast  made  each  step  an  onward  one ; 
And  we  will  eyer  trust  eadi  unknown  morrow,  — 
Thou  wilt  sustain  us  till  its  work  is  done. 

8  In  the  heart's  depths  a  peace  serene  and  holj 

Abides ;  and  when  pain  seems  to  have  her  will, 
Or  we  despair,  0,  may  that  peace  rise  slowly, 
Stronger  than  agony,  and  we  be  still ! 

4  Now,  Father,  now,  in  thy  dear  presence  kneeling, 
Our  spirits  yearn  to  feel  thy  kindling  loye ; 
Now  make  us  strong, — we  need  thy  deep  reyealing 
Of  trust,  and  strength,  and  calmness,  from  above. 

73  L.  M.  Norton. 

31I0I9  0vi:ottntr. 

1  Where  ancient  forests  widely  spread, 
Where  bends  the  cataract's  ocean-fall. 
On  the  lone  mountain's  silent  head. 
There  are  thy  temples,  God  of  all ! 

2  The  tombs  thine  altars  are ;  for  there. 
When  earthly  loyes  and  hopes  haye  fled. 
To  thee  ascends  the  spirit's  prayer. 
Thou  God  of  the  immortal  dead ! 

3  All  space  is  holy,  for  all  space 

Is  filled  by  thee ;  —  but  human  thought 

Bums  clearer  in  some  chosen  place. 

Where  thine  own  words  of  love  are  taught. 
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4  Here  be  they  taught ;  and  may  we  know 
That  faith  thy  servants  knew  of  old, 
Which  onward  bears  through  weal  or  woe, 
Till  death  the  gates  of  heayen  unfold. 

74  L.  M.  T.  H.  Gill. 

Sure  WovsiiCp. 

1  How,  Lord,  shall  vows  of  ours  be  sweet? 
0,  how  should  souls  immortal  meet? 
How  lose  themselves  in  heaven  a  while  ? 
How  win  thine  own  eternal  smile  ? 

2  Come  beautiful,  as  souls  should  be ! 
Come  beauti&l  for  God  to  see ! 
Come  holy-fair,  come  heavenly-bright, 
And  give  the  all-seeing  eye  delight  1 

3  Ye  loving,  of  large  souls  and  free. 
Whose  hours  run  on  forgivingly. 

You  chief  the  God  of  love  will  hear, — 
Your  own  the  incessant  pardoner ! 

4  Yet  better  songs,  ye  holy,  raise  ! 
More  nobly  live,  more  gladly  praise ! 
Till  beauteous  round  the  heavenly  throne 
Ye  worship  best  the  holy  One. 
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7S  7s  M.  F.  H.  Hedox. 

SnbocatCon. 

1  SoYEREiaN  and  transformiDg  grace ! 

We  invoke  tiiy  quickening  power ; 
Reign  the  spirit  of  thb  place, 
Bless  the  purpose  of  this  hour. 

2  Holy  and  creative  light ! 

We  invoke  thy  kindling  ray ; 
Dawn  upon  our  spirits'  night, 
Turn  our  darkness  into  day. 

3  To  the  anxious  soul  impart 

Hope  all  other  hopes  ahove ; 
Stir  the  dull  and  hardened  heart 
With  a  longing  and  a  love. 

4  Give  the  struggling  peace  for  strife, 

Give  the  doubting  light  for  gloom, 
Speed  the  living  into  life, 

Warn  the  dying  of  their  doom. 

5  Work  in  all ;  in  all  renew, 

Day  by  day,  the  life  divine ; 
All  our  wills  to  thee  subdue, 
All  our  hearts  to  thee  incline. 

57 


76  INTRODUCTION  AND   CLOSE 

76  L.  M.  T.  H.  Gill. 

Sesire  of  Stogress. 

1  Lord,  thou  wouldst  have  us  like  to  thee ; 

Lord,  thou  wouldst  lift  us  to  thy  Son : 
Thou  biddest  us  aspirants  be,  — 
Put  all  divine  ambition  on ! 

2  Thou  sovereign  Lord  Almighty !  lo, 

On,  on  to  thee  the  weaklings  press ; 
From  strength  to  strength  our  souls  would  go, 
TJpclimbing  thine  almightiness. 

'3  All-holy  one !  we  give  not  o'er ; 

The  sinners  would  be  one  with  thee ! 
Yes,  ail-prevailingly  explore. 
Depth  after  depth,  thy  purity. 

4  Alas  our  wrath !  alas  our  pride  ! 

Yet  shall  they  not  at  last  be  gone  ? 
0,  may  we  not  each  day  abide 
Still  nearer  the  all-loving  One  ? 

5  Father  of  lights !  our  darkness  dares 

Hope  into  something  bright  to  rise ; 
Each  well-won  truth  our  souls  declares 
Of  closer  kin  to  thee,  all-wise. 

6  Would  we  not  grow  divinely  bright  ? 

Take  sweetness  in,  put  glory  on  — 
Yes,  wax  more  worthy  to  delight 
In  thee,  first  fair,  all-glorious  one  ? 
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77  11  &  10s  M.       Jas.  F.  Clarke. 

H^u^tx  Ux  Surety. 

1  Father,  to  us,  thy  children,  humbly  kneeling, 

Conscious  of  weakness,  ignorance,  sin,  and  shame, 
Give  such  a  force  of  holy  thought  and  feeling 
That  we  may  live  to  glorify  thy  name ;  — 

2  That  we  may  conquer  base  desire  and  passion, 

That  we  may  rise  from  selfish  thought  and  will, 
O'ercome  the  world's  allurement,  threat,  and  fashion, 
Walk  humbly,  gently,  leaning  on  thee  still. 

3  Let  all  thy  goodness  by  our  minds  be  seen, 

Let  all  thy  mercy  on  our  souls  be  sealed ; 

Lord,  if  thou  wilt,  thy  power  can  make  us  clean ; 

0,  speak  the  word !  thy  seryants  shall  be  healed. 
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78  L.  M.  Stennett. 

1  Anothsb  six  days'  work  is  done, 
Another  day  of  rest  begun ; 
Ketum,  my  soul,  enjoy  tby  rest ; 
Improve  the  day  that  Otod  hath  blest. 

2  0,  that  our  thoughts  and  thanks  may  rise, 
As  grateM  incense,  to  the  skies. 

And  draw  &om  heaven  that  sweet  repose, 
Which  none  but  he  that  feels  it  knows ! 

3  This  heavenly  calm,  within  the  breast, 
Is  the  dear  pledge  of  glorious  rest 
Which  for  the  church  of  Grod  remains, 
The  end  of  cares,  the  end  of  pains. 

4  In  holy  duties  let  the  day. 

In  holy  pleasures,  pass  away ; 
How  sweet  the  Christian  rest  to  spend. 
In  hope  of  that  that  ne'er  shall  end ! 
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79  S.  M.  Spirit  op  the  Ps. 

Sj^e  3989  of  3Sitnt. 

1  Sweet  is  the  task,  0  Lord, 

Thy  glorious  acts  to  sing ; 
To  praise  thy  name,  and  hear  thy  word, 
And  grateM  offerings  bring. 

2  Sweet,  at  the  dawning  hour. 

Thy  boundless  love  to  tell ; 
And  when  the  night-wind  shuts  the  flower, 
Still  on  the  theme  to  dwell. 

3  Sweet,  on  this  day  of  rest, 

To  join  in  heart  and  yoice 
With  those  who  love  and  serve  thee  best, 
And  in  thy  name  rejoice. 

4  To  thoughts  of  praise  and  joy 

Be  every  Lord's  day  given. 
That  such  may  be  our  blest  employ 
Eternally  in  heaven. 

80  8  &  7s  M.     Sun.  School  R.  B. 

3Lortr'8  9a(5  JlSotnCng. 

1  Welcome,  welcome,  quiet  morning  I 
Welcome  is  this  holy  day ; 
Now  the  sacred  mom,  returning, 
Says  a  week  has  passed  away. 
6  61 


81  IiORD'a  BAY. 

Let  me  think  how  time  is  passing ; 

Soon  the  longest  life  departs ; 
Nothing  human  is  abiding, 

Saye  the  Igye  of  humble  hearts. 

2  Love  to  Grod,  and  to  our  neighbor, 

Makes  our  purest  happiness ; 
Vain  the  wish,  the  care,  the  labor, 

Earth's  poor  trifles  to  possess. 
Swift  m J  U^^'s  Tain  dreams  are  p^^sing  ; 

Like  the  startlecl  dove  thej  fly, 
Or  the  cloudy  each  other  chasing 

Over  yonder  quiet  sky. 

.  3  Father,  now  one  prayer  I  raise  thee : 

Give  an  humble,  gratefol  heart ; 
Never  let  me  cease  to  praise  thee, 

Never  from  thy  fear  depart. 
Then,  when  years  have  gathered  o'er  me> 

And  the  world  is  sunk  in  shade, 
Heaven's  bright  realm  will  rise  before  me ; 

There  my  treasure  will  be  kid, 

81  L.  M.  Mbs.  Gilm4n. 

1  We  bless  thee  for  thi&  sacred,  day, 
Thou  who  hast  every  blesring  given, 
Which  sends  the  dreams  of  ear<Ji  8iWay) 
And  yields  a  glimpse  of  opening  heaven. 
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2  Eich  day  of  holy,  thoughtful  re&t» 

We  would  improve  thy  calm  repose ; 
And,  in  God's  service  truly  bl^t, 
Forget  the  world,  its  joys  and  woes. 

3  Lord,  may  thy  truth  upon  the  heart 

Now  fall  and  dwell  as  heavenly  dew, 
And  flowers  of  gra,ce  in  freshness  start 
Where  once  the  weeds  of  error  grew. 

4  May  prayer  now  lift  her  scored  wings, 

Contented  with  that  aim  alpuie 
Which  bears  her  to  ihe  King  of  kipgs. 
And  rests  her  at  his  shdtering  throne. 

83  7s  M.  6  1.       C5KIST.  Psalmist. 

1  Savsly  through  another  week 

God  has  brought  us  on  our  way  ; 
Let  us  now  a  blessing  seek. 

Waiting  in  his  courts  to-day. 
Day  of  all  the  week  the  best. 
Emblem  of  eternal  rest ! 

2  Mercies,  multiplied  each  hour, 

Through  oui:  lives,  our  praise  demand ; 
Guarded  by  thy  mighty  power, 

Fed  and  guided  by  thy  hand. 
Yet  ungrateful  we  have  been. 
Paying  back  these  gifts  with  sin. 
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8  Lord,  we  pray  for  pardoning  grace. 
In  our  dear  Bedeemer's  name : 
Sin  remove,  and  in  its  place 

Give  ns  virtue's  purest  flame ; 
Thus,  from  all  our  sins  set  &ee, 
May  we  rest  at  last  with  thee  ! 

83  S.  M.  Watts. 

1  Welcome,  sweet  day  of  rest, 

That  saw  the  Lord  arise ; 
Welcome  to  this  reviving  breast. 
And  these  rejoicing  eyes. 

2  The  King  himself  comes  near, 

And  feasts  his  saints  to-day ; 
Here  we  may  sit  and  see  him  here. 
And  love,  and  praise,  and  pray. 

3  My  willing  soul  would  stay 

Jn  such  a  frame  as  this. 
And  sit  and  sing  herself  away 
To  everlasting  bliss. 

84  L.   M.  DODDBIDGE. 

Zjit  Sternal  S^aiblbat]). 

1  Lord  of  the  Sabbath,  hear  our  vows. 
On  this  thy  day,  in  this  thy  house  ; 
And  own,  as  grateful  sacrifice, 
The  songs  which  from  thy  churches  rise. 

64 


lord's  DAT.  85 

2  Thine  earthly  sabbaths,  Lord,  we  love; 
But  there 's  a  nobler  rest  aboTe ; 
To  that  our  longing  soob  aspire, 
With  earnest  hope  and  strong  desire. 

8  No  more  fatigue,  no  more  distress ; 
Nor  sin  nor  death  shall  reach  the  place ; 
No  groans  to  mingle  with  the  songs 
Which  warble  from  immortal  tongues. 

4  No  rude  alarms  of  raging  foes ; 
No  cares  to  break  the  long  repose ; 
No  midnight  shade,  no  clouded  sun, 
But  sacred,  high,  eternal  noon. 

5  0  long-expected  day,  begin ! 

Dawn  on  these  realms  of  woe  and  sin ; 
Fain  would  we  leaTe  this  weary  road. 
And  sleep  in  death,  to  rest  with  Grod. 

8S  L.  M.  Mrs.  BarbaulD. 

3Loxn*n  3Bas. 

1  When,  as  returns  this  solemn  day, 

Man  comes  to  meet  his  Maker,  God, 
What  rites,  what  honors,  shall  he  pay? 
How  spread  his  SoTereign*s  praise  abroad  ? 

2  From  marble  domes,  and  gilded  spires. 

Shall  curling  clouds  of  incense  rise ; 
And  gems,  and  gold,  and  garlands,  deck 
The  costly  pomp  of  sacrifice  ? 
6*  65 


^,  87  lord's  IWLY. 

8  Vain,  sinfiil  man !    Oreation's  Lord 
Thy  golden  offerings  well  may  sptae ; 
Bat  give  thy  heart,  and  thou  shalt  find 
Here  dwells  a  God  who  heareth  prayer. 

86  C.  M;  Mrs.  Babbauld. 

1  Sleep,  sleep  to-day,  tormenting  cares, 

Of  earth  and  fdly  bom ; 
Ye  shall  not  dim  the  light  that  streams 
From  this  celestial  mom. 

2  To-morrow  will  be  time  enough 

To  feel  your  harsh  control  5 
Ye  shall  not  violate,  this  day, 
The  sabbath  of  the  soul. 

3  Sleep,  sleep  forever,  guilty  thoughts ; 

Let  fires  of  v^igeance  die ; 
And,  purged  from  sin,  may  I  behold 
A  God  of  purity  ! 

87  L.  M.        Sun.  School  H.  B. 

1  Called  by  the  Sabbath  bells  away, 
Unto  thy  holy  temple.  Lord, 
I  '11  go,  with  trilling  mind,  to  pray. 
To  praise  thy  name,  and  hear  thy  word. 
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2  0  sacred  day  of  peace  and  joy, 

Thy  hours  are  ever  dear  to  me ; 
Ne'er  may  a  sinfol  thought  destroy 
The  holy  cabn  I  find  in  thee 

3  Dear  are  thy  peaceful  hours  to  me, 

For  God  has  given  them,  in  his  love, 
To  tell  how  calm,  how  blest,  shall  be 
The  endless  day  of  heaven  above. 
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88  I^.  M.  BowBiNo. 

SntroHttctCon  to  SEbenCng  Wotsfpip. 

1  How  shall  we  praise  thee,  Lord  of  light ! 

How  shall  we  all  thy  love  declare ! 
The  earth  is  veiled  in  shades  of  night, 

But  heaven  is  open  to  our  prayer : 
That  heaven,  so  bright  with  stars  and  suns,  — 

That  glorious  heaven,  which  has  no  bound, 
Where  the  full  tide  of  being  runs, 

And  life  and  beauty  glow  around. 

2  We  would  adore  thee,  God  sublime. 

Whose  power  and  wisdom,  love  and  grace. 
Are  greater  than  the  round  of  time. 

And  wider  than  the  bounds  of  space. 
0,  how  shall  thought  expression  find. 

All  lost  in  thine  immensity  ! 
How  shall  we  seek  thee,  glorious  Mind, 

Amid  thy  dread  infinity ! 

68 


SOCIAL  woBsmp.  89 

3  Bat  thou  art  present  with  us  here, 

As  in  thy  glittering,  high  domain ; 
And  grateful  hearts  and  humble  fear 

Can  never  seek  thy  face  in  yain. 
Help  us  to  praise  thee,  Lord  of  light ; 

Help  us  thy  boundless  love  declare ; 
And,  while  we  crowd  thy  courts  to-night. 

Aid  US;  and  hearken  to  our  prayer. 

89  0.  M.  Methodist  Col. 

i^ot  SCncet(ts. 

1  0  THAT  we  all  might  now  begin 

Our  foolishness  to  mourn ; 
And  turn  at  once  from  every  sin. 
And  to  our  Saviour  turn. 

2  Give  us  ourselves  and  thee  to  know. 

In  this  our  gracious  day ; 
Eepentance  unto  life  bestow. 
And  take  our  sins  away. 

3  Conclude  us  first  in  unbelief. 

And  freely  then  release ; 
Fill  every  soul  with  sacred  grief. 
And  then  with  sacred  peace. 

4  Impoverish,  Lord,  and  then  relieve, 

And  then  enrich  the  poor ; 
The  knowledge  of  our  sickness  give ; 
The  knowledge  of  our  cure. 
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99  7s  M.  Vlxmom^  Col. 

SnbocatCon. 

1  Fa^cheb,  at  tliy  footstool  see 
Tbose  who  now  are  one  in  thee : 
Draw  us  by  thy  grace  alone ; 
Give,  O  give  us  to  thy  Son. 

2  Jesus,  Mend  of  human  kind, 
L^  us  in  thy  name  be  joined ; 
Each  to  each  unite  and  bless ; 
Keep  us  still  in  perfect  peace. 

3  Heavenly,  all^-alluring  Dov6, 
Shed  thy  overshadowing  love; 
Love,  the  sealing  graoe,  im|»art; 
Dwell  within  our  single  heart 

91  L.  M.  CowPEE. 

1  Our  God,  where'er  thy  people  meet. 
There  they  b^old  t^y  mercy-seat  ; 
Where'er  they  seek  thee,  tiiou  art  found. 
And  every  place  is  hallowed  ground, 

2  For  thou,  within  no  walls  confined, 
Inhabitest  the  humble  mind ; 

Such  ever  bring  thee  where  they  come. 
And,  going,  take  thee  to  their  home. 
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3  Here  may  we  prove  tiie  power  of  prayer, 
To  strengtheA  fkith,  and  sweeten  care ; 
To  teach  our  faint  desires  to  rise, 

And  bring  all  heaven  before  oar  eyes. 

4  Lord,  we  are  few,  but  thou  art  near ; 
Nor  short  thine  arm,  nor  deaf  thine  ear : 
0,  rend  the  heavens,  come  quickly  down. 
And  make  a  thousand  hearts  thine  own  * 

93  0.  M.  T.  H.  Gill. 

1  Thou  biddest,  Lord,  thy  sons  be  ^Id  ; 

Lord,  thou  hast  set  us  free ; 
The  dear  adoption  fast  we  hold. 
The  glorioiiB  liberty ! 

2  We  stand  unto  our  God  how  near ! 

Nor  priest  nor  veil  between ; 
Lord  !  full  unto  thine  own  appear ; 
We  cast  away  each  screen. 

3  Thy  truth  is  waiting  to  be  seized ; 

Thou  sweetly  bid'st  us  dare ; 
We  look,  we  seek, — and  thou  art  pleased 
To  meet  us  everywhere. 

4  Thy  Spirit's  fulness  we  embrace,  — 

Away  with  man^s  poor  dole ! 
The  sweetest  visit  of  thy  grace 
Asks  but  an  open  soul. 
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5  Full  feels  our  solemn  privacy 

The  sweet  celestial  air ; 
In  humble  joy  we  lay  on  thee 
The  loving  clasp  of  prayer. 

6  We  mingle  now  our  inmost  fires, 

A  glowing  spirit-throng ! 
All  free  and  strong  of  wing,  aspires 
The  passion  of  our  song. 

7  Thine  own  we  are,  Almighty  One  ! 

Thine  own  would  ever  be  ; 
Endless  thy  dear  dominion, 
Our  glorious  liberty ! 

93  S.  M.  Watts. 

3Srot])erls  JLobe* 

1  Blest  are  the  sons  of  peace, 

Whose  hearts  and  hopes  are  one ; 
Whose  kind  designs  to  serve  and  please 
Through  all  their  actions  run ! 

2  Blest  is  the  pious  house. 

Where  zeal  and  friendship  meet ; 
Their  songs  of  praise,  their  mingled  vows, 
Make  their  communion  sweet. 

3  Thus  on  the  heavenly  hills 

The  saints  are  blest  above. 
Where  peace  like  morning  dew  distils, 
And  all  the  air  is  love. 
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»4  8&7sM.  CowpER. 

iTtttttte  $eace  antr  0rlot5  of  tfte  eturcft. 

1  Hear  what  God,  the  Lord,  hath  spoken : 

0  my  people,  faint  and  few, 
Comfortless,  afflicted,  broken, 

Fair  abodes  I  bnild  for  you : 
Scenes  of  heartfelt  tribulation 

Shall  no  more  perplex  your  ways ; 
You  shall  name  your  walls  salvation. 

And  your  gates  shall  all  be  praise. 

2  There,  like  streams  that  feed  the  garden, 

Pleasures  without  end  shall  flow ; 
For  the  Lord,  your  faith  rewarding. 

All  his  bounty  shall  bestow : 
Still  in  undisturbed  possession 

Peace  and  righteousness  shall  reign ; 
Never  shall  you  feel  oppression, 

Hear  the  voice  of  war  again. 

3  Ye,  no  more  your  suns  descending. 

Waning  moons  no  more  shall  see ; 
But,  your  griefs  forever  ending, 

Find  eternal  noon  in  me : 
Grod  shall  rise,  and,  shining  o'er  you. 

Change  to  day  the  gloom  of  night ; 
He,  the  Lord,  shall  be  your  glory, 

Otod  your  everlasting  li^t. 
7  78 


95,96 

1 

SOC^AIi  W0RSSIP« 

$19 

S  &  7s  M. 

eie  Citj^  of  0roj^ 

J.  Nbwtw* 


1  Oloi^ious  things  of  the^  are  sppkea, 

Zion,  city  of  our  God ! 
He  whose  word  cannot  be  broken 
Formed  thee  fp^p  feis  own  abode. 

2  On  the  Rock  of  ages  founded, 

What  can  shake  thy  sure  repose? 
With  salvation's  walls  surrounded, 
Thou  mayst  smile  at  all  thy  foes. 

3  See!  the  streams  of  living  waters. 

Springing  firom  eternal  love, 
Well  supply  thy  sons  and  daughters, 
And  all  fear  of  want  remove. 

4  Who  can  faint  while  such  a  ^iver 

Ever  flpws  their  thirsij  to  assujage  ? 
Grace,  which,  like  the  Lord  the  giver. 
Never  fails  from  age  to  age. 

iM  7  i&  6s  M.  CowPBB. 

1  SoMsnMss  a  light  surprises 
The  Christian  while  he  mngs; 
It  is  the  Lord  who  rises 
With  healing,  on  his  wings  : 
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When  comforts  are  deoliniDg, 

He  grants  the  soul  again 
A  season  of  clear  shining, 

To  cheer  it  after  rain. 

2  In  holy  contemplation, 

We  sweetly  then  pursue 
The  theme  of  God's  salvation, 

And  find  it  ever  new ; 
Set  free  from  present  sorrow. 

We  cheerfully  can  say, 
£*en  let  the  unknown  to-morrow 

Bring  with  it  what  it  may  ! 

3  It  can  bring  with  it  nothing 

But  he  will  bear  us  through ; 
Who  gives  the  lilies  clothing 

Will  clothe  his  people  too ; 
Beneath  the  spreading  heavens, 

No  creature  but  is  fed ; 
And  he  who  feeds  the  ravens 

Will  give  his  children  bread. 

07  0.  M.  Dbsnnan. 

0roO  HiierjflDtere. 

1  The  heaven  of  heavens  cannot  contain 
The  universal  Lord ! 
Yet  he  in  humble  hearts  will,  deign 
To  dwell  and  be  adored. 
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2  Where'er  ascends  the  sacrifice 

Of  fervent  praise  and  prayer, 
Or  on  the  earth  or  in  the  skies, 
The  Grod  of  heaven  is  there. 

3  His  presence  is  diffused  abroad 

Through  reahns,  through  worlds  unknown : 
Who  seek  the  mercies  of  our  God 
Are  ever  near  his  throne. 

98  7s  M.  Ancient  Hyhns. 

Commentiators  oC  Social  Qt^otsfifp. 

1  Ever  sounds  with  holy  hymns 

The  abode  of  saints  on  high. 
Echoing  to  the  seraphim's 

Holy,  holy,  holy  cry : 
Joining  that  great  psalm  of  praise, 
We  our  humbler  voices  raise. 

2  O'er  our  temple,  Lord  of  all. 

Thy  benignant  light  extend ; 
Here  be  present  at  our  call ; 

Here  thy  people's  vows  attend ; 
And  our  fainting  souls  imbue. 
Father,  with  thy  heavenly  dew. 

3  Here  may  still  the  meek  request 

Of  the  faithful  heart  obtain 

Foretaste  of  those  mansions  blest. 

Visions  bright  of  glory  gain, 
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Till,  from  bonds  corporeal  free, 
We  those  blissful  mansions  see. 

4  Now  be  to  the  Father  done 

Homage,  as  at  all  times  meet. 

Through  his  well-beloved  Son, 
Sharer  of  his  heavenly  seat, — 

Homage  such  as  all  things  owe. 

Saints  above  and  men  below. 

99  C.  M.  Methodist  Col. 

ISnfon  ilteetCnfl. 

1  Tey  us,  O  God,  and  search  the  ground 

Of  every  sinful  heart : 
Whate'er  of  sin  in  us  is  found, 
0  bid  it  all  depart ! 

2  When  to  the  right  or  left  we  stray,. 

Leave  us  not  comfortless ; 
But  guide  our  feet  into  the  way 
Of  everlasting  peace. 

3  Help  us  to  help  each  other.  Lord,, 

Each  other's  cross  to  bear ; 

Let  each  his  friendly  aid  afford. 

And  feel  his  brother's  care. 

4  Help  us  to  build  each  other  up. 

Our  little  stock  improve ; 
Licrease  our  faith,  confirm  our  hope. 
And  perfect  us  in  love. 
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5  Up  into  thee,  our  living  Head, 
Let  us  in  all  things  grow. 
Till  thou  hast  made  us  free  indeed, 
And  spotless  here  below. 


100  8  &  7s  M.  Wesley's  Col. 

IDibine  SrObe. 

1  Love  divine,  all  love  ezcellmg, 

Joy  of  heaven,  to  earth  come  down, 
Fix  in  us  thy  humble  dwelling. 

All  thy  faithful  mercies  crown. 
Father,  thou  art  all  compassion ; 

Pure,  unbounded  love  thou  art; 
Visit  us  with  thy  salvation. 

Enter  every  longing  heart. 

2  Breathe,  0,  breathe  thy  loving  Spirit 

Into  every  troubled  breast ; 
Let  us  all  in  thee  inherit. 

Let  us  find  thy  promised  rest. 
Come,  almighty  to  deliver, 

Let  us  all  thy  life  receive ; 
Graciously  come  down,  and  never 

Never  more  thy  temples  leave. 
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101  7s  M.  Methodist  Ool. 

1  Lord,  my  God,  I  long  to  know,  — 

Oil  it  causes  anxious  thought,  — 
Do  I  love  thee.  Lord,  or  no  ? 
Am  I  thine,  or  am  I  not  ? 

2  Could  my  heart  so  hard  remain, 

Prayer  a  task  and  burden  prove, 
Any  duty  give  me  pain. 
If  I  knew  a  Saviour's  love  ? 

3  When  I  turn  mine  eyes  within, 

0,  how  dark,  and  vain,  and  wild ! 
Prone  to  unbelief  and  sin. 
Can  I  deem  myself  thy  child  7 

• 

4  Yet  I  mourn  my  stubborn  will. 

Find  my  sin  a  grief  and  thrall : 
Should  I  grieve  for  what  I  feel. 
If  I  did  not  love  at  all  ? 

5  Could  I  love  thy  saints  to  meet. 

Choose  the  ways  I  once  abhorred. 
Find  at  limes  the  promise  sweet, 
If  I  did  not  love  thee,  Lord  ? 

6  Saviour,  let  me  love  thee  more. 

If  I  love  at  all,  I  pray  ; 
If  I  have  not  loved  before. 
Help  me  to  begin  to-day. 
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103  8  &  7s  M.        Ancient  Hymnf . 

1  Bright  the  vision  that  delighted 

Once  the  sight  of  Judah's  seer ; 
Sweet  the  coantless  tongues  united 

To  entrance  the  prophet's  ear. 
Bound  the  Lord  in  glory  seated, 

Cherubim  and  seraphim 
Filled  his  temple,  and  repeated 

Each  to  each  th'  alternate  hymn :  — 

2  Ever  thus  in  God*s  high  praises. 

Brethren,  let  our  tongues  unite. 
Whilst  our  thoughts  his  greatness  raises, 

And  our  love  his  gifts  excite. 
With  his  seraph  train  before  him, 

With  his  holy  church  below. 
Thus  conspire  we  to  adore  him. 

Bid  we  thus  our  anthem  flow. 

103  7s  M.  Methodist  Col. 

Call  to  S^ocial  WE^axuf^lp. 
1  Come,  and  let  us  sweetly  join 
God  to  praise  in  hymns  divine ; 
Give  we  all,  with  one  accord. 
Glory  to  our  common  Lord ; 
Hands,  and  hearts,  and  voices  raise ; 
Sing  as  in  the  ancient  days ; 
Antedate  the  joys  above, 

Find  the  heaven  of  mutual  love. 
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2  Saviour,  we  thy  promise  claim ; 
We  are  met  in  thy  great  name ; 
In  the  midst  do  thou  appear ; 
Manifest  thy  presence  here ; 
Sanctify  us,  Lord,  and  bless ; 
Breathe  thj  spirit,  give  thy  peace ; 
Thou  thyself  within  us  move ; 
Make  this  hour  a  feast  of  loye. 

3  Make  us  all  in  thee  complete ; 
Make  us  all  for  glory  meet ; 
Meet  t*  appear  before  thy  sight, 
Partners  with  the  saints  in  light. 
Oall,  0,  call  us  each  by  name. 
To  the  marriage  of  the  Lamb ; 
Let  us  lean  upon  thy  breast ; 
Love  be  there  our  endless  feast ! 

104  7s  M.  Methodist  Col. 

Call  to  doctal  Wov«]i(p. 

1  Let  us  join,  as  God  commands. 
Let  us  join  our  hearts  and  hands ; 
Help  to  gain  our  calling^s  hope ; 
Help  to  build  each  other  up ; 
Carry  on  the  Christian's  strife ; 
Walk  in  holiness  of  life ; 
Faithfully  otir  gifts  improve 
For  the  sake  of  him  we  love ;  — 
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2  Still  forget  the  iliiogs  behind ; 
Follow  Christ  in  heart  and  mind ; 
Toward  the  mark  unwearied  press ; 
Seize  the  crown  of  righteousness. 
While  we  walk  with  God  in  light, 
God  our  hearts  will  still  unite ; 
Dearest  fellowship  we  prove  — 
Fellowship  in  Jesus'  love. 

3  Still,  O  Lord,  our  faith  increase ; 
Cleanse  from  all  unrighteousness : 
Thee  th*  unholy  cannot  see ; 
Make,  0,.  make  us  meet  for  thee ; 
Every  vile  affection  kill ; 

Root  out  every  seed  of  ill ; 

Utterly  abolish  sin ; 

Write  thy  law  of  love  within. 

4  Hence  may  all  our  actions  flow, 
Love  the  proof  that  Christ  we  know ; 
Mutual  love  the  token  be. 

Lord,  that  we  belong  to  thee ; 
Love,  thine  image,  love  impart ; 
Stamp  it  on  our  face  and  heart ; 
Only  love  to  us  be  given ; 
Lord,  we  ask  no  other  heaven. 
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19S  C.  M.  Methodist  Ool. 

€«U  to  Woxst^ip. 

1  Father,  united  by  thy  grace, 

And  each  to  each  endeared, 
With  confidence  we  seek  thy  face, 
And  know  our  prayer  is  heard. 

2  Make  us  into  one  spirit  drink ; 

Baptize  into  one  name ; 
And  let  us  always  kindly  think, 
And  sweetly  speak  the  same. 

3  Touched  by  the  loadstone  of  thy  love. 

Let  all  our  hearts  agree ; 
And  ever  towards  each  other  move, 
And  ever  moye  towards  thee. 

4  Grant  this,  and  then  firom  all  below 

Insensibly  remove : 
Our  souls  their  change  shall  scarcely  know, 
Made  perfect  first  in  love ! 

5  Yet  when  the  fullest  joy  is  given, 

The  same  delight  we  prove; 
In  earth,  in  paradise,  in  heaven, 
Our  all  in  all  is  love. 
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106  7s  M.  Meihopist  Col., 

#ov  3Svot]ievl5  SLobe. 

1  God  of  love,  we  look  to  thee ; 
Let  us  in  thy  Son  agree ; 
Show  to  us  the  Prince  of  peace ; 
Bid  our  jars  forever  cease. 

2  Bj  thy  reconciling  love, 
Every  stumbling-block  remove ; 
Each  to  each  unite,  endear ; 
Gome,  and  spread  thy  banner  here. 

3  Make  us  of  one  heart  and  mind, 
Gourteous,  pitiM,  and  kind ; 
Lowly,  meek,  in  thought  and  word. 
Altogether  like  our  Lord. 

4  Let  us  for  each  other  care ; 
Each  the  other's  burden  bear ; 
To  thy  church  the  pattern  give ; 
Show  how  true  believers  live. 

5  Free  from  anger  and  from  pride, 
Let  us  thus  in  God  abide ; 

All  the  depths  of  love  express, 
All  the  heights  of  holiness. 

6  Let  us,  then,  with  joy  remove 
To  the  family  above ; 

On  the  wings  of  angels  fly ; 
Show  how  true  believers  die. 
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107  7s  M.  Methodist  Col. 

Sox  ISnfon  9t  IQeatt. 

1  God,  from  whom  all  blessings  flow, 
Perfecting  the  saints  below, 
Hear  us,  who  thy  nature  share. 
Who  thy  loving  children  are. 

2  Closer  knit  us  to  our  Head ; 
Nourish  us  in  Christ,  and  feed ; 
Let  us  daily  growth  receive, 
More  and  more  in  Jesus  live. 

3  Move,  and  actuate,  and  guide ; 
Divers  gifts  to  each  divide  : 
Placed  according  to  thy  will, 
Let  us  all  our  work  fulfil ; 

4  Join  us,  in  one  spirit  join, 
Let  us  still  receive  of  thine : 
Still  for  more  on  thee  we  call. 
Thou  who  fillest  all  in  all ! 

108  6  &  8s  M.  Methodist  Col. 

1  Thou  God  of  truth  and  love, 
We  seek  the  perfect  way. 
Beady  thy  choice  to  approve, 

Thy  providence  obey ; 
Enter  into  thy  wise  design, 
And  sweetly  lose  our  will  in  thine. 
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2  Why  hast  thou  cast  our  lot 

In  the  same  age  and  place  ? 
And  why  together  brought 

To  see  each  other's  face  ? 
To  join  with  softest  sympathy, 
And  mix  our  friendly  souls  in  thee  ? 

3  Didst  thou  not  make  us  one, 

That  we  might  one  remain, 
Together  travel  on, 

And  bear  each  other's  pain ; 
Till  all  thy  utmost  goodness  prove. 
And  rise  renewed  in  perfect  love  ? 

109  7s  M.  Methodist  Col. 

1  God  of  love,  that  hear'st  the  prayer. 
Kindly  for  thy  people  care. 

Who  on  thee  alone  depend : 
Love  us,  save  us,  to  the  end. 

2  Save  us,  in  the  prosperous  hour. 
From  the  flattering  tempter's  power. 
From  his  unsuspected  wiles, 

From  the  world's  pernicious  smiles. 

3  Cut  off  our  dependence  vain 
On  the  help  of  feeble  man ; 
Every  arm  of  flesh  remove ; 
Stay  us  on  thy  only  love  \ 
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4  Save  us  from  the  great  and  wise, 
Till  they  sink  in  their  own  eyes, 
Tamely  to  thy  yoke  submit, 
Lay  their  honors  at  thy  feet 

5  Never  let  the  world  break  in ; 
Fix  a  mighty  gulf  between ; 
Keep  us  little  and  unknown. 
Prized  and  loved  by  God  alone. 

110  7s  M.  MsTHonisT  Gol. 

1  Sweetly  may  we  all  agree, 
Touched  with  softest  sympathy ; 
Kindly  for  each  other  care ; 
Every  member  feel  its  share. 

2  Never  from  our  office  move, 
Needful  to  each  other  prove ; 
Use  the  grace  on  each  bestowed, 
Tempered  by  the  art  of  God. 

3  Many  are  we  now  and  one, 
We  who  Jesus  have  put  on : 
There  is  neither  bond  nor  free. 
Neither  great  nor  small,  in  thee ! 

4  Love,  like  death,  hath  all  destroyed. 
Rendered  our  distinctions  void ! 
Names,  and  sects,  and  parties,  fall : 
Thou,  O  God,  art  all  in  all ! 
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Ill  7s  M.  J.  F.  Clarke. 

So  t]ie  Vvotrfiial  don. 

1  Brother,  hast  thou  wandered  far 

From  thy  father's  happy  home, 
With  thyself  and  God  at  war  ? 
Turn  thee,  brother,  homeward  come  ! 

2  Hast  thou  wasted  all  the  powers 

God  for  noble  uses  gave? 
Squandered  life's  most  golden  hours  ? 
Turn  thee,  brother,  God  can  save ! 

3  Is  a  mighty  famine  now 

In  thy  heart  and  in  thy  soul  ? 
Discontent  upon  thy  brow  ? 

Turn  thee,  God  will  make  thee  whole ! 

4  Fall  before  him  on  the  ground. 

Pour  thy  sorrow  in  his  ear ; 

Seek  him,  while  he  may  be  found ; 

Call  upon  him  —  he  is  near. 

113  C.  M.  Methodist  Col. 

JPattCnfl. 

1  Through  thee  we  now  together  came, 
In  singleness  of  heart ; 
We  met,  O  Jesus,  in  thy  name, 
And  in  thy  name  we  part. 
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2  We  part  in  body,  not  in  mind ; 

Our  minds  continue  one ; 
And,  each  to  each  in  Jesus  joined, 
We  hand  in  hand  go  on. 

3  Subsists  as  in  us  all  one  soul, 

No  power  can  make  us  twain : 
And  mountains  rise,  and  oceans  roll. 
To  sever  us,  in  vain. 

4  Present  we  still  in  spirit  are. 

And  intimately  nigh, 
While  on  the  wings  of  faith  and  prayer 
We  each  to  other  fly. 

5  Our  life  is  hid  with  Christ  in  Gk>d ; 

Our  life  shall  soon  appear,  . 

And  shed  his  glory  all  abroad 
In  all  his  members  here. 

113  7s  M.  J.  Newton. 

^t  9avt(nfl. 

1  For  a  season  called  to  part. 

Let  us  now  ourselves  commend 
To  the  gracious  eye  and  heart 
Of  our  ever-present  Friend. 

2  When  we  move  at  duty's  call. 

He  is  with  us  by  the  way ; 
He  is  ever  with  us  all. 

Those  who  go,  and  those  who  stay. 
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3  Father,  hear  our  humble  prayer ! 

Tender  shepherd  of  thy  sheep, 
Let  thy  mercy  and  thy  care 
All  Qur  souls  in  safety  keep. 

4  In  thy  strength  may  we  be  strong ; 

Sweeten  every  cross  and  pain ; 
Give  us,  if  we  live,  ere  long, 
Here  to  meet  in  peace  again. 

114  C.  M.  A.  C.  CoxE. 

1  0,  WHERE  are  kings  and  empires  now, 

Of  old  that  went  and  came  ? 
But  Holy  Church  is  praying  yet, 

A  thousand  years  the  same. 
Mark  ye  her  holy  battlements, 

And  her  foundations  strong ; 
And  hear  within  her  solemn  voice, 

And  her  unending  song. 

2  For  not  like  kingdoms  of  the  world 

The  Holy  Church  of  God ! 
Though  earthquake  shocks  are  rocking  her, 

And  tempests  are  abroad, 
Unshaken  as  eternal  hills. 

Immovable,  she  stands,  — 
A  mountain  that  shall  fill  ihe  earth, 

A  fane  unbuilt  by  hands. 
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]  IS  7s  M.  H.  K.  White. 

1  Christians,  brethren,  eire  we  part, 
Every  voice  and  every  heart 
Join,  and  to  our  Father  raise 
One  last  hymn  of  grateful  praise. 

2  Though  we  here  should  meet  no  more, 
Yet  there  is  a  brighter  shore ; 
There,  released  from  toil  and  pain. 
There  we  all  may  meet  again. 

3  Now  to  Him  who  reigns  in  heaven 
Be  eternal  glory  given ! 
Grateful  for  thy  love  divine, 

0,  may  all  our  hearts  be  thine ! 

116  7s  M.         Spibituai.  Songs. 

dose  of  a  Vraser^ilKeeKnfl. 

1  0,  'tis  sweet  to  mingle  where 
Christians  meet  for  social  prayer ! 
O,  't  is  sweet  with  them  to  raise 
Songs  of  holy  joy  and  praise ! 
Then  how  blest  that  state  must  be, 
When  they  meet  eternally ! 

2  Father,  let  these  meetings  prove 
Scenes  of  fervent  Christian  love ; 
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While  we  worship  in  this  place 
May  we  go  from  grace  to  grace, 
Till  we,  each  in  his  degree, 
Fit  for  endless  glory  be. 

117  8  &  7s  M.  C.Wesley. 

SomestCc  TOor0)Cp» 

1  Peace  be  to  this  habitation ; 

Peace  to  all  that  dwell  therein ; 
Peace,  the  earnest  of  salvation ; 

Peace,  the  fruit  of  pardoned  sin ; 
Peace,  that  speaks  the  heavenly  Giver ; 

Peace,  to  worldly  minds  unknown ; 
Peace  divine,  that  lasts  forever ; 

Peace,  that  comes  from  God  alone. 

2  Jesus,  Prince  of  Peace,  be  near  us ; 

Fiz  in  all  our  hearts  thy  home ; 
With  thy  gracious  presence  cheer  us ; 

Let  thy  sacred  kingdom  come ; 
Raise  to  heaven  our  expectation. 

Give  our  favored  souls  to  prove 
Glorious  and  complete  salvation. 

In  the  realms  of  bliss  above. 
92 


gOOIAL  W0B8HIP.  118 

118  8s  M.  6 1.        Methodist  Col. 

JSitliii$n  at  Aome* 

1  Whin  quiet  in  my  house  I  sit, 

Thj  book  be  mj  companion  still ; 
My  joy  thy  sayings  to  repeat, 

Talk  o'er  ihe  records  of  thy  will, 
And  search  the  oracles  divine, 
Till  every  heart-felt  word  be  mine. 

2  0  may  the  gracious  words  divine 

Subject  of  all  my  converse  be ; 
So  will  the  Lord  his  follower  join. 

And  walk  and  talk  himself  with  me ; 
So  shall  my  heart  his  presence  prove, 
And  bum  with  everlasting  love. 

3  Oft  as  I  lay  me  down  to  rest, 

0  may  the  reconciling  word 
Sweetly  compose  my  weary  breast ; 

While,  on  the  bosom  of  my  Lord, 
I  sink  in  blissful  dreams  away. 
And  visions  of  eternal  day. 

4  Bising  to  sing  my  Saviour's  praise. 

Thee  may  I  publish  all  day  long ; 
And  let  ihj  precious  word  of  grace 

Flow  from  my  heart,  and  fill  my  tongue  ; 
Fill  all  my  life  with  purest  love, 
And  join  me  to  the  church  above. 
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119  7  &  6s  M.      Eo.  Lit.  Eeview. 

3^a2>er  at  all  SCmes. 

1  Go,  when  the  morning  shineth, 

Go,  when  the  noon  is  bright, 
Go,  when  the  eve  declineth. 

Go,  in  the  hush  of  night ; 
Go,  with  pure  mind  and  feeling. 

Fling  earthly  thought  away, 
And,  in  thy  chamber  kneeling, 

Do  thou  in  secret  pray. 

2  Remember  all  who  love  thee. 

All  who  are  loved  by  thee; 
Pray,  too,  for  those  who  hate  thee. 

If  any  such  there  be ; 
Then  for  thyself,  in  meekness, 

A  blessing  humbly  claim, 
And  join  with  each  petition 

Thy  great  Eedeemer*s  name. 

3  Or,  if 't  is  e'er  denied  thee 

In  solitude  to  pray. 
Should  holy  thoughts  come  o'er  thee 

When  friends  are  round  thy  way. 
E'en  then  the  silent  breathing 

Thy  spirit  lifts  above 
Will  reach  His  throne  of  glory, 

Who  is  Mercy,  Truth,  and  Love. 
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4  0,  not  a  joy  nor  blessing 

With  this  can  we  compare, 
The  power  that  he  hath  given  us 

To  pour  our  souls  in  prayer ! 
Whene'er  thou  pin'st  in  sadness, 

Before  his  footstool  &11 ; 
Eemember,  in  thy  gladness, 

His  love  who  gave  thee  all. 

190  S.  M.  Watts. 

Saris  9Cets« 

1  Come,  ye  that  love  the  Lord, 

And  let  your  joys  be  known ; 
Join  in  a  song  with  sweet  accord. 
And  thus  surround  the  throne. 

2  The  follies  of  the  mind 

Be  banished  from  this  place ; 
Eeligion  never  was  designed 
To  make  our  pleasure  less. 

3  Let  those  refuse  to  sing 

Who  never  knew  the  Lord ; 
But  children  of  the  heavenly  King 
Should  sound  his  praise  abroad. 

4  Then  let  our  songs  abound, 

And  every  fear  put  by ; 
We  're  marching  through  Emanuel's  ground 
To  fairer  worlds  on  high. 
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131  L.  M.  Sir  H.  Wotton. 

ClKiracter  of  a  Aa]ips  Xtfe* 

1  How  happy  is  he  bora  and  taught, 

That  serveih  not  another's  will, 
Whose  araior  is  his  honest  thought, 
And  simple  truth  his  utmost  skill ! 

2  Whose  passions  not  his  masters  are, 

Whose  soul  is  still  prepared  for  death, 
Untied  unto  the  world  by  care 

Of  public  fame,  or  private  breath ;  — 

3  Who  hath  his  life  from  rumors  freed ; 

Whose  conscience  is  his  strong  retreat ; 
Whose  state  can  neither  flatterers  feed. 
Nor  ruin  make  oppressors  great;  — 

4  Who  God  doth  late  and  early  pray 

More  of  his  grace  than  gif^  to  lend. 
And  walks  with  man  from  day  to  day. 
As  with  a  brother  and  a  friend. 

5  This  man  is  freed  from  servile  bands 

Of  hope  to  rise,  or  fear  to  fall ; 
Lord  of  himself,  though  not  of  lands. 
And,  having  nothing,  yet  hath  all. 
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193  78  M.  8 1.         Mbthodist  Ool. 

Before  iSleep. 

1  Omnipkesent  God !  whose  aid 

No  one  OTor  asked  in  vain, 
Be  this  night  about  mj  bed, 

Every  evil  thought  restrain  : 
Lay  thy  hand  upon  my  soul, 

God  of  my  unguarded  hours ! 
All  my  enemies  control, 

Sin,  and  earth,  and  nature's  powers. 

2  0  thou  holy  Gt>d !  come  down, 

God  of  spotless  purity ! 
Claim,  and  seize  me  for  thy  own, 

Consecrate  my  heart  to  thee  : 
Under  thy  protection  take ; 

Songs  in  the  night  season  give ; 
Let  me  sleep  to  thee,  and  wake ; 

Let  me  die  to  thee,  and  live. 

3  Loose  me  firom  the  chains  of  sense. 

Set  me  from  the  body  free ; 
Draw  with  stronger  influence 

My  unfettered  soul  to  thee : 
In  me.  Lord,  thyself  reveal ; 

Fill  me  with  a  sweet  surprise ; 
Let  me  thee,  when  waking,  feel. 

Let  me  in  thy  image  rise. 
9  97 


123, 124, 125        SOCIAL  wobship. 

13S  L.  M.  PncRPONT. 

1  0  Gob,  I  thank  thee  that  the  night 

In  peace  and  rest  hath  passed  away, 
And  that  I  see,  in  this  &ir  light. 

My  Father's  smile,  that  makes  it  day. 

2  Be  thou  my  Guide,  and  let  me  live 

As  under  thine  all-seeing  eye ; 
Supply  my  wants,  my  sins  forgive. 
And  make  me  happy  when  I  die. 

134  L.  M.  PiSBPoin:. 
Cbentng  ll^^mn.    9ox  a  <!t|)Clti. 

1  Another  day  its  course  hath  run, 

And  still,  0  God,  thy  child  is  hlest ; 
For  thou  hast  been  by  day  my  Sun, 
And  thou  wilt  be  by  night  my  Best. 

2  Sweet  sleep  descends,  my  eyes  to  close ; 

And  now,  when  all  the  world  is  still, 
I  give  my  body  to  repose. 
My  spirit  to  my  Father's  will. 

135  C.  M.         Babrt  Cornwall. 

1  Send  down  thy  winged  angel,  God ! 
Amidst  this  night  so  wild. 
And  bid  him  come  where  now  we  watch, 
And  breathe  upon  our  child ! 
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2  She  lies  upon  her  pillow,  pale, 

And  moans  within  her  sleep, 
Or  wakeneth  with  a  patient  smile, 
And  striveth  not  to  weep ! 

3  How  gentle  and  how  good  a  child 

She  is,  we  know  too  well ; 
And  dearer  to  her  parents'  hearts 
Than  our  weak  words  can  tell. 

4  We  love, — we  watch  throughout  the  night, 

To  aid,  where  need  may  be ; 
We  hope, — and  have  despaired  at  times ; 
But  now  we  turn  to  thee ! 

5  Send  down  thy  sweet-souled  angel,  God ! 

Amidst  the  darkness  wild, 
And  bid  him  soothe  our  souls  to-night. 
And  heal  our  gentle  child ! 
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196  S.  M.         L.  H.  SioouBNET. 

3$a9tt8m« 

1  Saviour,  thy  law  we  love, 

Thy  pure  example  bless, 
And  with  a  firm,  unwavering  zeal, 
Would  in  thy  footsteps  press. 

2  Not  to  the  fiery  pains 

By  which  the  martyrs  bled ; 
Not  to  the  scourge,  the  thorn,  the  cross, 
Our  favored  feet  are  led ;  — 

3  But,  at  this  peaceful  tide. 

Assembled  in  thy  fear. 
The  homage  of  obedient  hearts 
We  humbly  offer  here. 
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137  S.  M.  J.  F.  Clarke. 

3Ba|itCsm  of  a  C]itlti« 

1  To  thee,  0  Ood  in  heaven, 

This  little  one  we  bring,. 
Giving  to  thee  what  thou  hast  given, 
Our  dearest  offering. 

2  Into  a  world  of  toil 

These  little  feet  will  roam, 
Where  sin  its  purity  may  soil, 
Where  care  and  grief  may  oome. 

3  0,  then,  let  thy  pure  love, 

With  influence  serene, 
Come  down,  like  water,  from  above, 
To  comfort  and  make  clean. 

138  S.  M.  J.  F.  Clarke. 

3$a9tC8m  of  CfiilHren. 

1  To  Him  who  children  blessed, 

And  suffered  them  to  come, 
To  Him  who  took  them  to  his  breast. 
We  bring  these  children  home. 

2  To  thee,  0  Ood,  whose  fiice 

Their  spirits  still  behold, 
We  bring  them,  praying  that  thy  grace 

May  keep,  thine  arms  enfold. 
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3  And  as  this  water  &lls 

On  each  unconscious  brow, 

Thy  holy  spirit  grant,  0  Lord ! 

To  keep  them  pure  as  now. 

139  7s  M.  MONTOOMEBY. 

SoCneti  to  ^oti'8  9^ojple. 

1  People  of  the  living  God, 

I  have  sought  the  world  around, 
Paths  of  sin  and  sorrow  trod. 
Peace  and  comfort  nowhere  found. 

:2  Now  to  you  my  spirit  turns,  — 
Turns,  a  fugitive  unblest ; 
Brethren,  where  your  altar  burns, 
0,  receive  me  into  rest. 

3  Lonely  I  no  longer  roam. 

Like  the  cloud,  the  wind,  the  wave ; 
Where  you  dwell  shall  be  my  home. 
Where  you  die  shall  be  my  grave. 

190  'C.  M.  Montgomery. 

S(  in^elcome  to  ^elloto0)f)). 

1  Comb  in,  thou  blessed  of  the  Lord : 
Stranger  nor  foe  art  thou ; 
We  welcome  thee  with  warm  accord, 
Our  friend,  our  brother,  now. 
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2  The  hand  of  fellowship,  the  heart 

Of  love,  we  offer  thee : 
Leaving  the  world,  thou  dost  but  part 
From  lies  and  vanity. 

3  The  cup  of  blessing  which  we  bless. 

The  heavenly  bread  we  break, 
Oar  Saviour's  blood  and  righteousness, 
Freely  with  us  partake. 

131  S.  M.  Episcopal  Col. 

00  tf^e  iSottl  iSeetting  Sest* 

1  0,  CKASB,  thou  wandering  soul. 

On  restless  wing  to  roam ! 
All  this  wide  world,  to  either  pole. 
Has  not  for  thee  a  home. 

2  Behold  the  ark  of  Ood ; 

Behold  the  open  door ; 
0,  haste  to  gain  that  blest  abode. 
And  rove,  dear  soul,  no  more. 

3  There,  safe  thou  shalt  abide ; 

There,  sweet  shall  be  thy  rest, 
And  every  longing  satisfied. 
With  full  salvation  blest. 
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133  8  &  7s  M.  Heeeb. 

33etore  Contntunfon. 

1  Bread  of  the  world  in  mercy  broken, 

Wine  of  the  soul  in  mercy  shed  ! 
By  whom  the  words  of  life  were  spoken. 
And  in  whose  death  our  sins  are  dead ! 

2  Look  on  the  heart  by  sorrow  broken, 

Look  on  the  tears  by  sinners  shed. 
And  be  thy  feast  to  us  the  token 
That  by  thy  grace  our  souls  are  fed. 

133  C.  M.  Pratt's  Col. 

3$efore  <!tommttnton. 

1  Prepare  us.  Lord,  to  view  thy  cross. 

Who  all  our  griefs  hast  borne ; 
To  look  on  thee,  whom  we  have  pierced,  — 
To  look  on  thee,  and  mourn. 

2  While  thus  we  mourn,  we  would  rejoice ; 

And,  as  thy  cross  we  see. 
Let  each  exclaim,  in  faith  and  hope, 
"  The  Saviour  died  for  me  !  " 

134  C.   M.  MiLMAN. 

SSefore  ComntttiiCon. 

1  0  Father,  hear  us,  when  we  call. 
Imploring  at  thy  feet 
The  crumbs  that  from  thy  table  fall  — 

'T  is  all  we  dare  entreat.  ^ 
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2  But  be  it,  Lord  of  Mercy,  all  — 
So  ihaa  wilt  graot  bat  this; 
The  crumbs  that  from  thy  table  &11 
Are  light,  and  life,  and  bliss. 

135  C.  M.  MONTQOMSRT. 

0iiC0  Ho  in  SEtememibrance  of  J9le. 

1  According  to  thy  gracious  word, 

In  meek  hmnility, 
This  will  I  do,  my  dyinjg  Lord, 
I  will  remember  thee. 

2  Thy  body,  broken  for  my  sake, 

My  bread  from  heaven  shall  be ; 
Thy  testamental  cup  I  take, 
And  thus  remember  thee. 

3  Gethsemane  can  I  forget? 

Or  there  thy  conflict  see, 

Thine  agony  and  bloody  sweat, 

And  not  remember  thee  7 

4  When  to  the  cross  I  turn  mine  eyes, 

And  rest  on  Calvary, 
0  Lamb  of  God,  my  sacrifice ! 
I  must  remember  thee :  — 

5  Bemember  thee,  and  all  thy  pains. 

And  all  thy  love  to  me ; 
Yea,  while  a  breath  a  pulse  remains. 

Will  I  remember  thee. 
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6  And  when  these  fiuling  lips  grow  dumb, 
And  mind  and  memory  flee, 
When  thou  shalt  in  thy  kingdom  come, 
Jesus,  remember  me. 


136  0.  M.  K  Taylor. 

Vtoptr  SisjpositCons  for  t|ie  CommunCin. 

1  0  HERE,  if  ever,  God  of  love ! 

Let  strife  and  discord  cease ; 
And  every  thought  harmonious  move, 
And  every  heart  be  peace. 

2  Not  here,  where  met  to  think  on  him, 

Whose  latest  thoughts  were  ours, 
Shall  mortal  passions  come  to  dim 
The  prayer  devotion  pours. 

3  No,  gracious  Master,  not  in  vain 

Thy  life  of  love  hath  been ; 
The  peace  thou  gav'st  may  yet  remain, 
Though  thou  no  more  art  seen. 

4  "  Thy  kingdom  come ;  *'  we  watch,  we  wait, 

To  hear  thy  cheering  call ; 
When  heaven  shall  ope  its  glorious  gate, 
And  God  be  all  in  all. 
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137  C.  M.         BiBMiNOHAM  Col. 

1  Yb  followers  of  the  Prince  of  Peace, 

Who  round  his  table  draw ! 
Bemember  what  his  spirit  was. 
What  his  peculiar  law. 

2  The  love,  which  all  his  bosom  filled, 

Did  all  his  actions  guide ; 
Inspired  by  love,  he  lived  and  taught ; 
Inspired  by  love,  he  died. 

3  Let  each  the  sacred  law  fulfil ; 

Like  his  be  every  mind : 
Be  every  temper  formed  by  love. 
And  every  action  kind. 

138  S.  M.  Fdbnisb. 

181  fi:ommitnion  Jli^mn. 

1  Here,  in  the  broken  bread, 

Here,  in  the  cup  we  take. 

His  body  and  his  blood  behold. 

Who  suffered  for  our  sake. 

2  Yes,  that  our  souls  might  live. 

Those  sacred  limbs  were  torn. 
That  blood  was  spilt,  and  pangs  untold 
Were  by  the  Saviour  borne. 
107 


180  BAFCISH,  LOBD*S  SUPPER,  AND 

8  0  thoa  who  didst  allow 
Thy  Son  to  sofifer  thus, 
Father,  what  more  coaldst  thou  have  done 
Than  thou  hast  done  for  us  7 


130  S.    M.  DODDBIDGS. 

^ommunCon  ioitj)  6ro(  ano  ^%xi»U 

1  OuK  heavenly  Father  calls, 

And  Christ  invites  us  near ; 
With  both  our  friendship  shall  be  sweetj 
And  our  communion  dear. 

2  God  pities  all  my  griefs ; 

He  pardons  every  day ; 
Almighty  to  protect  my  soul, 
And  wise  to  guide  my  way. 

3  Jesus,  my  living  head, 

I  bless  thy  faithM  care ; 
Mine  advocate  before  the  throne. 
And  my  forerunner  there. 

4  Here  fix  my  roving  heart. 

Here  wait  my  warmest  love. 
Till  the  communion  be  complete 
In  nobler  scenes  above. 
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140  7s  M.  BowBiHO. 

1  Not  with  terror  do  we  meet 

At  the  board  by  Jesus  spread ; 
Not  in  mystery  drink  and  eat 
Of  the  Saviour's  wine  and  bread. 

2  T  is  his  memory  we  record, 

T  is  his  virtues  we  proclaim  ; 
Orateful  to  our  honored  Lord, 
Here  we  bless  his  sacred  name. 

3  See  him,  on  the  dreadfiil  day 

Of  his  mortal  agony. 
Break  the  bread,  and  hear  him  say, 
"  Eat  of  this,  and  think  of  me ! '' 

4  See  him  standing  on  the  brink 

Of  the  tomb,  and  hark,  he  cries, 
"  Drink  the  wine,  and,  as  yon  drink, 
0,  remember  him  who  dies !  " 

5  Yes,  we  will  remember  thee. 

Friend  and  Saviour ;  and  thy  feast 
Of  all  services  shall  be 
Holiest  and  welcomest. 
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* 

141  7s  M.  Pratt's  Col. 

1  Bread  of  heaven,  on  thee  we  feed, 
For  thy  flesh  is  meat  indeed ; 
Ever  let  our  souls  be  fed 

With  this  true  and  living  bread. 

2  Vine  of  heaven,  thy  blood  supplies 
This  blest  cup  of  sacrifice ; 

Lord,  thy  wounds  our  healing  give ; 
To  thy  cross  we  look  and  live. 

3  Day  by  day  with  strength  supplied, 
Through  the  life  of  Him  who  died. 
Lord  of  life,  O,  let  us  be 
Hooted,  grafted,  built  on  thee  ! 

143  8  &  7s  M.  BowRiNG. 

SJie  Cross  of  Cj^rtiit. 

1  In  the  cross  of  Christ  I  glory. 

Towering  o'er  the  wrecks  of  time ; 
All  the  light  of  sacred  story 
Gathers  round  its  head  sublime. 

2  When  the  woes  of  life  o'ertake  mo, 

Hopes  deceive,  and  fears  annoy, 
Never  shall  the  cross  forsake  me ; 
Lo  !  it  glows  with  peace  and  joy. 
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3  When  the  son  of  bliss  is  beaming 

Light  and  love  upon  my  way, 
From  the  cross  the  radianoe  streaming 
Adds  more  lustre  to  the  day. 

4  Bane  and  blessing,  pain  and  pleasure, 

By  the  cross  are  sanctified ; 
Peace  is  there  that  knows  no  measure, 
Joys  that  through  all  time  abide. 

143  S.  M.  H.  Mastinsau. 

Si^e  €om(ng  of  Cj^tist  in  tl^e  Soloet  9t  ^Ib,  6rOi]ieJU 

1  LoBD  Jesus,  come ;  for  here 

Our  path  through  wilds  is  laid ; 
We  watch  as  for  the  day-spring  nearj 
Amid  the  breaking  shade. 

2  Lord  Jesus,  come;  for  hosts 

Meet  on  the  battle  plain ; 
The  patriot  mourns,  the  tyrant  boasts. 
And  tears  are  shed  like  rain. 

3  Lord  Jesus,  come ;  for  still 

Vice  shouts  her  maniac  mirth ; 

The  famished  crave  in  vain  their  fill. 

While  teems  the  fruitful  earth. 

4  Hark !  herald  voices  near, 

Lead  on  thy  happier  day ; 
Come,  Lord,  and  our  hosannas  hear; 
We  wait  to  strew  thy  way. 
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5  Come,  as  in  days  of  old, 

With  words  of  grace  and  power ; 
Gather  ns  aU  within  th  j  fold, 
And  never  leave  ns  more. 


144  S.  M.  FuBNESS. 

Si  Communion  Jf^jimn. 

1  0  FOR  a  prophet's  fire, 

0  for  an  angePs  tongue. 
To  speak  the  mighty  love  of  Him 
Who  on  the  cross  was  hung ! 

2  In  vain  our  hearts  attempt, 

In  language  meet,  to  tell 
How  through  a  thousand  sorrows  burned 
That  flame  unquenchable. 

3  Yet  would  we  praise  that  love. 

Beyond  expression  dear ; 
Come,  gather  round  this  table,  then, 
And  celebrate  it  here. 

4  Here,  in  the  bread  and  wine. 

Your  dying  Saviour  view ; 
Thus  did  he  give  his  body  up, 
And  thus  his  blood,  for  you. 
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14ff  8s  &  7s  M.  ExxnB  Gol. 

SitUx  CowwttnCon. 

1  From  the  table  now  retiring, 

Whioh  for  us  the  Lord  hath  spread, 
May  our  souls,  refreshment  finding, 
Grow  in  all  things  like  our  Head. 

2  His  example  by  beholding. 

May  our  lives  his  image  bear ; 
Him  our  Lord  and  Master  calling. 
His  conunands  may  we  revere. 

3  Love  to  God  and  man  displaying, 

Walking  steadfast  in  his  way, 
Joy  attend  us  in  believing. 
Peace  from  God  through  endless  day. 
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Q^   Ml,  GiBBOMS. 

ITotttJfttl  *tet2. 

1  In  the  soft  season  of  thy  youth, 

In  nature's  smiling  bloom, 
Ere  age  arrive,  and  trembling  wait 
Its  summons  to  the  tomb ; 

2  Remember  thy  Creator,  God ; 

For  him  thy  powers  employ ; 
Make  him  thy  fear,  thy  love,  thy  hope, 
Thy  confidence,  thy  joy. 

3  He  shall  defend  and  guide  thy  course 

Through  life's  uncertain  sea, 
Till  thou  art  landed  on  the  shore 
Of  blessed  eternity. 

4  Then  seek  the  Lord  betimes,  and  choose 

The  path  of  heavenly  truth  : 
The  earth  affords  no  lovelier  sight 
Than  a  religious  youth. 
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147  C.  M.  Bishop  Hkbeb. 

1  By  cool  Siloam's  shady  rill 

How  sweet  the  lily  grows ! 
How  sweet  the  breath  beneath  the  hill 
Of  Sharon's  dewy  rose ! 

2  Lo,  such  the  child  whose  early  feet 

The  paths  of  peace  have  trod ; 
Whose  secret  heart  with  influence  sweet 
Is  upward  drawn  to  God ! 

3  By  cool  Siloam's  shady  rill 

The  lily  must  decay ; 
The  rose  that  blooms  beneath  the  hill 
Must  shortly  fade  away. 

4  And  soon,  too  soon,  the  wintry  hour 

Of  man's  maturer  age 
Will  shake  the  soul  with  sorrow's  power, 
And  stormy  passion's  rage ! 

5  0  thou,  who  giv'st  us  life  and  breath, 

We  seek  thy  grace  alone, 
In  childhood,  manhood,  age,  and  death, 
To  keep  us  still  thine  own ! 
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148  S.  M.  MONTGOMEBT. 

Sox  Att1l^«5«£c]^00l8« 

1  Within  these  walls  be  peace ; 

Love  through  our  borders  found; 
In  all  our  little  palaces 
Prosperity  abound. 

2  God  scorns  not  humble  things ; 

Here,  though  the  proud  despise, 
The  children  of  the  King  of  kings 
Are  training  for  the  skies. 

149  78  M.  Obey. 

1  Suppliant,  lo !  thy  children  bend, 

Father,  for  thy  blessing  now ; 
Thou  canst  teach  us,  guide,  defend,  — 
We  are  weak,  almighty  thou. 

2  With  the  peace  thy  word  imparts 

Be  the  taught  and  teacher  blest ; 
In  their  lives,  and  on  their  hearts. 
Father,  be  thy  laws  imprest. 

3  Pour  into  each  longing  mind 

Light  and  knowledge  from  above : 
Charity  for  all  mankind. 
Trusting  faith,  enduring  love. 
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4  Here,  in  joy's  triumphant  day, 

Still  may  grateful  hearts  arise, 
Bright  with  rapture's  kindling  ray. 
Purely,  fondly,  to  the  skiee. 

5  Here,  in  sorrow's  chastening  hour, 

May  thy  word  its  light  diffuse ; 
Freshening  as  the  vernal  shower, 
Peaceful  as  the  silent  dews. 

6  Grant  us  spirits  lowly,  pure, 

Errors  pardoned,  sins  forgiven : 
Humble  trust,  obedience  sure. 
Love  to  man,  and  faith  in  Heaven. 

ISO  7s  M.  Warbbn  St.  Ool. 

1  Child  !  to  thee,  the  loved  of  heaven, 
Boundless  power  to  improve  is  given ; 
Bise  to  meet  temptation's  power ; 
Stand  in  passion's  wildest  hour. 

2  Fast  as  danger  round  thee  grows 
Gather  strength  from  conquered  foes : 
Tread  the  path  the  Leader  trod, 
Pressing  on  to  peace,  to  Gk>d. 

3  Pause  not,  rest  not,  yield  not  now  ; 
Soon  the  crown  shall  grace  thy  brow ; 
Child  of  heaven !  then  fix  thine  eyes 
Onward !  onward  to  the  prize. 
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ISl  8  &  7s  M.  S.  S.  H.  Book. 

^S^zmflt  of  ^^tiuU 

1  Jesus  Christ,  my  Lord  and  Sayioar, 

Once  became  a  child  like  me ; 
0,  that  in  my  whole  behavior 
He  my  pattern  still  may  be  ! 

2  If  my  feelings  are  not  holy, 

Pride  and  passion  dwell  within ; 
Bat  the  Lord  was  meek  and  lowly, 
And  was  never  known  to  sin. 

3  While  I  'm  often  vainly  trying 

Some  new  pleasure  to  possess,  — 
He  was  always  self-denying. 
Patient  in  his  worst  distress. 

4  Lord,  assist  a  feeble  creature. 

Guide  me  by  thy  word  of  truth ; 
Condescend  to  be  my  teacher 

Through  my  childhood  and  my  youth. 

109  L.  M.  S.  S.  H.  Book. 

«fo5 — <!^ttr   fattier. 

1  Great  God !  and  wilt  thou  condescend 
To  be  my  Father  and  my  friend  ? 
I  but  a  child,  and  thou  so  high. 
The  Lord  of  earth,  and  air,  and  sky  ! 
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2  Art  thou  my  Father  7  —  Let  me  be 
A  meek,  obedient  diild  to  thee ; 
And  try,  in  every  deed  and  thought, 
To  serve  and  please  thee  as  I  ought. 

3  Art  thou  my  Father?  —  I'll  depend 
Upon  the  care  of  such  a  friend ; 
And  only  wish  to  do  and  be 
Whatever  seemeth  good  to  thee. 

4  Art  thou  my  Father  7  —  Then,  at  last, 
When  all  my  days  on  earth  are  past, 
Send  down,  and  take  me,  in  thy  love. 
To  be  thy  better  child  above. 

1S3  8  &  7s  M.  B.  BoBiNSON. 

6roli  t])e  Creator. 

1  Mighty  Gbd !  while  angels  bless  thee, 

May  an  in&nt  lisp  thy  name ! 
Lord  of  men,  as  well  as  angels, 
Thou  art  every  creature's  theme. 

2  Lord  of  every  land  and  nation. 

Ancient  of  eternal  days ! 
Sounded  through  the  wide  creation 
Be  thy  just  and  lawful  praise : 
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3  For  the  grandeur  of  thj  nature-— 

Grand  beyond  a  seraph's  thon^^t : 
For  created  works  of  wonder  — 

Works  with  skill  and  kindness  wrought : 

4  For  thy  providence  that  governs 

Through  thine  empire's  wide  domain,  — 
Wings  an  angel,  guides  a  sparrow,  ^- 
Blessed  be  thy  gentle  reign. 
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1S4  lis  M.  Muhlenberg. 

S  WouU  not  JLCbe  ^Uoas* 

1  I  WOULD  not  live  alway  :  I  ask  not  to  stay 
Where  storm  after  storm  rises  dark  o'er  the  way ; 
I  would  not  live  alway :  no — welcome  the  tomb ; 
Since  Jesus  hath  lain  there,  I  dread  not  its  gloom. 

2  Who,  who  would  liye  alway,  away  fiM)m  his  God, 
Away  from  yon  heaven,  that  blissftil  abode ! 
Where  the  rivers  of  pleasure  flow  o'er  the  bright 

plains, 
And  the  noontide  of  glory  eternally  reigns ; 

3  Where  the  saints  of  all  ages  in  harmony  meet. 
Their  Saviour  and  brethren  transported  to  greet ; 
While  the  anthems  of  rapture  unceasingly  roll, 
And  the  smile  of  the  Lord  is  the  life  of  the  soul ! 
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tSS  S.   M.  MONTGOlfERY. 

1  0  WHERE  shall  rest  be  found, 

Eest  for  the  weary  soul  ? 
T  were  vain  the  ocean-depths  to  sound, 
Or  pierce  to  either  pole : 

2  The  world  can  never  give 

The  bliss  for  which  we  sigh ; 
'T  is  not  the  whole  of  life  to  live, 
Nor  all  of  death  to  die. 

3  Beyond  this  vale  of  tears. 

There  is  a  life  above, 
Unmeasured  by  the  flight  of  years ; 
And  all  that  life  is  love  :  — 

4  There  is  a  death,  whose  pang 

Outlasts  the  fleeting  breath ; 
0,  what  appalling  horrors  hang 
Around  the  "  second  death  " ! 

5  Lord  God  of  truth  and  grace. 

Teach  us  that  death  to  shun. 
Lest  we  be  banished  firom  thy  face. 
And  utterly  undone. 

6  Here  would  we  end  our  quest ; 

Alone  are  found  in  thee 
The  life  of  perfect  love, — the  rest 
Of  immortality. 
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1S6  C.  M.  T.  H.  Gill. 

3[[|eabeti. 

1  The  happy  fields,  the  heavenly  host, 

The  realm  of  rest  above, 
Do  make  us  gladsome,  Lord,  bat  most 
The  holy  land  we  love. 

2  0  bright  those  golden  gates  mn^t  shine 

That  let  no  evil  in ! 
That  boundless  region  how  divine, 
That  hath  no  room  for  sin ! 

3  Sweet  holy  land !  sweet  with  the  throng 

Of  souls  divinely  pure ; 
Where  holy  happy  ones  among 
Thy  pilgrims  smile  secure ! 

4  No  more  to  weep  o'er  lustre  lent, 

0*er  grace  outpoured  in  vain ; 
No  more  in  anguish  to  repent. 
And  then  offend  again ; 

5  But  gloriously  to  spend  that  grace 

They  boundlessly  receive. 
Nor  once  thine  image  to  deface, 
Nor  once  thy  spirit  grieve. 

6  0  here  thy  servants  soon  give  o'er. 

But  half  thy  word  fulfil ; 
How  faint  their  zeal,  their  strife  how  sore, 
To  work  the  eternal  will ! 
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7  But  there  upon  thine  errands  sweet 

How  holy-swift  they  run ! 
What  smiling  service !  how  complete 
The  work  divinely  done ! 

8  No  tempter  there  our  souls  shall  stop 

Upon  the  sacred  road, 
Nor  win  our  weak  desires  to  drop 
From  glory  and  from  Gt)d ! 

9  But  angels  kind  their  raptures  blend 

As  our  rapt  souls  aspire ; 
Our  winged  zeal  their  wings  they  lend, 
Our  burning  love  their  fire. 

10  Still,  Lord,  with  sorrow  and  with  sin 
Wars  here  thy  pilgrim  band ; 
Yet  blest  the  warfare  that  shall  win 
Thy  heaven,  our  holy  land ! 

tS7  C.  M.  Watts. 

<<3SU88ely  ate  t^e  Beau  tfiat  BCe  in  tjde  JLotln/' 

1  Hear  what  the  voice  from  heaven  proclaims 

For  all  the  pious  dead  :  — 
Sweet  is  the  savor  of  their  names. 
And  soft  their  sleeping  bed. 

2  They  die  in  Jesus,  and  are  blessed ; 

How  kind  their  slumbers  are  ! 
From  sufferings  and  from  sins  released. 
And  freed  from  every  snare. 
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3  Far  from  this  world  of  toil  and  strife, 
They  're  present  with  the  Lord ; 
The  labors  of  their  mortal  Hfe 
End  in  a  large  reward. 

1S8  L.  M.  Mrs.  Babbauld. 

Sl^e  3afjB(]iteotts  SSUsselv  in  Seat^. 

1  How  blest  the  righteoos  when  he  dies ! 

When  sinks  a  weary  soul  to  rest, 
How  mildly  beam  the  closing  eyes, 
How  gently  heaves  the  expiring  breast! 

2  So  fades  a  snmmer  cloud  away, 

So  sinks  the  gale  when  storms  are  o'er. 
So  gently  shuts  the  eye  of  day, 
So  dies  a  wave  along  the  shore. 

3  A  holy  quiet  reigns  around, 

A  calm  which  life  nor  death  destroys ; 
Nothing  disturbs  that  peace  profbund 
Which  his  unfettered  soul  enjoys. 

4  Farewell,  conflicting  hopes  and  fears. 

Where  lights  and  shades  alternate  dwell ! 
How  bright  the  unchanging  mom  appears ! 
Farewell,  inconstant  world,  farewell ! 

5  Life's  duty  done,  as  sinks  the  clay. 

Light  from  its  load  the  spirit  flies ; 
While  heaven  and  earth  combine  to  say, 

"How  blessed  the  righteous  when  he  dies ! " 
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tsn  8  &  7s  M.         MKmomsv  Ool. 

1  Happt  Boal,  thy  dajs  are  ended, 

All  thy  moarning  days  below ; 
Oo,  by  angel  guards  attended. 

To  the  sight  of  Jesus  go. 
Waiting  to  receive  thy  spirit, 

Lo !  the  Sayioor  stands  above ; 
Shows  the  purchase  of  his  merit, 

Beaches  out  the  crown  of  love. 

2  Struggle  through  thy  latest  passion 

To  thy  great  Redeemer's  breast ; 
To  his  uttermost  salvation, 

To  his  everlasting  rest. 
For  the  joy  he  sets  before  thee, 

Bear  a  momentary  pain ; 
Die,  to  live  a  life  of  glcnry ; 

Suffer,  with  thy  Lord  to  reign. 

16*  L.  M.  S.  Wesley. 

Sjde  ¥ottng  cut  off  in  ti^tlx  3Pcime. 

1  The  morning  flowers  display  their  sweets, 

And  gay  their  silken  leaves  unfold. 

As  careless  of  the  noontide  heats 

As  fearless  of  the  evening  cold. 
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2  Nipped  bj  the  wind's  ontimely  Mast, 

Parehed  by  the  son's  direotet  ray, 
The  momentary  ^ories  waste, 
The  short-lived  beauties  die  away. 

3  So  blooms  the  human  face  divine. 

When  youth  its  pride  of  beauty  shows ; 
Fairer  than  spring  the  colors  shine, 
And  sweeter  than  the  vir^  rose. 

4  Or  worn  by  slowly-rolling  years, 

Or  broke  by  sickness  in  a  day, 
The  fading  glory  disappears, 

The  short-lived  beauties  die  away. 

5  Yet  these,  new  rising  from  the  tomb, 

With  lustre  brighter  far  shall  shine, 
Revive  with  ever-during  bloom. 
Safe  from  diseases  and  decline. 

6  Let  sickness  blast,  let  death  devour, 

K  heaven  must  recomp^ise  our  pains : 
Perish  the  grass,  and  &de  the  flower, 
K  firm  the  word  of  God  remains. 

161  P*   M.  MiLMAN. 

funeral  Asnrn. 
1  Bbothsb,  tiiou  art  gone  before  us, 
And  thy  saintly  soul  is  flown 
Where  tears  are  wiped  from  every  eye. 
And  sorrow  is  unknown,  — 
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From  the  burden  of  the  flesh, 
And  from  care  and  fear  released, 

Where  the  wicked  cease  from  troubling, 
And  the  weary  are  at  rest. 

2  Sin  can  never  taint  thee  now, 

Nor  doubt  thy  faith  assail. 
Nor  thy  meek  trust  in  Jesus  Christ 

And  the  Holy  Spirit  fail : 
And  there  thou  'rt  sure  to  meet  the  good, 

Whom  on  earth  thou  lovedst  best. 
Where  the  wicked  cease  from  troubling, 

And  the  weary  are  at  rest. 

3  "Earth  to  earth,"  and  "  dust  to  dust," 

The  solemn  priest  hath  said  ; 
So  we  lay  the  turf  above  thee  now, 

And  we  seal  thy  narrow  bed : 
But  thy  spirit,  brother,  soars  away 

Among  the  &ithful  blest, 
Where  the  wicked  cease  from  troubling, 

And  the  weary  are  at  rest. 

163  P.  M.  Bishop  Heber. 

1  Thou  art  gone  to  the  grave,  but  we  will  not  deplore 

thee; 

Though  sorrows  and  darkness   encompass  the 

tomb, 
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The  Saviour  has  passed  throngh  its  portals  before 
ihee, 
And  the  lamp  of  his  love  is  thy  guide  through 
the  gloom. 

2  Thou  art  gone  to  the  grave ;  we  no  longer  behold 
thee, 
Nor  tread  the  rough  path  of  the  world  by  thy 
side; 
But  the  wide  arms  of  mercy  are  spread  to  enfold 
thee, 
And  sinners  may  hope,  since  the  Sinless  has 
died. 

8  Thou  art  gone  to  the  grave,  and,  its  mansions  for- 
saking. 
Perhaps  thy  tried  spirit  in  doubt  lingered  long ; 
But  the  sunshine  of  heaven  beamed  bright  on  thy 
waking, 
And  the  song  that  thou  heardst  was  the  sera- 
phim's song. 

4  Thou  art  gone  to  the  grave,  but 't  were  wrong  to 
deplore  thee, 
When  God  was  thy  ransom,  thy  guardian,  and 
guide; 
He  gave  thee,  and  took  thee,  and  soon  will  restore 
thee. 
Where  death  has  no  sting,  since  the  Saviour  has 
died. 
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1A3  S.  M.  WiLaoN. 

Seatj^  of  8  ¥oun8  ^ixU 

1  What  though  the  stream  foe  dead, 

Its  foanks  all  still  and  dry ! 
It  murmureth  now  o'er  a  lovelier  bed, 
In  the  air-groves  of  the  sky. 

2  What  though  our  bird  of  light 

Lie  mute  with  plumage  dim  ! 
In  heaven  I  see  her  glancing  bright, 
I  hear  her  angel  hymn. 

3  True  that  our  beauteous  doe 

Hath  left  her  still  retreat; 
But  purer  now,  in  heavenly  snow. 
She  lies  at  Jesus'  feet. 

4  0,  star  untimely  set ! 

Why  should  we  weep  for  thee  ? 
Thy  bright  and  dewy  coronet 
Is  rising  o'er  the  sea. 

164  0.  M.  Wilson. 

ConsoIatCims  in  SBeteabemfnt. 

1  The  air  of  death  breathes  through  our  souls, 
The  dead  all  round  us  lie ; 
By  day  and  night  the  death-bell  tolls, 
And  says,  "  Prepare  to  die  ! " 
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2  The  loving  ones  we  lovied  the  best 

Like  music  all  are  gone ; 
And  the  wan  moonlight  bathes  in  rest 
Their  monomental  stone. 

3  But  not  when  the  death-^rayer  is  said, 

The  life  of  life  departs ; 

The  body  in  the  grave  is  laid, 

Its  beauty  in  our  hearts. 

4  At  holy  midnight  voices  sweet 

Like  fragrance  fill  the  room ; 
And  happy  ghosts,  with  noiseless  ftet, 
Come  bri^tening  firom  the  tomb* 

5  We  know  who  sends  the  visions  bright ; 

From  whose  dear  side  they  came !    . 
We  veil  our  eyes  before  thy  light. 
We  bless  our  Saviour's  name ! 

6  This  frame,  0  Gk>d,  this  feeble  breath. 

Thy  hand  may  soon  destroy ; 
We  think  of  thee,  and  feel  in  death 
A  deep  and  awful  joy. 

7  Dim  is  the  light  of  vattished  yean 

Li  the  glory  yet  to  oome ; 

0  idle  grief!     0  foolish  tears ! 

When  Jesus  calls  us  home. 
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165  C.  M.  ]M^.J9ei£Ans. 

1  Calm  on  the  bosom  of  thy  God, 

Young  spirit,  rest  thee  now ! 
E'en  while  with  us  thy  footsteps  trod, 
His  seal  was  on  thy  brow. 

2  Dust,  to  its  narrow  house  beneath ! 

Soul,  to  its  place  on  high  ! 
They  that  have  seen  thy  look  in  death 
No  more  may  fear  to  die. 

3  Lone  are  the  paths,  and  sad  the  bowers, 

Whence  thy  meek  smile  is  gone ; 
But,  0,  a  brighter  home  than  ours 
In  heaven  is  now  thine  own. 

166  CM.  T.  H.  Gill. 

tNTot  C9ncloti)elr« 

1  Alas  tihe  vale  where  tears  run  o'er, 

The  sorrow  and  the  strife ; 
The  burden  of  the  flesh  so  sore  — 
This  heavy  load  of  life ! 

2  And  yet  wo  would  not  cast  it  off 

For  simple  nakedness. 

Nor  even  earth's  poor  garments  doff 

But  for  a  brighter  dress. 
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3  Dear  Lord !  we  would  not  poorly  pine 
From  trouble  to  be  free ; 
But  long  for  the  glad  life  diyine, 
But  burn  to  dwell  with  thee. 

167  L*  M.  Anonymous. 

Seatti  of  an  StiCant, 

1  As  the  sweet  flower  that  scents  the  mom, 

But  withers  in  the  rising  day, 

Thus  lovely  was  this  in&nt's  dawn, 

Thus  swiftly  fled  its  life  away. 

2  It  died  ere  its  expanding  soul 

Had  ever  burnt  with  wrong  desires, 
Had  ever  spumed  at  heaven's  control, 
Or  ever  quenched  its  sacred  flres. 

3  It  died  to  sin,  it  died  to  cares, 

But  for  a  moment  felt  the  rod  :  — 

0  moumer  !  such,  the  Lord  declares, 

Such  are  the  children  of  our  Qtod ! 

168  10s  M.  MONTOOHERY. 

JBtntt^  oC  a  CjdtCstCan  in  l^is  9tCmf. 

1  Go  to  the  grave  in  all  thy  glorious  prime. 
In  fall  activity  of  zeal  and  power ; 
A  Christian  cannot  die  before  his  time, 
The  Lord's  appointment  is  the  servant's  hour. 
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2  Gh>  to  the  grave ;  at  noon  firom  labor  ceaee ; 

Best  on  thy  skeaTes,  thy  harvest-tad^  is  done ; 
Come  &om  the  heat  of  battle,  and  in  peace, 
Soldier,  go  home ;  with  Ihee  the  fight  is  won. 

3  Go  to  the  grave,  for  there  thy  Saviour  lay 

In  death's  embraces,  ere  he  rose  on  high ; 
And  all  the  ransomed  by  that  narrow  way 
Pass  to  eternal  life  beyond  the  sky. 

4  Go  to  the  grave :  —  no,  take  thy  seat  above ; 

Be  thy  pare  spirit  present  with  the  Lord, 
Where  thou  for  faith  and  hope  hast  perfect  love, 
And  open  vision  for  the  written  word. 

169  S.   M.  MONTGOlfEBT. 

^n  tf^t  Seatj^  o(  an  Stgely  ^JitUtCan. 

1  Servant  of  Gt>d,  well  done  ! 

Best  from  thy  loved  employ ; 
The  battle  fonght,  the  victory  won, 
Enter  thy  Master's  joy. 

2  The  voice  of  midnight  came. 

He  started  up  to  hear ; 
A  mortal  arrow  pierced  his  frame  — 
He  fell,  but  felt  no  fear. 

3  Tranquil  amidst  alarms, 

It  found  him  on  the  field, 
A  veteran  slumbering  on  his  arms* 
Beneath  his  red-cross  shield. 
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4  The  pains  of  death  are  past ; 

Labor  and  sorrow  cease ; 
And,  life's  kmg  warfare  dosed  at  last, 
His  sool  is  fimnd  in  peace. 

5  Soldier  of  Christ,  well  done ! 

Praise  be  thy  new  employ ; 
And,  while  eternal  ages  run. 
Best  in  thy  Saviour's  joy. 

170  11  &  10s  M.  Anonymous. 

**€oinf  ttwto  HKf.** 

1  Comb  unto  me,  when  shadows  darkly  gather, 

When  the  sad  heart  is  weary  and  distrest, 
Seeking  for  comfort  from  your  heayealy  Father ; 
Come  unto  me,  and  I  will  give  yoa  rest ! 

2  Ye  who  have  mourned  when  the  spring-flowers  were 

taken. 
When  the  ripe  fruit  fell  richly  to  the  ground, 
When  the  loved  slept,  in  brighter  homes  to  waken, 
Where  their  pale  brows  with  spirit-wreaths  are 

crowned ; 

3  Large  are  the  mansions  in  thy  Father's  dwelling, 

Olad  are  the  homes  that  sorrows  never  dim ; 
Sweet  are  the  harps  in  holy  music  swelling. 
Soft  are  the  tones  which  raise  the  heavenly  hymn: 
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4  There,  like  an  Eden  bloeBoming  in  gladness, 

Bloom  the  Mr  flowers  the  earih  too  radel jpressed ; 
Come  onto  me,  all  ye  who  droop  in  sadness. 
Come  unto  me,  and  I  will  give  you  rest ! 


171  6  &  4s  M.  Mrs.  Hbmans. 

1  LowLT  and  solemn  be 

Thy  children's  cry  to  thee,     . 

Father  divine !  — 
A  hymn  of  suppliant  breath. 
Owning  that  life  and  death 

Alike  are  thine. 

2  0  Father,  in  that  hour 

When  earth  all  succoring  power 

Shall  disavow,  — 
When  spear,  and  shield,  and  crown, 
In  faintness  are  cast  down,  — 

Sustain  us  thou ! 

3  By  him  who  bowed  to  take 
The  death-cup  for  our  sake. 

The  thorn,  the  rod,  — 
From  whom  the  last  dismay 
Was  not  to  pass  away,  — 

Aid  us,  0  God ! 
186 


BXATH  AND  JfUTU&iTy.  172 

4  Tremblers  beside  the  grave, 
We  call  on  thee  to  save, 

Father  divine ! 
Hear,  hear  our  suppliant  breath ; 
Keep  us,  in  life  and  death. 

Thine,  only  thine ! 

17a  L.  M.  Watts. 

9|ie  Orrabe  liesttoseti* 

1  Unysil  thy  bosom,  £Eiithful  tomb, 

Take  this  new  treasure  to  thy  trust ; 
And  give  these  sacred  relics  room 
To  slumber  in  thy  silent  dust. 

2  No  pain,  no  grief,  no  anxious  fear, 

Invade  thy  bounds ;  no  mortal  woes 
Can  reach  the  peaceful  sleeper  here, 
Whilst  angels  watch  its  soft  repose. 

3  So  Jesus  slept ;  God's  dying  Son 

Passed  through  the  grave  and  blessed  the  bed ; 
Then  rest,  dear  saint,  till  from  his  throne 
The  morning  break,  and  pierce  the  shade. 

4  Break  from  his  throne,  illustrious  mom ! 

Attend,  O  grave,  his  sovereign  word ! 
Restore  thy  trust ;  the  glorious  form 
Will  then  arise  to  meet  the  Lord. 
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173  8  ft  7s  M.  S.  F.  Smith. 

1  Sister,  thou  wast  mild  and  lovely. 

Gentle  as  the  summer  breeze, 
Pleasant  as  the  air  of  evening. 
When  it  floats  among  the  trees. 

2  PeaceM  be  thy  silent  slumber — 

PeaceM  in  the  grave  so  low : 
Thou  no  more  wilt  join  our  number ; 
Thou  no  more  our  songs  dialt  know. 

3  Dearest  sister,  thou  hast  left  us ; 

Here  thy  loss  we  deeply  feel ; 

But 't  is  Gk>d  that  hath  bereft  us ; 

He  can  all  our  sorrows  heal. 

4  Yet  again  we  hope  to  meet  thee, 

When  the  day  of  life  is  fled, 
Then  in  heaven  with  joy  to  greet  thee, 
Where  no  farewell  tear  is  shed. 

174  C.  M.  Pkabobt. 

^  CliristCan's  IBeatfi. 

1  Behold  the  western  evening  light -*- 
It  melts  in  deeper  gloom ; . 
So  calm  the  righteous  sink  away. 
Descending  to  the  tomb. 
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The  winds  breathe  low,  -—  the  yellow  leaf 
Scarce  whii^rs  from  the  tree ; 

So  geotlj  flows  the  partmg  breath, 
Wh^  good  men  oease  to  be. 

2  How  beautiful,  on  all  the  hills, 

The  crimson  light  is  shed ! 
'T  is  like  the  peace  the  dying  gives 

To  moomers  round  his  bed. 
How  mildly  on  the  wandering  cloud 

The  sunset  beam  is  cast ! 
So  sweet  the  memory  left  behind. 

When  loyed  ones  breathe  their  last. 

3  And,  lo  !  above  the  dews  df  night 

The  vesper-star  appears ! 
So  faith  lights  up  the  mourner's  heart. 

Whose  eyes  are  dim  with  tears. 
Night  falls,  but  soon  the  morning  light 

Its  glories  shall  restore ; 
And  thus  the  eyes  that  sleep  in  death 

Shall  wake  to  close  no  more. 

17S  C.  M.  Dale. 

^I^apps  Beat])  o(  a  €jixi«tian. 

1  Dear  as  thou  wert,  and  justly  dear. 
We  would  not  we^  for  thee ; 
One  thought  shall  cheek  the  starting  tear,  — 
It  is  —  that  thou  art  free. 
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2  And  thus  shall  fiuth's  consoling  power 

.  The  tears  of  love  restrain ; 
0,  who  that  saw  thy  parting  hoar 
Could  wish  thee  here  again ! 

3  Crently  the  passing  spirit  fled, 

Sustained  by  grace  divine  : 

0  may  such  grace  on  us  be  shed, 
And  make  our  end  like  thine ! 

176  6  &  5s  M.  Select  Hymns. 

SSitunion  in  ^eaben. 

1  When  shall  we  meet  again — 

Meet  ne'er  to  sever  ? 
When  will  peace  wreath  her  chain 

Bound  us  forever  ? 
Our  hearts  will  ne'er  repose 
Safe  from  each  blast  that  blows 
In  this  dark  vale  of  woes  — 

Never  —  no,  never ! 

2  When  shall  love  freely  flow, 

Pure  as  life's  river  ? 
When  shall  sweet  friendship  glow, 

Changeless  forever  ? 
Where  joys  celestial  thrill, 
Where  bliss  each  heart  shall  fill. 
And  fears  of  parting  chill 

Never — no,  never ! 
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3  Up  to  that  world  of  light 

Take  us,  dear  Saviour ; 
May  we  all  there  unite, 

Happy  forever : 
Where  kindred  spirits  dwell, 
There  may  our  music  swell, 
And  time  our  joys  dispel 

Never — no,  never ! 

4  Soon  shall  we  meet  again — 

Meet  ne'er  to  sever ; 
Soon  will  peace  wreath  her  chain. 

Bound  us  forever : 
Our  hearts  will  then  repose 
Secure  from  worldly  woes ; 
Our  songs  of  praise  shall  close 

Never  —  no,  never ! 

177  S.  M.  MoNxoouEBx. 

#orebet  tottji  tj^t  JLotti. 

1  FoBEVER  with  the  Lord ! 

So,  Father,  let  it  be ; 
Life  firom  the  dead  is  in  that  word, 
'T  is  immortality. 

2  Here  in  the  body  pent, 

Absent  from  thee  I  roam ;. 
Yet  ni^tly  pitch  my  moving  tent 
A  day's  march  nearer  home. 
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8  My  Father's  house  on  high ! 
Home  of  my  soul,  how  near 
At  times  to  &ith'8  foreseeing  eye 
Thy  golden  gates  appear ! 

4  Yet  doubts  still  intervene, 

And  all  my  comfort  flies ; 
Like  Noah's  dove,  I  flit  between 
Bough  seas  and  stormy  skies. 

5  I  hear  at  morn  and  even, 

At  noon  and  midnight  hour. 
The  choral  harmonies  of  heaven 
Earth's  Babel-tongues  o'erpower. 

6  And  then  I  feel  that  he, 

Bemembered  or  forgot. 
The  Lord,  is  never  far  from  me. 
Though  I  perceive  him  not. 

7  Forever  with  the  Lord ! 

Father,  if 't  is  thy  will. 
The  promise  of  that  blessed  word 
Even  here  to  me  fulfil. 

'8  Be  thou  at  my  right  hand. 
Then  can  I  never  fliil ; 
Uphold  thou  me,  and  I  shall  stand ; 
Help,  and  I  must  prevail. 
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9  So,  when  my  latest  breath 
Shall  rend  the  veil  in  twain, 
By  death  I  shall  escape  from  death, 
And  life  eternal  gain. 

10  Knowing  "  as  I  am  known," 
How  shall  I  love  that  word, 
And  oft  repeat  before  the  throne, 
"  Forever  with  the  Lord ! " 

178  11  &  10s  M.  Hebbb. 

1  Wake  not,  0  mother,  sounds  of  lamentation ! 

Weep  not,  0  mother,  weep  not  hopelessly ! 
Strong  is  his  arm,  the  bringer  of  salvation ; 
Strong  is  the  word  of  Qod  to  succor  thee. 

2  Bear  forth  the  cold  corpse ;  slowly,  slowly  bear  him, 

Hide  his  pale  features  with  the  sable  pall ; 
Chide  not  the  sad  one  wildly  weeping  near  him. 
Widowed  and  childless,  she  has  lost  her  all. 

3  Why  pause  the  mourners  ?  who  forbids  our  weeping? 

Who  the  dark  pomp  of  sorrow  has  delayed? 
Set  down  the  bier !  he  is  not  dead,  but  sleeping ! 
"  Young  man,  arise ! "  He  spake,  and  was  obeyed  ! 

4  Change,  then,  0  sad  one,  grief  to  exultation ! 

Worship  and  fall  before  Messiah's  knee ; 
Strong  was  his  arm,  the  bringer  of  salvation ; 
Strong  was  the  word  of  Grod  to  succor  thee ! 
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179  11  &  10s  M.  Anonymous. 

1  Wkep  thou,  O  mourner !  but  in  lamentation 

Let  thy  Redeemer  still  remembered  be ; 
Strong  is  his  arm,  the  God  of  thy  salvation. 
Strong  is  his  love  to  cheer  and  comfort  thee. 

2  Cold  though  the  world  be,  in  the  way  before  thee, 

Wail  not  in  sadness  o'er  the  darkling  tomb ; 
God  in  his  love  still  watcheth  kindly  o'er  thee. 
Light  shineth  still  above  the  clouds  of  gloom. 

8  Dimmed  though  thine  eyes  be  with  the  tears  of 
sorrow. 
Night  only  known  beneath  the  sky  of  time, 
Faith  can  behold  the  dawning  of  a  morrow 
Glowing  in  smiles  of  life  and  joy  sublime. 

4  Change,  then,  0  mourner,  grief  to  exultation ; 
Firm  and  confiding  should  thy  spirit  be ; 
Strong  is  his  arm,  the  God  of  thy  salvation. 
Strong  is  his  love  to  cheer  and  comfort  thee. 

180  11  &  4s  M.  Whittier. 

1  With  silence  only  as  their  benediction, 
God's  angels  come 
Where,  in  tiie  shadow  of  a  great  affliction, 
The  soul  sits  dumb. 
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2  Yet  would  we  say,  what  every  heart  approveth,  — 

Our  Father's  will, 
Calliug  to  him  the  dear  ones  whom  he  loyeth, 
Is  mercy  still. 

3  Not  upon  us  or  ours  the  solemn  angel 

Hath  evil  wrought ; 
The  funeral  anthem  is  a  glad  evangel ; 
The  good  die  not ! 

4  God  calls  our  loved  ones,  bat  we  lose  not  wholly 

What  he  has  given ; 
They  live  on  earth  in  thought  and  deed,  as  truly 
As  in  his  heaven. 

181  L.  M.  Norton. 

#>  &tu^  tlis  Seats. 

1  0,  STAT  thy  tears !  for  they  are  blest 

Whose  days  are  past,  whose  toil  is  done ; 
Here  midnight  care  disturbs  our  rest, 
Here  sorrow  dims  the  morning  sun. 

2  For  laboring  virtue's  anxious  toil. 

For  patient  sorrow's  stifled  si^, 
For  Mth  that  marks  the  conqueror's  spoil, 
Heaven  grants  the  recompense, — to  die. 

8  How  blest  are  they  whose  transient  years 

Pass  like  an  evening  meteor's  flight. 

Not  dark  with  guilt,  nor  dim  with  tears. 

Whose  course  is  short,  unclouded,  bright ! 
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4  Oy  cheerless  were  our  lengthened  way. 

But  heaven's  own  light  dispeb  the  gloom, 
Streams  downward  froqi  eternal  day, 
And  sheds  a  glory  round  the  tomb ! 

5  Then  stay  thy  tears, — the  blest  aboye 

£[aye  hailed  a  spirit's  heavenly  birth, 
Sung  a  new  song  of  joy  and  love ; 
Then  why  should  anguish  reign  on  earth  ? 

18a  CM.  WHimEB. 

Not  SUtut,  tut  €Efone  3Sefore. 

1  Another  hand  is  beckoning  us, 

Another  call  is  given ; 
And  glows  once  more  with  angel  steps 
The  path  that  leads  to  heaven. 

2  0,  half  we  deemed  she  needed  not 

The  changing  of  her  sphere, 

To  give  to  heaven  a  shining  one. 

Who  walked  an  angel  here. 

3  Unto  our  Father's  will  alone 

One  thought  hath  reconciled ; 
That  he  whose  love  exceedeth  ours 
Hath  taken  home  his  child. 

4  Fold  her,  O  Father,  in  thine  arms, 

And  let  her  henceforth  be 

A  messenger  of  love  between 

Our  human  hearts  and  thee. 
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5  Still  let  her  mild  rebn^mgs  stand 
Between  ns  and  the  wrong, 
And  her  dear  memory  serve  to  make 
Our  fidth  in  goodness  strong. 

183  7s  M.  Anonymous. 

funeral  Jl^ran  of  a  C^Clti. 

1  To  the  Father's  love  we  trust 
That  which  was  enshrined  in  dust ; 
While  we  give  the  earth  to  earth, 
Finds  the  soul  its  heavenly  birth. 
Angels  wait  the  angel  child. 
Gentle,  young,  and  undefiled. 

2  Said  not  oft  those  pleading  eyes 
That  they  longed  for  purer  skies  7 
Did  not  oft  the  falling  tear 
Speak  of  rou^ening  billows  here  7 
Prayed  we  not  that  she  might  rest 
On  her  heavenly  Father's  breast  7 

3  Give  the  spirit,  then,  to  God, 
And  its  vesture  to  the  sod ; 
Life,  henceforth,  shall  have  a  ray 
Kindled  ne'er  to  pass  away. 
And  a  light  from  angel  eyes 
Draw  us  upward  to  the  skies. 
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184  11  &  lOs  M.    W.  H.  HusLBUKT. 

1  Wb  will  not  weep ;  for  God  is  standiDg  by  us, 

And  tears  will  blind  us  to  the  blessed  sight ; 
We  will  not  doubt,  — if  darkness  still  doth  try  us, 
Our  souls  have  promise  of  serenest  light. 

2  We  will  not  faint,  —  if  heavy  burdens  bind  us, 

They  press  no  harder  than  our  souls  can  bear  ; 
The  thorniest  way  is  lying  still  behind  us. 
We  shall  be  braver  for  the  past  despair. 

8  0,  not  in  doubt  shall  be  our  journey's  ending. 
Sin  with  its  fears  shall  leave  us  at  the  last ; 
All  its  best  hopes  in  glad  fulfilment  blending, 
Life  shall  be  with  us  when  the  death  is  past. 

4  Help  us,  0  Father !  when  the  world  is  pressing 
On  our  frail  hearts,  that  faint  without  their  Mend ; 
Help  us,  0  Father !  let  thy  constant  blessing 
Strengthen  our  weakness,  till  the  joyful  end. 

185  L.  M.  Bryant. 

3Sle88Cnfl  of  S^ortoto. 

1  Deem  not  that  they  are  blest  alone, 
Whose  days  a  peaceM  tenor  keep ; 
The  God  who  loves  our  race  has  shown 
A  blessing  for  the  eyes  that  weep. 
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2  The  light  of  smiles  shall  beam  again 

From  lids  that  now  overflow  with  tears, 
And  weary  hoars  of  woe  and  pain 
Are  earnests  of  serener  years. 

3  0,  there  are  days  of  hope  and  rest 

For  every  dark  and  troubled  night, 
And  grief  may  bide  an  evening  guest, 
But  joy  shall  come  with  morning  li^t ! 

4  And  ye,  who  o'er  a  friend's  low  bier 

Now  shed  the  bitter  drops  like  rain, 
Hope  that  a  brighter,  happier  sphere 
Will  give  him  to  your  arms  again. 

5  Nor  let  the  good  man's  trust  depart, 

Though  life  its  common  gifts  deny, 
Nor  lonely  sorrow  rend  the  heart 
Which,  spumed  of  man,  fears  not  to  die. 

6  For  God  has  marked  each  anxious  day. 

And  numbered  every  secret  tear, 
And  heaven's  long  age  of  bliss  shall  pay 
For  all  his  children  suffer  here. 

186  8  ft  7s  M.  MoiR. 

9e«t(  of  8  C^CIO. 
1  Farb  thee  well,  thou  fondly  cherished. 
Dear,  dear  spirit,  &re  thee  well ! 
He  who  lent  thee  hath  recalled  thee. 
Back  with  him  and  his  to  dwell. 
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2  Like  a  sonbeam,  through  our  dwelling 

Shone  thy  presence,  bright  and  calm; 
Thou  didst  add  a  zest  to  pleasure, 
To  our  sorrows  thou  wert  balm. 

3  Yet  while  mourning,  O  our  lost  one ! 

Come  no  visions  of  despair ; 
Seated  on  thy  tomb,  faith's  angel 
Saith  thou  art  not,  art  not,  there. 

4  Where,  then,  art  thou? — with  the  Saviour, 

Blest,  forever  bl^t  to  be ; 
'Mid  the  sinless  Utile  children. 
Who  have  heard  his  "  come  to  me." 

5  Passed  the  shades  of  death's  dark  valley, 

Thou  art  leaning  on  his  breast, 
Where  the  wicked  may  not  enter. 
And  the  weary  are  at  rest. 

6  Plead  that,  in  a  Father's  mercy, 

All  our  sins  may  be  forgiven ; 
Angel,  plead !  that  thou  mayst  greet  us, 
Eansomed,  at  the  gates  of  heaven. 

187  6  &  5s  M.  Hbmans. 

9eat|  ot  8  ^I'Clti. 

1  Saviotjb,  now  receive  him 
To  thy  bosom  mild ; 
For  with  thee  we  leave  him, 
Blessed,  blessed  child ! 
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2  Though  his  eye  hath  brightened 

Oft  our  weary  way, 
And  hb  clear  laugh  lightened 
Half  our  hearts'  dismay. 

3  Now  let  thought  behold  him 

In  his  angel  rest, 
Where  those  arms  enfold  him 
To  a  Saviour's  br^t. 

4  We  yield  but  what  was  given 

At  thy  holy  call ; 
The  beautiful  to  heaven, 
Thou  who  givest  all ! 

188  L.  M.  Mrs.  Mackay. 

&Ut9  in  jfesus. 

1  Asleep  in  Jesus !  blessed  sleep  ! 
From  which  none  ever  wakes  to  weep ; 
A  calm  and  undisturbed  repose, 
Unbroken  by  the  dread  of  foes. 

2  Asleep  in  Jesus !  peaceftd  rest ! 
Whose  waking  is  supremely  blest ; 
No  fear,  no  woes,  shall  dim  that  hour. 
Which  manifests  the  Saviour's  power ! 
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189  CM.  Watts. 

Zit  #tttute  JiaiUi. 

1  There  is  a  land  of  pare  delight, 

Where  saints  immortal  reign ; 
Infinite  day  excludes  the  night, 
And  pleasures  banish  pain. 

2  There  everlasting  spring  abides. 

And  never-withering  flowers ; 
Death,  like  a  narrow  sea,  divides 
This  heavenly  land  from  ours. 

3  Sweet  fields  beyond  the  swelling  flood 

Stand  dressed  in  living  green : 
So  to  the  Jews  old  Canaan  stood. 
While  Jordan  rolled  between. 

4  But  timorous  mortals  start  and  shrink, 

To  cross  this  narrow  sea. 
And  linger  shivering  on  the  brink. 
And  fear  to  launch  away. 

5  0,  could  we  make  our  doubts  remove. 

Those  gloomy  doubts  that  rise. 
And  see  the  Canaan  that  we  love, 
With  unbeclouded  eyes,  — 

6  Could  we  but  climb  where  Moses  stood, 

And  view  the  landscape  o'er,  — 
Not  Jordan's  stream  nor  death's  cold  flood 
Could  fright  us  from  the  shore. 
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190  8  &  7S  M.  CONDER. 

91ie  #uture  Worlo* 

1  0  THE  hour  when  this  material 

Shall  have  vanished  like  a  cloud ! 
And  amid  the  wide  ethereal 

All  the  invisible  shall  crowd ! 
And  the  naked  soul,  surrounded 

Bj  realities  unknown, 
Triumphs  in  the  view  unbounded, 

Feels  herself  with  God  alone ! 

2  Angels !  let  the  anxious  stranger 

In  your  tender  care  be  blest ; 
Hoping,  waiting,  free  from  danger. 

Till  the  trumpet  end  her  rest ; 
Till  the  trump  which  shakes  creation 

Through  the  circling  heavens  shall  roll. 
Till  the  day  of  consummation. 

Till  the  bridal  of  the  soul ! 

3  Can  I  trust  a  fellow-being  ? 

Can  I  trust  an  angel's  care  ? 
O  thou  merciful  all-seeing. 

Guide  me  by  thy  presence  there ! 
Jesus !  blessed  Mediator ! 

Thou  the  airy  path  hast  trod, 
Thou,  the  judge,  the  consummator. 

Shepherd  of  the  fold  of  God ! 
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4  Blessed  fold !  no  foe  can  enter, 

And  no  friend  departeth  thence ; 
Jesus  is  their  sun,  their  centre, 

And  their  shield  Omnipotence ! 
Blessed,  for  the  Lamb  shall  feed  them, 

And  their  tears  shall  wipe  away, 
To  the  living  fountain  lead  them. 

Till  fruition's  perfect  day  ! 

5  Lo,  it  comes — that  day  of  wonder ! 

Louder  thunders  shake  the  skies ! 
Hades'  gates  are  burst  asunder ! 

See  the  new-clothed  myriads  rise ! 
Thought,  repress  thy  weak  endeavor. 

Here  must  reason  prostrate  &11 ; 
0  the  ineffable  forever. 

And  the  eternal  all  in  all  I 

191  C.  M.  T.  H.  Gill. 

91) e  Smage  ot  tjj^e  Sattl^s. 

1  0,  MEAN  may  seem  this  house  of  clay  — 

Yet 't  was  the  Lord's  abode ; 
Our  feet  may  mourn  this  thorny  way, 
Yet  here  Emanuel  trod. 

2  This  fleshly  robe  the  Lord  did  wear. 

This  watch  the  Lord  did  keep. 

These  burdens  sore  the  Lord  did  bear. 

These  tears  the  Lord  did  weep. 
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B  This  world  the  Master  overcame, 
This  death  the  Lord  did  die ; 
O,  yanquished  world !  O,  glorious  shame ! 
0,  hallowed  agony ! 

4  0  vale  of  tears,  no  longer  sad, 

Wherein  the  Lord  did  dwell ! 
0,  holy  robe  of  flesh  that  clad 
Our  own  Emanuel ! 

5  Our  very  frailty  brings  us  near 

Unto  the  Lord  of  heaven ; 
To  every  grief,  to  every  tear. 
Such  glory  strange  is  given. 

193  C.  M.  T.  H.  Gill. 

Z^t  Smaflf  of  tlie  ^eabenljf. 

1  *T  IS  not  this  fleshly  robe  alone 

Shall  link  us,  Lord,  to  thee ; 
Not  always  in  the  tear  and  groan 
Shall  the  dear  kindred  be. 

2  Thou  to  our  woe  who  down  didst  come. 

Who  one  with  us  wouldst  be. 

Wilt  lift  us  to  thy  heavenly  home, 

Wilt  make  us  one  with  thee. 

3  Our  earthly  garments  thou  hast  worn. 

And  we  thy  robes  shall  wear ; 

Our  mortal  burdens  thou  hast  borne. 

And  we  thy  bliss  may  bear ! 
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4  0,  mighty  grace,  our  life  to  live, 

To  make  oar  earth  divine ! 
0,  mighty  grace,  thy  heaven  to  give, 
And  lift  our  life  to  thine ! 

5  0  strange  the  gifts,  and  marvellous, 

By  thee  received  and  given ! 
Thou  tookest  woe  and  death  &om  us, 
And  we  receive  thy  heaven. 
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193  7s  M.  BowBiNe. 

#or  Slobent  or  Ci^rtstmas. 

1  Watchman  !  tell  us  of  the  night ; 

What  its  signs  of  promise  are. 
Traveller !  o'er  yon  mountain's  height 

See  that  glory-beaming  star ! 
Watchman !  does  its  beauteous  ray 

Aught  of  hope  or  joy  foretell  ? 
Traveller !  yes ;  it  brings  the  day, 

Promised  day  of  Israel ! 

2  Watchman !  tell  us  of  the  night ; 

Higher  yet  that  star  ascends. 
Traveller !  blessedness  and  light, 

Peace  and  truth,  its  course  portends. 
Watchman !  will  its  beams  alone 

Gild  the  spot  that  gave  them  birth  ? 
Traveller !  ages  are  its  own : 

See !  it  bursts  o'er  all  the  earth. 
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8  Watchman !  tell  us  of  the  night, 

For  the  morning  seems  to  dawn. 
Traveller !  darkness  takes  its  flight, 

Doubt  and  terror  are  withdrawn. 
Watchman !  let  thj  wanderings  cease ; 

Hie  thee  to  thy  quiet  home. 
Traveller,  lo !  the  Prince  of  peace, 

Lo !  the  Son  of  God  is  come ! 

104  0.  M.  E.  H.  Skass. 

1  Calm  on  the  listening  ear  of  night 

Come  heaven's  melodious  strains. 
Where  wild  Judea  stretches  far 
Her  silver-mantled  plains ! 

2  Celestial  choirs,  from  courts  above. 

Shed  sacred  glories  there ; 
And  angels  with  their  sparkling  lyres 
Make  music  on  the  air. 

3  The  answering  hills  of  Palestine 

Send  back  the  glad  reply. 
And  greet,  from  all  their  holy  heights, 
The  day-spring  from  on  high. 

4  O'er  the  blue  depths  of  Chdilee 

There  comes  a  holier  calm, 
And  Sharon  waves,  in  solemn  praise, 
Her  silent  groves  of  palm. 
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5  "  Glory  to  God ! ''  the  soondiDg  skies 

Loud  with  their  anthems  sing ; 
<<  Peace  to  the  earth,  good-will  to  men, 
From  heaven's  eternal  King." 

6  Light  on  thy  hills,  Jerusalem ! 

The  Saviour  now  is  bom ! 
And  bright  on  Bethlehem's  joyous  plains 
Breaks  the  first  Christmas  mom. 

19S  8  &  7s  M.  Cawood. 

1  Habe  !  what  mean  those  holy  voices, 

Sweetly  sounding  through  the  skies  ? 
Lo !  the  angelic  host  rejoices ; 
Heavenly  hallelujahs  rise. 

2  Listen  to  the  wondrous  story. 

Which  they  chant  in  hymns  of  joy ; 
"  Glory  in  the  highest,  glory  ! 
Glory  be  to  God  most  high  ! " 

3  Peace  on  earth,  good-will  firom  heaven, 

Beaching  &r  as  maiii  is  &und ; 
Souls  redeemed  and  sins  forgiven ; 
Lond  our  golden  harps  shall  sound. 

4  "  Christ  is  bom,  the  great  anointed ; 

Heaven  and  earth  his  praises  sing ! 
O  receive  whom  God  appointed 

For  your  prophet,  priest,  and  king." 
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5  Let  us  learn  the  wondrous  story 
Of  our  great  Eedeemer's  birth ; 
Spread  the  bri^tness  of  his  glory, 
Till  it  cover  all  Hie  earth. 

196  7  &  6s  M.  S.  S.  H.  Book. 

1  Hail  to  the  Lord's  anointed ! 

Great  David's  greater  son ; 
Hail,  in  the  time  appointed, 

His  reign  on  earth  begun. 
He  comes  to  break  oppression. 

To  set  the  captive  free ; 
To  take  away  transgression. 

And  rule  in  equity. 

2  Before  him,  on  the  mountains. 

Shall  peace  the  herald  go ; 
And  righteousness  in  fountains 

From  hill  to  valley  flow. 
For  him  shall  prayer  unceasing 

And  daily  vows  ascend ; 
His  kingdom  still  increasing, 

A  kingdom  without  end. 

3  O'er  every  foe  victorious, 

He  on  his  throne  shall  rest. 
From  age  to  age  more  glorious, 
All-blessing  and  all-blest. 
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The  tide  of  time  shall  never 

His  coyenant  remove ; 
His  name  shall  stand  forever ; 

That  name  to  us  is  —  Love ! 

197  C.  M.  Patrick. 

1  While  shepherds  watched  their  flocks  by  night, 

All  seated  on  the  ground, 
The  angel  of  the  Lord  came  down, 
And  glory  shone  around. 

2  "  Fear  not,"  said  he,  —  for  mighty  dread 

Had  seized  their  troubled  mind,  — 
"  Glad  tidings  of  great  joy  I  bring 
To  you  and  all  mankind. 

3  "To  you  in  David's  town,  this  day, 

Is  bom,  of  David's  line, 
The  Saviour,  who  is  Christ  the  Lord ; 
And  this  shall  be  the  sign  : 

4  "  The  heavenly  babe  you  there  shall  find 

To  human  view  displayed, 
All  meanly  wrapped  in  swathing  bands. 
And  in  a  manger  laid." 

5  Thus  spake  the  seraph,  and  forthwith 

Appeared  a  shining  throng 
Of  angels,  praising  God,  and  thus 
Addressed  their  joyful  song : 
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6  "  All  glory  be  to  God  <m  high, 
And  to  the  earth  be  peace ! 
Good-will  henceforth,  &om  heaven  to  men, 
Begin  and  never  cease." 

198  P.  M.  Hebek. 

Cjdriftmxf  ^s«(ii* 

1  Bbightest  and  best  of  the  sons  of  the  morning ! 

Dawn  on  our  darkness,  and  lend  us  thine  aid ; 
Star  of  the  East,  the  horizon  adorning, 
Guide  ^ere  our  infant  Bedeemer  is  laid ! 

2  Say,  shall  we  yield  him,  in  costly  devotion. 

Odors  of  Edom  and  offerings  divine  ? 
Gems  of  the  mountain  and  pearls  of  the  oceiyi, 
Myrrh  from  the  forest  or  gold  from  the  mine  ? 

3  Vainly  we  offer  each  ample  oblation : 

Vainly  with  gifts  would  his  favor  secure : 
Bicher  by  far  is  the  heart's  adoration, 
Dearer  to  God  are  the  prayers  of  the  poor. 

4  Brightest  and  best  of  the  sons  of  the  morning ! 

Dawn  on  our  darkness,  and  lend  us  thine  aid. 
Star  of  the  East,  the  horizon  adorning, 
Guide  where  our  infant  Bedeemer  is  laid ! 
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190  7S  M.  6  1.  MONTGOMBRT. 

1  Go  to  dark  Gethsemane, 

Ye  that  feel  temptation's  power ; 
Your  Eedeemer's  conflict  see ; 

Watch  with  him  one  bitter  hour ; 
Tom  not  from  his  grie&  away ; 
Learn  of  Jesus  Christ  to  pray. 

2  Follow  to  the  judgment-hall ; 

View  the  Lord  of  life  arraigned ; 
0|  the  wormwood  and  the  gall ! 

0,  the  pangs  his  soul  sustained  ! 
Shun  not  suffering,  shame,  or  loss ; 
Learn  of  him  to  bear  the  cross. 

3  Calvary's  moumftd  mountain  climb ; 

There,  admiring  at  his  feet, 
Mark  that  miracle  of  time  — 

God's  own  sacrifice  complete ; 
"  It  is  finished,"  hear  him  cry ; 
Learn  of  Jesus  Christ  to  die. 

4  Early  hasten  to  the  tomb, 

Where  they  laid  his  breathless  clay ; 
All  is  solitude  and  gloom ; 

Who  has  taken  him  away  ? 
Christ  is  risen ;  he  meets  our  eyes ; 
Saviour,  teach  us  so  to  rise. 
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9NI0  7s  M.  Spiritual  Songs. 

JiCtans  to¥*6rooty  ^rCtvas. 

1  Father,  when  in  dast  to  thee 
Low  we  bow  the  adoring  knee, 
When,  repentant,  to  the  skies 
Scarce  we  lift  our  streaming  eyes; 
0,  by  all  the  pain  and  woe 
Suflfered  by  thy  Son  below. 
Bending  from  thy  throne  on  high. 
Hear  our  solemn  litany. 

2  By  his  birth  and  early  years, 
By  his  human  griefs  and  fears, 
By  his  fasting  and  distress 

In  the  lonely  wilderness, 
By  his  victory  in  the  hour 
Of  the  subtle  tempter's  power ; 
Father,  look  with  pitying  eye  — 
Hear  our  solemn  litany. 

3  By  his  hour  of  dark  despair, 
By  his  agony  of  prayer, 
By  his  purple  robe  of  scorn. 

By  his  wounds  and  crown  of  thorn, 
By  his  cross,  his  pangs  and  cries, 
By  his  perfect  sacrifice ; 
Father,  look  with  pitying  eye  — 
Hear  our  solemn  litany. 

164 


FEASTS  AND  PASTS.  201,  202 

901  P.  M.  Anonymous. 

1  The  Yoice  of  free  grace  cries,  "Escape  to  the 

mountain ! " 
For  Adam's  lost  race  Christ  has  opened  a  fountain : 
For  sin  and  transgression,  and  every  omission. 
His  blood  flows  most  freely,  in  streams  of  salvation. 
Ballelujah  to  the  Lamb !  he  hatli  purchased  our 

pardon ; 
We  will  praise  him  again  as  we  pass  over  Jordan. 

903  C.  M.  Mbs^Babbauld.. 

Saster. 

1  Again  the  Lord  of  life  and  light  ^ 

Awakes  the  kindling  ray ; 
Unseals  the  eyelids  of  the  mom, 
And  pours  increasing  day. 

2  O,  what  a  night  was  that  which  wrapt 

The  heathen  world  in  gloom ! 
0  what  a  sun,  which  broke  this  day. 
Triumphant  from  the  tomb  ! 

3  This  day  be  grateful  homage  paid, 

And  loud  hosannas  sung ; 
Let  gladness  dwell  in  every  heart, 
And  praise  on  every  tongue. 
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4.  Ten  thousand  differing  lips  shall  join 
To  hail  this  welcome  mom ; 
Which  scatters  blessings  from  its  wings 
To  nations  yet  unborn. 

903  78  M.  Gibbons. 

fiastcr  JQsmtu 

1  Angels,  roll  the  rock  away ; 
Death,  yield  up  thy  mighty  prey : 
See !  he  rises  from  the  tomb, 
Glowing  with  immortal  bloom. 

2  T  is  the  Saviour !    Angels,  raise 
Fame's  eternal  trump  of  praise ; 
Let  the  earth's  remotest  bound 
Hear  the  joy-inspiring  sound. 

2  Now,  ye  saints,  lift  up  your  eyes ; 
Now  to  gloiy  see  him  rise 
In  long  triumph  up  the  sky. 
Up  to  waiting  worlds  on  high. 

4  Praise  him,  all  ye  heavenly  choirs. 
Praise,  and  sweep  your  golden  lyres ; 
Shout,  0  earth,  in  rapturous  song ; 
Let  the  strains  be  sweet  and  strong. 

5  Every  note  with  wonder  swell, 
And  the  Saviour's  triumph  tell ; 
Where,  0  death,  is  now  thy  sting  ? 
Where  thy  terrors,  dreadful  king  ? 
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904  C.  M.  Eeble. 

1  When  God,  of  old,  came  down  firom  heaven, 

In  power  and  wrath  he  came ; 
Before  his  feet  the  clouds  were  riven, 
Half  darkness  and  half  flame. 

2  But  when  he  came  the  second  time. 

He  came  in  power  and  love ; 
Softer  than  gale  at  morning  prime. 
Hovered  his  holy  Dove. 

8  The  fires  that  rushed  on  Sinai  down, 
In  sudden  torrents  dread. 
Now  gently  light  a  glorious  crown 
On  every  sainted  head. 

4  Like  arrows  went  those  lightnings  forth. 
Winged  with  the  sinner's  doom ; 
But  these,  like  toogues,  o'er  all  the  earth 
Proclaiming  life  to  come. 

905  0.  M.  Bishop  Heber. 

1  Spirit  of  truth,  on  this  thy  day 
To  thee  for  help  we  cry. 
To  guide  us  through  the  dreary  way 
Of  dark  mortality. 
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2  We  ask  not,  Lord,  thy  cloven  flame, 

Or  tongues  of  various  tone. 
But  long  thy  praises  to  proclaim 
WiUi  fervor  in  our  own. 

3  We  mourn  not  that  prophetic  skill 

Is  found  on  earth  no  more ; 
Enough  for  us  to  trace  thy  will 
In  Scripture's  sacred  lore. 

4  We  neither  have  nor  seek  the  power 

HI  demons  to  control ; 
But  ihou,  in  dark  temptation's  hour, 
Shalt  chase  them  from  the  soul. 

5  No  heavenly  harpings  soothe  our  ear. 

No  mystic  dreams  we  share ; 

Yet  hope  to  feel  thy  comfort  near, 

And  bless  thee  in  our  prayer. 

906  C.  M.  C.  Wesley. 

^11  Saints  Bas. 

1  The  saints  on  earth  and  those  above 

But  one  communion  make ; 
Joined  to  their  Lord  in  bonds  of  love. 
All  of  his  grace  partake. 

2  One  family,  we  dwell  in  him : 

One  church  above,  beneath ; 
Though  now  divided  by  the  stream, 
The  narrow  stream,  of  death. 
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3  One  army  of  the  living  Gh)d, 

To  his  command  we  bow ; 
Part  of  the  host  have  crossed  the  flood, 
And  part  are  crossing  now. 

4  0  God,  be  thou  our  constant  guide ! 

Then,  when  the  word  is  given, 
Bid  death's  cold  flood  its  waves  divide, 
And  land  us  safe  in  heaven. 

207  0.  M.  Watts. 

^U  Saints  9a5. 

1  Not  to  the  terrors  of  the  Lord, 

The  tempest,  fire,  and  smoke, ' — 
Not  to  the  thunder  of  that  word 
Which  God  on  Sinai  spoke,  — 

2  But  we  are  come  to  Sion's  hill, 

The  city  of  our  God, 
Where  milder  words  declare  his  will. 
And  spread  his  love  abroad. 

3  Behold  the  innumerable  host 

Of  angels  clothed  in  light ! 
Behold  the  spirits  of  the  just. 
Whose  faith  is  turned  to  sight ! 

4  In  such  society  as  this 

My  weary  soul  would  rest ; 
The  man  that  dwells  where  Jesus  is 
Must  be  forever  blest. 
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908  8,8,8&6sM.    Dawson's  Hymns. 

i9U  Saints. 

1  The  saints  of  God  are  holy  men, 

And  women  good,  and  children  dear, 
All  those  who  oyer  loved  the  Lord, 
Who  live  in  &ith  and  fear. 

2  They  are  not  all  together  now  ; 

For  some  are  dead  and  gone  before, 
And  some  are  striving  still  on  earth — 
Their  trial  is  not  o'er, 

3  Great  numbers  are  they,  of  all  states. 

And  bom  in  every  place  and  land. 
Who  never  saw  each  other's  face. 
Nor  touched  each  other's  hand. 

4  But  they  are  all  made  one  in  Christ ; 

They  love  each  other  tenderly, 
The  old  and  young,  the  rich  and  poor. 
Of  that  great  company. 

5  And  there  shall  come  a  glorious  day. 

When  all  the  good  saints,  every  one. 
Shall  meet  within  their  Father's  home, 
And  stand  before  his  throne. 
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SMIO  G.  M.  Dawson's  Htmns. 

1  The  &ithful  men  of  ererj  land, 

Who  Christ's  own  rule  obey. 
The  holy  dead  of  every  time,  — 
The  church  of  Christ  are  they. 

2  The  saints  who  die  and  leave  us  now, 

The  good  of  long  ago. 
Women  and  men,  and  children  young, 
Still  living  here  below ; 

3  Who  have  the  same  eternal  hope, 

The  same  unoeasing  care, 
One  universal  hymn  of  praise. 
One  general  voice  of  prayer. 

310  S.  M.  Ancunt  Htmns. 

^U  Sbaintu  9as. 

1  For  all  thy  saints,  O  God, 

Who  strove  in  Christ  to  live. 
Who  followed  him,  obeyed,  adored, 
Our  grateful  hymn  receive. 

2  For  all  ihy  saints,  O  God, 

Accept  our  thankful  cry, 
Who  counted  Christ  their  great  reward, 
And  strove  in  him  to  die. 
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3  They  all,  in  life  and  death, 

With  him,  their  Lord,  in  yiew. 
Learned  from  thy  Holy  Spirit's  breath 
To  suffer  and  to  do. 

4  For  this  thy  name  we  bless. 

And  humbly  beg  that  we 

May  follow  them  in  holiness. 

And  live  and  die  in  thee. 

ail  0.  M.  Bbbviary. 

1  O  SINNER,  bring  not  tears  alone. 

Nor  outward  form  of  prayer : 
But  let  it  in  thy  heart  be  known 
That  penitence  is  there. 

2  To  smite  the  breast,  the  clothes  to  rend, 

God  asketh  not  of  thee ; 
Thy  secret  soul  he  bids  thee  bend 
In  true  humility. 

3  O,  let  us,  then,  with  heartfelt  grief, 

Draw  near  unto  our  God, 
And  pray  to  him  to  grant  relief. 
And  stay  the  lifted  rod. 

4  O  righteous  judge,  if  thou  wilt  deign 

To  grant  us  that  we  need, 
We  pray  for  time  to  turn  again, 
And  grace  to  turn  indeed. 
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313  L.  M.  Dybr. 

1  Great  Framei*  of  unnumbered  worlds, 

And  whom  unnumbered  worlds  adore, 
Whose  goodness  all  thy  creatures  share. 
While  nature  trembles  at  thy  power, — 

2  Thine  is  the  hand  that  moves  the  spheres. 

That  wakes  the  wind  and  lifts  the  sea ; 
And  man,  who  moves  the  lord  of  earth, 
Acts  but  th6  part  assigned  by  thee. 

3  While  suppliant  crowds  implore  thine  aid. 

To  thee  we  raise  the  humble  cry ; 
Thine  altar  is  the  contrite  heart, 
Thine  incense,  a  repentant  sigh. 

313  P.  M.  Mrs.  Hemans. 

#(a8t  of  tiie  ^ilntimn, 

1  The  breaking  waves  dashed  high 

On  a  stem  and  rock-bound  coast, 
And  the  woods  against  a  stormy  sky 
Their  giant  branches  tossed ; 

2  And  the  heavy  night  hung  dark, 

The  hills  and  waters  o'er. 
When  a  band  of  exiles  moored  their  bark 
On  the  wild  New  England  shore. 
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3  Not  as  the  conqueror  comes, 

They,  the  true-hearted,  came  ; 
Not  with  the  roll  of  the  stirring  drums, 
And  the  trumpet  that  sings  of  fame ; 

4  Not  as  the  flying  come. 

In  silence  and  in  fear ;  — 
They  shook  the  depths  of  the  desert  gloom 
With  their  hymns  of  lofty  cheer. 

5  Amidst  the  storm  they  sang, 

And  the  stars  heard,  and  the  sea ! 
And  the  sounding  aisles  of  the  dim  woods  rang 
To  the  anthem  of  the  free. 

6  Ay,  call  it  holy  ground, 

The  soil  where  first  they  trod  ! 
They  have  left  unstained  what  there  they  found : 
Freedom  to  worship  God. 

314  C.  M.  J.  Q.  Adams. 

#ea8t  of  tlie  ^ilflttms. 

1  When,  o'er  the  billow-heaving  deep. 

The  fathers  of  our  race. 
The  precepts  of  their  God  to  keep. 
Sought  here  their  resting-place,  — 

2  That  gracious  God  their  path  prepared, 

Preserved  from  every  harm. 

And  still  for  their  protection  bared 

His  everlasting  arm. 
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8  His  breath,  inspiring  every  gale, 
Impels  them  o*er  the  main ; 
His  guardian  angels  spread  the  sail, 
And  tempests  howl  in  vain. 

4  All-gracious  God,  inflame  our  zeal ; 
Dispense  one  blessing  more ; 
Grant  us  thy  boundless  love  to  feel, 
Thy  goodness  to  adore. 

*lt5  P.  M.  John  Davis. 

#ea8t  of  t|ie  JpCIflvCms. 

1  Sons  of  renowned  sires, 
Join  in  harmonious  choirs, 

Swell  your  loud  songs ; 
Daughters  of  peerless  dames, 
Come  with  your  mild  acclaims, 
Let  their  revered  names 

Dwell  on  your  tongues. 

2  From  frowning  Albion's  seat 
See  the  famed  band  retreat. 

On  ocean  tost ; 
Blue  tumbling  billows  roar. 
By  keels  scarce  ploughed  before, 
And  bear  them  to  this  shore, 

Fettered  with  frost. 
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3  Not  winter's  sullen  face, 
Not  the  fierce  tawny  race 

In  arms  arrayed, 
Not  hanger,  shook  their  &ith ; 
Not  pestilential  breath, 
Nor  Carver's  early  death, 

Their  souls  dismayed. 

4  Watered  by  heavenly  dew. 
The  germ  of  empire  grew, 

Freedom  its  root ; 
From  the  cold  northern  pine, 
Far  toward  the  burning  line, 
Spreads  the  luxuriant  vine, 

Bending  with  fruit. 

5  Sons  of  renowned  sires. 
Join  in  harmonious  choirs. 

Swell  your  loud  songs  ; 
Daughters  of  peerless  dames, 
Come  with  your  mild  acclaims, 
Let  their  revered  names 

Dwell  on  your  tongues. 

916  L.  M.  J.  F.  Clabke. 

i^east  of  tiie  Sl&efotmatCon. 

1  Foe  all  thy  gifts  we  praise  thee.  Lord, 
With  lifted  song  and  bended  knee ; 
But  now  our  thanks  are  chiefly  poured 
For  those  who  taught  us  to  be  free. 
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2  For  when  the  soul  lay  bound  below 

A  heayy  joke  of  fonns  and  ereeds, 
And  none  thy  word  of  truth  could  know, 
O'ergrown  with  tares  and  choked  with  weeds ; 

3  Thy  strength,  0  Lord,  in  that  dark  night 

By  mouths  of  babes  thou  didst  ordain ; 
And  thy  free  truth  went  forth  with  might. 
Not  empty  to  return  again. 

4  The  monarch's  sword,  the  prelate's  pride, 

The  church's  curse,  the  empire's  ban. 
By  one  poor  monk  were  all  defied. 
Who  never  feared  the  face  of  man. 

5  Half-battles  were  the  words  he  said. 

Each  bom  of  prayer,  baptized  in  tears ; 
And,  routed  by  them,  backward  fled 
The  errors  of  a  thousand  years. 

6  With  lifted  song  and  bended  knee. 

For  all  thy  gifts  we  praise  thee.  Lord ; 
But  chief  for  those  who  made  us  free. 
The  champions  of  thy  holy  word. 

ai7  p.  M.  W.  J.  Fox. 

Mtant  of  t^e  BeformatCon. 

1  Pbaise  to  the  heroes  who  struck  for  the  right 
When  freedom  and  trath  were  defended  in  fight : 
Of  blood-shedding  hirelings  the  deeds  are  abhorred, 
But  the  patriot  smites  wiUi  the  sword  of  the  Lord. 
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2  Praise  to  the  martyrs  who  died  for  the  right, 
Nor  ever  bowed  down  at  the  bidding  of  might : 
Their  ashes  were  cast  all  abroad  on  the  wind, 

But  more  widely  the  blessings  they  won  for  man- 
kind. 

3  Praise  to  the  sages,  the  teachers  of  right. 

Whose  voice  in  the  darkness  said,  "  Let  there  be 

light ! " 
The  sophist  may  gain  the  renown  of  an  hour. 
But  wisdom  is  glory,  while  knowledge  is  power. 

4  Heroes,  martyrs,  and  sages,  true  prophets  of  right  I 
They  foresaw,  and  they  made  man's  futurity  bright. 
Their  fame  would  ascend,  though  the  world  sunk  in 

flames  ; 
Be  their  spirit  on  all  who  sing  praise  to  their 
names  ! 

318  CM.  Robert  NicoLL 

§tsi«t  of  t^e  3^efo¥matfon. 

1  An  offering  to  the  shrine  of  power 
Our  hands  shall  never  bring ; 
A  garland  on  the  car  of  pomp 
Our  hands  shall  never  fling ; 
Applauding  in  the  conqueror's  path 

Our  voices  ne'er  shall  be ; 
But  we  have  hearts  to  honor  those 
Who  bade  the  world  go  free ! 
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2  Praise  to  the  good,  the  pure,  the  great, 

Who  made  us  what  we  are ! 
Who  lit  the  flame  which  yet  shall  glow 

With  radiance  brighter  far. 
Glory  to  them  ia  coming  time. 

And  through  eternity. 
Who  burst  the  captive's  galling  chain, 

And  bade  the  world  go  free ! 

919  P.  M.  Spirit  of  the  Ps. 

Si^e  3QoIji  driiost  t^e  Comforter; 

1  Our  blest  Redeemer,  ere  he  breathed: 

His  tender,  last  farewell, 
A  guide,  a  comforter,  bequeathed 
With  us  to  dwell. 

2  He  came  in  tongues  of  living  flame. 

To  teach,  convince,  subdue ; 
All-powerful  as  the  wind  he  came. 
As  viewless  too. 

3  He  came  sweet  influence  to  impart, 

A  gracious,  willing  guest. 
While  he  can  find  one  humble  heart 
Wherein  to  rest. 

4  And  his  that  gentle  voice  we  hear, 

Soft  as  the  breath  of  even. 
That  checks  each  &ult,  that  calms  each  fear, 
And  speaks  of  heaven. 
179 


220,  221  FEASTS  AND   VASTS. 

330  63  M.  LUTHBB. 

e^e  JBtnVD  of  JUartsr*. 

1  Flung  to  the  heedless  winds, 

Or  on  the  waters  cast. 
Their  ashes  shall  be  watched, 

And  gathered  at  the  last : 
And  from  that  scattered  dust. 

Around  us  and  abroad. 
Shall  spring  a  plenteous  seed 

Of  witnesses  for  God. 

2  The  Father  hath  received 

Their  latest  living  breath ; 
Yet  vain  is  Satan's  boast 

Of  victory  in  their  death : 
Still,  still,  though  dead,  they  speak, 

And,  trumpet-tongued,  proclaim 
To  many  a  wakening  land 

The  one  availing  name. 

3Sn  P.  M.  H.  Wake,  Jr. 

1  Lift  your  glad  voices  in  triumph  on  high, 
For  Jesus  hath  risen,  and  man  cannot  die. 

Vain  were  the  terrors  that  gathered  around  him, 
And  short  the  dominion  of  death  and  the  grave  ; 

He  burst  from  the  fetters  of  darkness  that  bound  him, 
Besplendent  in  glory,  to  live  and  to  save. 
'Loud  was  the  chorus  of  angels  on  high  — 
The  Saviour  hath  risen,  and  man  cannot  die. 
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2  Glory  to  Gt>d,  in  full  anthems  of  joy ; 

The  being  he  gave  us  death  cannot  destroy. 
Sad  were  the  life  we  must  part  with  to-morrow, 

If  tears  were  our  birthright,  and  death  were  our  end ; 
But  Jesus  hath  cheered  the  dark  valley  of  sorrow. 

And  bade  us,  immortal,  to  heaven  ascend. 

Lift,  then,  your  voices  in  triumph  on  high ; 

For  Jesus  hath  risen,  and  man  cannot  die. 


8  &  6s  M.  Faber. 

W|i(t8ttnlyas. 

1  No  track  is  on  the  sunny  sky. 

No  footprints  on  the  air ; 
Jesus  hath  gone  —  the  face  of  earth 
Is  desolate  and  bare. 

2  The  blessed  feet  of  Mary's  Son, 

They  tread  the  streets  no  more ; 
His  soul-converting  voice  gives  not 
Its  music  as  before. 

3  That  upper  room  is  heaven  on  earth ; 

Within  its  precincts  lie 
All  that  earth  has  of  faith,  or  hope, 
Or  heaven-born  charity. 

4  The  eye  of  God  looks  down  on  them. 

His  love  is  centared  there ; 
His  Spirit  yearns  to  be  overcome 
By  their  sweet  strife  of  prayer. 
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5  He  comes !  He  comes !  that  mighty  breath 

From  heaven's  eternal  shores ; 
His  uncreated  freshness  fills 
The  church  as  it  adores. 

6  Earth  quakes  be&»re  that  rushing  blast, 

Heaven  echoes  back  the  sound, 
And  mightily  the  tempest  wheels 
That  upper  room  around. 

7  One  moment  —  and  the  silentness 

Was  breathless  as  the  grave  ; 
The  fluttered  earth  forgot  to  quake, 
The  troubled  trees  to  wave. 

8  One  moment  —  and  the  Spirit  hung 

O'er  them  with  dread  desire ; 
Then  broke  upon  the  heads  of  all 
In  cloven  tongues  of  fire. 

9  What  gifts  he  gave  those  chosen  men 

Past  ages  can  display ; 
Nay,  more,  their  vigor  still  inspires 
The  weakness  of  to-day. 

10  Those  tongues  still  speak  within  the  church. 
That  fire  is  undecayed ; 
Its  well-spring  was  that  upper  room. 
In  which  they  sat  and  prayed. 
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11  Most  humble  Spirit !  mighty  God  ! 
Sweet  most  thy  presence  be, 
If  loss  of  Jesus  can  be  gain, 
So  long  as  we  have  thee ! 

333  10s  M.  Bp.  Taylor. 

1  "  Descend  to  thy  Jerusalem,  0  Lord ! " 
Her  faithful  children  cry,  with  one  accord ; 
Come,  ride  in  triumph  on !  behold  we  lay 
Our  guilty  lusts  and  proud  wills  in  thy  way. 

2  Welcome,  0,  welcome  to  our  hearts.  Lord !  here 
Thou  hast  a  temple  too,  and  full  as  dear 

As  that  in  Sion,  and  as  fall  of  sin : 

How  long  shall  thieves  and  robbers  dwell  therein  ? 

3  Enter  and  chase  them  forth,  and  cleanse  the  floor ! 
Destroy  their  strength,  that  they  may  never  more 
Profane  with  traffic  vile  that  holy  place. 

Which  thou  hast  chosen,  there  to  set  thy  face. 

4  And  then,  if  our  stiff  tongues  shall  silent  be 
In  praises  of  thy  finished  victory. 

The  temple-stones  shall  cry,  and  loud  repeat 
Hosanna !  and  thy  glorious  footsteps  greet ! 
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3S4:  L.  M.  Keblb. 

Hastet. 

1  0,  DAT  of  days !  shall  hearts  set  free 
No  "  minstrel  rapture  "  find  for  thee  ? 
Thou  art  the  sun  of  other  days, 
They  shine  by  giving  back  thy  rays  : 

2  Enthroned  in  thy  sovereign  sphere, 
Thou  shedd'st  thy  light  on  all  the  year ; 
Sundays  by  thee  more  glorious  break, 
An  EaBter  day  in  every  week. 

3  And  week-days,  following  in  their  train. 
The  Mness  of  thy  blessing  gain. 

Till  all,  both  resting  and  employ, 
Be  one  Lord*s-day  of  holy  joy. 

4  So  is  it  still :  to  holy  tears. 

In  lonely  hours,  Christ  risen  appears  : 
In  social  hours,  who  Christ  would  see. 
Must  turn  all  tasks  to  charity. 


C.  M.  Keble. 

1  Now,  when  the  Spirit  of  our  (Jod 
Comes  down  his  flock  to  find. 
No  voice  from  heaven  is  heard  abroad, 
No  rushing  mighty  wind. 
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2  Nor  doth  the  outward  seose  to-day 

At  that  high  wamiDg  start, 
But  conscience  hears  the  sound — the  ray 
Is  flashed  upon  the  heart. 

3  It  fills  the  church  of  God ;  it  fills 

The  sinful  world  around ; 
Only  in  stubhorn  hearts  and  wills 
No  place  for  it  is  found. 

4  To  other  strains  our  souls  are  set : 

A  giddy  world  of  sin 
Fills  ear  and  brain,  and  will  not  let 
Heaven's  harmonies  come  in. 

5  Come  Lord ;  come  wisdom,  love,  and  power, 

Open  our  ears  to  hear ; 
Let  us  not  miss  the  accepted  hour, 
Save,  Lord,  by  love  or  fear. 

996  8  &  7s  M.  T.  H.  Gill. 

WfiCtsuntiaj). 

1  Day  divine !  when  in  the  temple 
To  the  Lord's  first  lovers  came 

Glory  new  and  treasure  ample, 

^   Mighty  gifts  and  tongues  of  flamo  I 

Day  to  happy  souls  commended, 
When  the  Holy  Ghost  was  given, 

AfVlien  the  Comforter  descended. 

And  brought  down  the  joy  of  heaven  ! 
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2  Lord !  to-day  thy  people  learneth 

No  past  wonder,  no  strange  tale ; 
Lord  !  to-day  thy  people  yeameth 

Here  the  Holy  Ghost  to  hail ! 
O'er  again  to  write  this  story 

Our  weak,  trembling  souls  aspire : 
Unto  us  may  come  the  glory  — 

Full  on  us  may  fall  the  fire ! 

8  Hath  the  Holy  Ghost  been  holden 
Bj  those  ancient  saints  alone  ? 
Only  may  the  ages  olden 

Call  the  Comforter  their  own  ? 
Ah  !  their  portion  we  inherit, 

Ours  the  sorrow,  ours  the  sin ! 
We  beseech  the  Holy  Spirit  — 
We  the  Comforter  would  win. 
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997  7s  M.  J.  Nbwton. 

1  While,  with  ceaseless  course,  the  sun 

Hasted  through  the  former  year, 
Mauj  souls  their  race  have  ruD, 

Never  more  to  meet  us  here  : 
Fixed  in  an  eternal  state, 

They  have  done  with  all  below ; 
We  a  little  longer  wait, 

But  how  little  none  can  know. 

2  As  the  wing^  arrow  flies. 

Speedily  the  mark  to  find,  — 
As  the  lightning  from  the  skies 

Darts,  and  leaves  no  trace  behind,  — 
Swiftly  thus  our  fleeting  days 

Bear  us  down  life*s  rapid  stream : 
Upwards,  Lord,  our  spirits  raise ; 

All  below  is  but  a  dream. 
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3  Thanks  for  mercies  past  receive ; 

Pardon  of  our  sins  renew; 
Teach  us,  henceforth,  how  to  live 

With  eternity  in  view ; 
Bless  thy  word  to  young  and  old, 

Fill  us  with  a  Saviour's  love, 
And,  when  life's  short  tale  is  told, 

May  we  dwell  with  thee  above. 

338  10s  M.  E.  Tatlob. 

^m  or  INTeto  ¥ear. 

1  God  of  the  changing  year,  whose  arm  of  power 
In  safety  leads  through  danger's  darkest  hour. 
Here  in  thy  temple  bow  thy  creatures  down. 
To  bless  thy  mercy,  and  thy  might  to  own. 

2  Thine  are  the  beams  that  cheer  us  on  our  way. 
And  pour  around  the  gladdening  light  of  day; 
Thine  is  the  night,  and  the  fair  orbs  that  shine 
To  cheer  its  hours  of  darkness  —  all  are  thine. 

8  If  round  our  path  the  thorns  of  sorrow  grew, 
And  mortal  friends  were  faithless,  thou  wert  true : 
Did  sickness  shake  the  frame,  or  anguish  tear 
The  wounded  spirit,  thou  wert  present  there. 

4  Yet  when  our  hearts  review  departed  days, 
How  vast  thy  mercies  !  how  remiss  our  praise  ! 
Well  may  we  dread  thine  awful  eye  to  meet. 
Bend  at  thy  tkrone,  and  worship  at  thy  feet. 
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5  0,  lend  thine  ear,  and  lift  our  voice  to  thee ; 
Where'er  we  dwell,  still  let  thy  mercy  be ; 
From  year  to  year,  still  nearer  to  thy  shrine 
Draw  our  frail  hearts,  and  make  them  wholly  thine. 


339  L.  M.  DoDDEmoE. 

:Neto  ¥ear» 

1  EiEBNAL  source  of  every  joy  ! 

Well  may  thy  praise  our  lips  employ. 

While  in  thy  temple  we  appear, 

Whose  goodness  crowns  the  circling  year. 

2  Wide  as  the  wheels  of  nature  roll. 
Thy  hand  supports  the  steady  pole ; 
The  sun  is  taught  by  thee  to  rise. 
And  darkness  when  to  veil  the  skies. 

8  Seasons,  and  months,  and  weeks,  and  days, 
Demand  successive  songs  of  praise ; 
Still  be  the  cheerful  homage  paid. 
With  opening  light  and  evening  shade. 

4  0,  may  our  more  harmonious  tongues 
In  worlds  unknown  pursue  the  songs ; 
And  in  those  brighter  courts  adore. 
Where  days  and  years  revolve  no  more ! 
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390  H.  M.  Doddridge. 

1  Mark  the  sofl-falling  snow, 

And  the  diffusive  rain : 
To  heaven,  from  whence  it  fell, 
It  turns  not  back  again ; 
But  waters  earth 

Through  every  pore, 
And  calls  forth  all 
Its  secret  store. 

2  Arrayed  in  beauteous  green. 

The  hills  and  valleys  shine ; 
And  man  and  beast  are  fed 
By  providence  divine : 
The  harvest  bows 
Its  golden  ears, 
The  copious  seed 
Of  future  years. 

3  "  So,"  saith  the  God  of  grace, 

"  My  Gospel  shall  descend, 
Almighty  to  effect 
The  purpose  I  intend ; 
Millions  of  souls 

Shall  feel  its  power, 
And  bear  it  down 
To  millions  more." 
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331  7  &  6s  M.  Heber. 

1  From  Greenland's  icy  mountains, 

From  India's  coral  strand, 
Where  Afric's  sunny  fountains 

EoU  down  their  golden  sand ; 
From  many  an  ancient  river, 

From  many  a  palmy  plain, 
They  call  us  to  deliver 

Their  land  from  error's  chain. 

2  What  though  the  spicy  breezes 

Blow  soft  o'er  Ceylon's  isle ; 
Though  every  prospect  pleases, 

And  only  man  is  vile ; 
In  vain  with  lavish  kindness 

The  gifts  of  God  are  strewn ; 
The  heathen,  in  his  blindness, 

Bows  down  to  wood  and  stone. 

3  Shall  we,  whose  souls  are  lighted 

By  wisdom  from  on  high — 
Shall  we  to  men  benighted 

The  lamp  of  life  deny  7 
Salvation !  0,  salvation  ! 

The  joyful  sound  proclaim. 
Till  earth's  remotest  nation 

Has  learnt  Messiah's  name. 
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6  &  48  M.  Pdebpont. 

1  BsEAK  forth  in  song,  ye  trees, 
Ab,  through  your  tops,  the  breeze 

Sweeps  from  the  sea ; 
For  on  its  rushing  wings, 
To  your  cool  shades  and  springs 
That  breeze  a  people  brings. 

Exiled,  though  free. 

2  Te  sister  hills,  lay  down 
Of  ancient  oaks  your  crown. 

In  homage  due ;  — 
These  are  the  great  of  earth, 
Great,  not  by  kingly  birth, 
Great  in  their  well-proved  worth. 

Firm  hearts  and  true. 

3  These  are  the  living  lights. 
That  from  your  bold,  green  heights. 

Shall  shine  afar. 
Till  they  who  name  the  name 
Of  Freedom  to  the  flame 
Come,  as  the  Magi  came 

Towards  Bethlehem*s  star. 

4  Gone  are  those  great  and  good, 

Who  here  in  peril  stood 

And  raised  their  hymn. 
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Peace  to  the  reverend  dead ! 
The  light  that  on  their  head 
Two  hundred  years  have  shed 
Shall  ne'er  grow  dim. 

5  Ye  temples,  that  to  God 
Rise  where  our  fathers  trod, 

Guard  well  your  trust,  — 
The  faith,  that  dared  the  sea, 
The  truth,  that  made  them  free, 
Their  cherished  purity. 

Their  garnered  dust. 

6  Thou  high  and  holy  One, 
Whose  care  for  sire  and  son 

All  nature  fills ; 
While  day  shall  break  and  close. 
While  night  her  crescent  shows, 
0,  let  thy  light  repose 

On  these  our  hills. 

6  &  4s  M.  S.  F.  Smith. 

^fatConal  ^nnCbetsars. 

1  My  country,  *t  is  of  thee, 
Sweet  land  of  liberty. 

Of  thee  I  sing ; 
Land  where  my  fathers  died. 
Land  of  the  pilgrim's  pride, 
From  every  mountain  side 
Let  freedom  ring. 
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2  Mj  native  country,  thee  — 
Land  of  the  noble  free  — 

Thy  name  I  love ; 
I  love  thy  rocks  and  rills, 
Thy  woods  and  templed  hills ; 
My  heart  with  rapture  thrills 

Like  that  above. 

3  Let  music  swell  the  breeze, 
And  ring  from  all  the  trees  4 

Sweet  Freedom's  song : 
Let  mortal  tongues  awake ; 
Let  all  that  breathe  partake ; 
Let  rocks  their  silence  break,  — 

The  sound  prolong. 

4  Our  fathers'  God,  to  thee, 
Author  of  liberty. 

To  thee  we  sing : 
Long  may  our  land  be  bright 
With  freedom's  holy  light ; 
Protect  us  by  thy  might. 

Great  God,  our  King ! 

334  7  &  6s  M.    Christian  Ballads. 

^uv  €:ottnt¥S. 

1  Now  pray  we  for  our  country,  — 
Pray  that  it  long  may  be 
The  Iwly,  and  the  happy. 
And  the  gloriously  free ! 
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2  Who  blesseth  her  is  blessed ! 
So  peace  be  in  her  walls ; 
And  joy  in  all  her  villages, 
Her  oottages,  and  halls. 


33S  L.  M.  Flint. 

XatConal  ^nnCbersars. 

1  In  pleasant  lands  have  fallen  the  lines 

That  bound  our  goodly  heritage ; 
And  safe  beneath  our  sheltering  yines 
Our  youth  is  blest,  and  soothed  our  age. 

2  What  thanks,  0  God,  to  thee  are  due. 

That  thou  didst  plant  our  fathers  here ; 
And  watch  and  guard  them  as  they  grew, 
A  vineyard,  to  the  planter  dear. 

3  The  toils  they  bore  our  ease  have  wrought ; 

They  sowed  in  tears  —  in  joy  we  reap ; 
The  birthright  they  so  dearly  bought 
We  '11  guard  till  we  with  them  shall  sleep. 

4  Thy  kindness  to  our  fathers  shown, 

In  weal  and  woe  through  all  the  past. 
Their  gratei^l  sons,  0  God,  shall  own 
While  here  their  name  and  race  shall  last. 
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8  &  7s  M.  Peerpont. 

1  Qoj>  of  mercy,  do  thou  never 

From  our  offeriDg  torn  away, 
But  command  a  blessing  ever 
On  the  memory  of  this  day. 

2  Light  and  peace,  do  thou  ordain  it ; 

O'er  it  be  no  shadow  fluDg ; 
Let  no  deadly  darkness  stain  it. 
And  no  cloud  be  o'er  it  hung. 

3  May  the  song  this  people  raises. 

And  its  Yows  to  thee  addressed. 
Mingle  with  the  prayers  and  praises 
That  thou  hearest  from  the  blessed. 

4  When  the  lips  are  cold  that  sing  thee. 

And  the  hearts  that  love  thee  dust, 
Father,  then  our  souls  shall  bring  thee 
Holier  love  and  firmer  trust. 


337  7s  M.        James  R.  Lowell. 

SintU&laHx^  itteet(ng. 

1  Men  !  whose  boast  it  is  that  ye 
Come  of  fathers  brave  and  free, 
If  there  breathe  on  earth  a  slave, 
Are  ye  truly  free  and  brave  ? 
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If  ye  do  not  feel  the  chain 
When  it  works  a  brother's  pain, 
Are  ye  not  base  slaves  indeed  — 
Slaves  unworthy  to  be  freed  ? 

2  Is  true  freedom  but  to  break 
Fetters  for  our  own  dear  sake, 
And  with  leathern  hearts  forget 
That  we  owe  mankind  a  debt  ? 
No !  true  freedom  is  to  share 
All  the  chains  our  brothers  wear, 
And  with  heart  and  hand  to  be 
Earnest  to  make  others  free ! 

8  They  are  slaves  who  fear  to  speak 
For  the  fallen  and  the  weak ; 
They  are  slaves  who  will  not  choose 
Hatred,  scoffing,  and  abuse. 
Rather  than  in  silence  shrink 
From  the  truth  they  needs  must  think ; 
They  are  slaves  who  dare  not  be 
In  the  right  with  two  or  three. 

338  P.  M.  Warren  St.  Col. 

0r(um|i(* 

1  Daughter  of  Zion,  awake  from  thy  sadness  ! 

Awake !  for  thy  foes  shall  oppress  thee  no  more ; 
Bright  o'er  thy  hills  dawns  the  day-star  of  gladness ; 
Arise !  for  the  night  of  thy  sorrow  is  o'er. 
17*  197 


239  CHABITABLE,  ANNIYEBSABT, 

2  Strong  were  thy  foes,  but  the  arm  that  subdued  them 

And  scattered  their  legions  was  mightier  far ; 
They  fled,  like  the  ohaff,  from  the  scourge  that  pur- 
sued them, 
Vain  were  their  steeds  and  their  chariots  of  war. 

3  Daughter  of  Zion,  the  power  that  hath  saved  thee 

Extolled  with  the  harp  and  the  timbrel  should  be ; 
Shout !  for  the  foe  is  destroyed  that  enslaved  thee, 
The  oppressor  is  vanquished,  and  Zion  is  &ee. 

339  6  &  4s  M.  J.¥.  Clabke. 

i^rHsininfl  a  Western  HKssionscs. 

1  Where,  for  a  thousand  miles. 
The  sweet  Ohio  smiles. 

On  bed  of  sand ; 
Where  prairies  blossom  broad, 
Fair  gardens  sown  by  God, 
And  lakes  their  ocean-flood 

Pour  from  his  hand ; 

2  Where  sleep,  in  rest  profl)und. 
Beneath  each  ancient  mound, 

A  buried  race ; 
There,  brother,  go  and  teach ; 
From  heart  to  heart  shall  reach 
Thy  free  and  earnest  speech 

Of  heavenly  grace. 

3  Where  the  tall  forest  waves 

Above  those  mouldering  graves, 
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€k>d's  truth  declare ; 
While  hia  **  first  temples  "  spread 
Their  arches  o*er  thy  head, 
Lift  o'er  the  slumbering  dead 

The  voice  of  prayer. 

4  While  rolls  the  living  tide 
Down  Alleghany's  side, 

Its  ceaseless  flood ; 
Upon  the  mountains,  there, 
How  beautiful  appear 
The  feet  of  those  who  bear 

Tidings  of  good. 

5  O  Hiou,  whose  suns  and  rains 
Upon  those  mighty  plains 

Fall  evermore ; 
Send  down  the  dews  of  peace, 
The  sun  of  righteousness, 
And  let  thy  light  increase 

From  shore  to  shore ! 

6  &  4s  M.  NicoLL. 

1  LoBD,  from  thy  blessed  throne, 

Sorrow  look  down  upon ! 

Qod  save  the  poor ! 

Teach  them  true  liberty, 

Make  them  from  tyrants  free. 

Let  their  homes  happy  be ! 

God  save  the  poor ! 
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2  The  arms  of  wicked  men 

Do  thou  with  might  restrain,  — 

God  save  the  poor ! 
Raise  thou  their  lowliness, 
Succor  thou  their  distress, 
Thou  whom  the  meanest  bless ; 
God  save  the  poor ! 

3  Give  them  stanch  honesty. 
Let  their  pride  manly  be,  — 

Qod  save  the  poor ! 
Help  them  to  hold  the  right. 
Give  them  both  truth  and  might. 
Lord  of  all  life  and  light ; 

God  save  the  poor ! 


341  I'*  M.  Doddridge. 

<!tlo»e  ot  tj^e  ¥ear. 

1  G^D  of  eternity !  firom  thee 

Did  infant  time  his  being  draw  : 
Moments  and  days,  and  months  and  years, 
Eevolve  by  thine  unvaried  law. 

2  Silent  and  swift  they  glide  away : 

Steady  and  strong  the  current  flows, 
Lost  in  eternity's  wide  sea, 

The  boundless  gulf  from  which  it  rose. 
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3  Great  source  of  wisdom !  teach  our  hearts 
To  know  the  price  of  every  hour, 
That  time  may  bear  us  on  to  joys 
Beyond  its  measure  and  its  power. 

343  6  &  4s  M.  Mabbiott. 

1  Thou,  whose  almighty  word 
Chaos  and  darkness  heard, 

And  took  their  flight ! 
Hear  us,  we  humbly  pray, 
And  where  the  Gospel  day 
Sheds  not  its  glorious  ray. 

Let  there  be  light ! 

2  Thou,  who  didst  come  to  bring, 
On  thy  redeeming  wing, 

Healing  and  sight ! 
Health  to  the  sick  in  mind. 
Light  to  the  inly  blind, 
0,  now  to  all  mankind 

Let  there  be  light ! 

3  Descend  thou  £rom  above, 
Spirit  of  truth  and  love, 

Speed  on  thy  flight ! 
Move  o'er  the  waters'  face. 
Spirit  of  hope  and  grace. 
And  in  earth's  darkest  place 

Let  there  be  light  I 
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343  L.  M.        F.  D.  HuNnxaTON. 

9rojire88  of  STcutii. 

1  0  Thou  in  whose  eternal  name 

Went  forth  the  apostles'  ardent  host, 
Baptize  us  with  the  hallowed  flame 
That  fell  from  heaven  at  Pentecost ! 

2  And  while  thj  people  bend  and  pray 

Towards  thy  benignant  throne  of  light, 
Give  answer  in  the  dawning  day 
Of  freedom,  mercy,  truth,  and  right. 

3  Immortal  truth !  it  lives  in  thee ; 

Our  hope  shall  lean  on  thee  alone ! 
Thy  Christ  be  all  our  liberty, 

And  all  our  strength  and  will  thy  own ! 

4  Father,  whose  heavenly  kingdom  lies 

In  every  meek,  believing  breast, 
Eeveal  before  thy  children's  eyes 
That  kingdom's  coming,  and  its  rest ! 

344  6  &  4s  M.  Anonymous. 

^ux  JLanH* 

1  God  bless  our  native  land ! 

Firm  may  she  ever  stand, 

Through  storm  and  night ; 

When  the  wild  tempests  rave, 

Euler  of  winds  and  wave, 

Do  thou  our  country  save, 

By  thy  great  might. 
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2  For  her  our  prayet  shall  rise 
To  God  above  the  skies ; 

On  him  we  wait ; 
Thou  who  hast  heard  each  sigh, 
Watching  each  weeping  eye, 
Be  thou  forever  nigh ;  — 

Qod  save  the  state ! 


24S  6  &  4s  M.  E.  Davis* 

iSrotj^erJiooli* 

1  The  laws  of  Christian  light, 
These  are  our  weapons  bright, 

Our  mighty  shield ; 
Christ  is  our  leader  high. 
And  the  broad  plains  which  lie 
Beneath  the  blessed  sky, 

Our  battle-field. 

2  On,  then,  in  God's  great  name ! 
Let  each  pure  spirit's  flame 

Bum  bright  and  clear : 

Stand  firmly  in  your  lot, 

Cry  ye  aloud,  "  Doubt  not ! " 

Be  every  fear  forgot, 

Christ  leads  us  here. 
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3  So  shall  earth's  distant  lands, 
In  happy,  holy  bands, 

One  brotherhood. 
Together  rise  and  sing, 
And  joyftd  offerings  bring, 
*  And  hearen's  eternal  Eang 
Pronounce  it  good. 
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3i6  C.  M.  Patrick. 

0e  IBtum. 

1  0  God,  we  praise  thee,  and  confess 

That  thou  the  only  Lord 
And  everlasting  Father  art, 
By  all  the  earth  adored. 

2  To  thee  all  angels  cry  aloud ; 

To  thee  the  powers  on  high, 
Both  cherubim  and  seraphim, 
Continually  do  cry,  — 

3  0  holy,  holy,  holy  Lord, 

Whom  heavenly  hosts  obey, 
The  world  is  with  the  glory  filled 
Of  thy  majestic  sway ! 

4  The  apostles'  glorious  company, 

And  prophets  crowned  with  light. 
With  all  the  martyrs'  noble  host, 
Thy  constant  praise  recite. 
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5  The  holy  church,  throaghout  the  world, 
0  Lord,  confesses  thee, 
That  thou  eternal  Father  art. 
Of  boundless  majesty. 

347  L.  M.  EoscoE. 

Aong  of  ^notation. 

1  Let  one  loud  song  of  praise  arise 

To  God,  whose  goodness  ceaseless  flows ; 
Who  dwells  enthroned  above  the  skies, 
Anid  life  and  breath  on  all  bestows. 

2  Let  all  of  good  this  bosom  fires 

To  him,  sole  good,  give  praises  due ; 
Let  all  the  truth  himself  inspires 
Unite  to  sing  him  only  true. 

3  In  ardent  adoration  joined. 

Obedient  to  thy  holy  will. 
Let  all  our  faculties,  combined, 
Thy  just  commands,  0  God,  fulfil. 

4  0,  may  the  solemn  breathing  sound 

Like  incense  rise  before  thy  throne, 
Where  thou,  whose  glory  knows  no  bound, 
Great  Cause  of  all  things,  dwelPst  alone. 
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348  7s  M.  J.  Taylor. 

6rlot5  to  Sen. 

1  Glort  be  to  Qod  on  high, 
God,  whose  glory  fills  the  sky ; 
Peace  on  earth  to  man  forgiven, 
Man,  the  well-beloved  of  heaven. 

2  Favored  mortals,  raise  the  song ; 
Endless  thanks  to  God  belong ; 
Hearts  o*erflowing  with  hb  praise, 
Join  the  hymn  your  voices  raise. 

3  Mark  the  wonders  of  his  hand : 
Power,  no  empire  can  withstand ; 
Wisdom,  angels'  glorious  theme ; 
Gt>odness,  one  eternal  stream. 

4  Awful  being !  from  thy  throne 
Send  thy  promised  blessings  down ; 
Let  thy  light,  thy  truth,  thy  peace, 
Bid  our  raging  passiona  cease. 

349  L.  M.  Heber. 

0lierat(oii. 

1  0  Thou  whom  neither  time  nor  space 
Can  circle  in,  unseen,  unknown, 
Nor  faith  in  boldest  flight  can  trace, 
Save  through  thy  Spirit  and  thy  Son ! 
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2  Be  oars,  0  King  of  Mercy !  still 

To  feel  thy  presence  from  above. 
And  in  thy  word,  and  in  thy  will. 

To  hear  thy  voice,  and  know  thy  love  ! 

3  Great  First  and  Last !  thy  blessing  give ! 

And  grant  us  &ith,  thy  gift  alone, 
To  love  and  praise  thee  while  we  live. 
And  do  whate'er  thou  wouldst  have  done. 

4  And  when  the  toils  of  life  are  done. 

And  nature  waits  thy  dread  decree. 
To  find  our  rest  beneath  thy  throne. 
And  look,  in  humble  hope,  to  thee. 

3S0  L.  M.  Browns. 

1  Eternal  God,  Almighty  Cause 

Of  earth,  and  seas,  and  worlds  unknown. 
All  things  are  subject  to  thy  laws. 
All  things  depend  on  thee  alone. 

2  Thy  glorious  being  singly  stands. 

Of  all  within  itself  possessed ; 
Controlled  by  none  are  thy  commands ; 
Thou  in  thyself  alone  art  blessed. 

3  Worship  to  thee  alone  belongs ; 

Worship  to  thee  alone  we  give; 
Thine  be  our  hearts,  and  thine  our  songs, 
And  to  thy  glory  may  we  live. 
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4  Lord,  spread  thy  name  through  heathen  lands; 
Their  idol  deities  dethrone ; 
Subdue  the  world  to  thy  commands, 
And  reign,  as  thou  art,  God  alone. 

2S1  C.  M.         Spikit  op  the  Ps. 

0roli  t[ie  onls  4^i|e(t  of  Wots]i(|i. 

1  0  God,  our  strength,  to  thee  the  song 

With  grateAil  hearts  we  raise ; 
To  thee,  and  thee  alone,  belong 
All  worship,  loye,  and  praise. 

2  In  trouble's  dark  and  stormy  hour. 

Thine  ear  hath  heard  our  prayer ; 
And  graciously  thine  arm  of  power 
Hath  saved  us  from  despair. 

3  And  thou,  0  ever  gracious  Lord, 

Wilt  keep  thy  promise  still. 
If,  meekly  hearkening  to  thy  word. 
We  seek  to  do  thy  will. 

4  Led  by  the  light  thy  grace  imparts. 

Ne'er  may  we  bow  the  knee 
To  idols  which  our  wayward  hearts 
Set  up  instead  of  thee. 

5  So  shall  thy  choicest  gifts,  O  Lord, 

Thy  faithful  people  bless ; 
For  them  shall  earth  its  stores  a£ford. 
And  heaven  its  happiness. 
211 


252  ADOSLAXldS. 

9SSt  C.  M.  Thomson. 

€rooiine««  of  Gfoli. 

1  Jehovah,  God,  thy  gracious  power 

On  every  hand  we  see ; 
O,  may  the  blessings  of  each  hour 
Lead  all  our  thou^ts  to  thee ! 

2  If  on  the  wings  of  mom  we  speed 

To  earth's  remotest  bound, 
Thy  hand  will  there  our  footsteps  lead, 
Thy  love  our  path  surround. 

3  Thy  power  is  in  the  ocean  deeps, 

And  reaches  to  the  skies ; 
Thine  eye  of  mercy  never  sleeps. 
Thy  goodness  never  dies. 

4  From  mom  till  noon,  till  latest  eve, 

The  hand  of  God  we  see ; 
And  all  the  blessings  we  receive, 
Ceaseless,  proceied  &om  thee. 

5  In  all  the  varying  scenes  of  time, 

On  thee  our  hopes  depend; 
Through  every  age,  in  every  clime, 
Our  Father  and  our  Friend ! 
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ass  O.M.  Watis. 

1  In  all  my  vast  concerns  with  thee, 

In  vain  my  soul  would  try 
To  shun  thy  presence,  Lord,  or  flee 
The  notice  of  thine  eye. 

2  Thine  all-surrounding  sight  surreys 

My  rising  and  my  rest ; 
My  public  walks,  my  private  ways. 
And  secrets  of  my  breast. 

8  My  thoughts  lie  open  to  the  Lord 
Before  they  're  formed  within ; 
And  ere  my  lips  pronounce  the  word. 
He  knows  the  sense  I  mean. 

4  0  wondrous  knowledge,  deep  and  high  ! 

Where  can  a  creature  hide  ? 
Within  thy  circling  arms  I  lie. 
Beset  on  every  side. 

5  So  let  thy  grace  surround  me  still. 

And  like  a  bulwark  prove. 
To  guard  my  soul  from  every  ill, 
Secured  by  sovereign  love. 
218 


254, 255  iJx>sATioN. 

3Sdl  G.  M.  6 1.  GoNDER. 

1  Beyond,  beyond  that  boundless  sea, 

Above  that  dome  of  sky, 
Further  than  thought  itself  can  flee. 

Thy  dwelling  is  on  high ; 
Yet  dear  the  awM  thought  to  me. 

That  thou,  my  Gbd,  art  nigh. 

:2  We  hear  thy  voice,  when  thunders  roll 
Through  the  wide  fields  of  air ; 

The  waves  obey  thy  dread  control ; 
Yet  still  thou  art  not  there. 

Where  shall  I  find  Him,  0  my  soul, 
Who  yet  is  everywhere? 

^  O,  not  in  circling  depth,  or  height, 

But  in  the  conscious  breast, 
Present  to  &ith,  though  veiled  from  sight. 

There  does  his  spirit  rest. 
0  come,  thou  Presence  Infinite, 

And  make  thy  creature  blest. 

'^iSiS  L.  M.    Hymns  and  Anthems. 

1  Though  wandering  in  a  stranger-land. 
Though  on  the  waste  no  altar  stand. 
Take  comfort !  thou  art  not  alone. 
While  Faith  hath  marked  thee  for  her  own. 
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2  Wouldst  thou  a  temple  ?  —  look  above, 
The  heavens  stretch  over  all  in  love : 
A  book?  —  for  thine  evangel  scan 
The  wondrous  history  of  man. 

3  And  though  no  organ-peal  be  heard, 
In  harmony  the  winds  are  stirred ; 
And  there  the  morning  stars  upraise 
Their  ancient  songs  of  deathless  praise. 

3S6  L.  M.  Tate  &  Bbadt. 

Qfoti'ji  SternCts  ano  dobereCflnts* 

1  With  glory  clad,  with  strength  arrayed, 

Tho  Lord,  that  o'er  all  nature  reigns, 
The  world's  foundations  strongly  laid. 
And  the  vast  fabric  still  sustains. 

2  How  surely  'stablished  is  thy  throne ! 

Which  shall  no  change  or  period  see ; 
For  thou,  0  Lord,  and  thou  alone, 
Art  God  from  all  eternity. 

3  The  floods,  0  Lord,  lift  up  their  voice, 

And  toss  the  troubled  waves  on  high ; 
But  God  above  can  still  their  noise, 
And  make  the  angry  sea  comply. 

4  Thy  promise,  Lord,  is  ever  sure. 

And  they  that  in  thy  house  would  dwell. 
That  happy  station  to  secure. 
Must  still  in  holiness  excel. 
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aaW  H.  M.  Watts. 

iron's  Datajests  ann  Jbobereijpits. 

1  The  Lord  Jehovah  reigns ; 

His  throne  is  built  on  high ; 
The  garments  he  assumes 
Are  light  and  majesty : 
His  glories  shine 

With  beams  so  bright, 
No  mortal  eye 

Can  bear  the  sight 

2  The  thunders  of  his  hand 

Keep  the  wide  world  in  awe ; 
His  power  and  justice  stand 
To  guard  his  holy  law ; 
And  where  his  love 
Eesolves  to  bless, 
His  truth  confirms 
And  seals  the  grace. 

8  And  can  this  mighty  King 
Of  glory  condescend? 
And  will  he  write  his  name 
"  My  Father  and  my  Friend  "  ? 
I  love  his  name, 

I  love  his  word ; 
Join,  all  my  powers, 
And  praise  the  Lord. 
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l.  m.  doddridgx. 

1  Eternal  and  immortal  King, 

Thy  peerless  spleodors  none  can  bear ; 
But  darkness  veils  seraphic  eyes, 
When  God  with  all  his  lustre 's  there. 

2  Yet  &ith  can  pierce  the  awful  gloom, 

The  great  Inyisible  can  see, 
And  with  its  tremblings  mingle  joy 
In  fixed  regards,  great  God,  to  thee. 

3  Then  every  tempting  form  of  sin. 

Shamed  in  thy  presence,  disappears ; 
And  all  the  glowing,  raptured  soul 
The  likeness  it  contemplates  wears. 

4  0,  ever-conscious  to  my  heart. 

Witness  to  its  supreme  desire, 
Behold,  it  presseth  on  to  thee, 

For  it  hath  caught  the  heavenly  fire. 

5  This  one  petition  would  it  urge,  — 

To  bear  thee  ever  in  its  sight ; 
In  life,  in  death,  in  worlds  unknown. 
Its  only  portion  and  delight. 
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359  L.  M.  Watts. 

1  Can  creatures  to  perfection  find 
The  eternal,  uncreated  mind? 

Or  can  the  largest  stretch  of  thought 
Measure  and  search  his  nature  out  ? 

2  'T  is  high  as  heaven,  't  is  deep  as  hell ; 
And  what  can  mortals  know  or  tell? 
Hia  glory  spreads  beyond  the  sky, 
And  all  the  shining  worlds  on  high. 

3  He  firowns,  and  darkness  veils  the  moon, 
The  hunting  sun  grows  dim  at  noon ; 
The  pillars  of  heaven's  starry  roof 
Tremble  and  start  at  his  reproof. 

4  These  are  a  portion  of  his  ways ; 
But  who  shall  dare  describe  his  face? 
Who  can  endure  his  light,  or  stand 
To  hear  the  thunders  of  his  hand? 

360  L.  M.  T.  H.  Gill. 

1  0  HEIGHT  that  doth  all  height  excel, 
Where  the  Almighty  doth  abide ! 
0  aw^  depth  unsearchable. 

Wherein  the  eternal  One  doth  hide. 
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2  What  secret  place,  what  distant  star, 

Is  like,  dread  Lord,  to  thine  abode  7 
Why  dwellest  thou  from  us  so  &r  7 
We  yearn  for  thee,  thou  hidden  God ! 

3  Vain  searchers !  but  we  need  not  mourn, 

We  need  not  stretch  our  weary  wings ; 
Thou  meetest  us  where'er  we  turn. 
Thou  beamest,  Lord,  firom  all  bright  things. 

4  The  glory  no  man  may  abide 

Doth  visit  us,  a  gracious  guest ; 
Thou,  whom  **  excess  of  light "  doth  hide. 
Here  shinest  sweetly  manifest. 

5  But  sweetest.  Lord,  dost  thou  appear 

Li  the  dear  Saviour's  smiling  face ; 
The  heavenly  majesty  draws  near. 
And  offers  us  its  soft  embrace. 

6  To  us,  vain  searchers  after  God, 

To  us  the  Holy  Ghost  doth  come : 
From  us  thou  hidest  thine  abode. 
But  thou  wilt  make  our  souls  thy  home. 

7  O,  glory  that  no  eye  may  bear ! 

0,  Presence  bright,  our  souls'  sweet  guest ! 
0,  furthest  off,  0,  ever  near ! 
Most  hidden  and  most  manifest ! 
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961  L.  M.  Sib  W.  Scott. 

SmiilovCnfl  tj^z  Constant  9tt»tntt  ot  Qron. 

1  When  Israel,  of  the  Lord  beloved, 

Out  of  the  land  of  bondage  came. 
Her  fathers'  God  before  her  moved, 
An  awful  guide,  in  smoke  and  flame. 

2  By  day,  along  the  astonished  lands 

The  cloudy  pillar  glided  slow ; 
By  night,  Arabia's  crimsoned  sands 
Betumed  the  fiery  column's  glow. 

3  Thus  present  still,  though  now  unseen, 

When  brightly  diines  the  prosperous  oay. 
Be  thoughts  of  thee  a  cloudy  screen. 
To  temper  the  deceitful  ray  ! 

4  And,  O,  when  stoops  upon  our  path. 

In  shade  and  storm,  the  frequent  night, 
Be  thou,  long-suffering,  slow  to  wrath, 
A  burning  and  a  shining  light. 

963  8  &  6s  M.  C.  Smart. 

1  We  sing  of  God,  the  mighty  source 
Of  all  things,  the  stupendous  force 

On  which  all  things  depend ; 
From  whose  right  arm,  beneath  whose  eyes. 
All  period,  power,  and  enterprise. 
Commence,  and  reign,  and  end. 
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2  The  world,  the  clostering  spheres,  he  made ; 
The  glorious  light,  the  soothing  shade, 

Dale,  champaign,  grove,  and  hill ; 
The  multitadinous  abyss. 
Where  secrecy  remains  in  bliss. 

And  wisdom  hides  her  skill. 

3  Tell  them  I  am,  Jehovah  said 

To  Moses,  while  earth  heard  with  dread ; 

And,  smitten  to  the  heart. 
At  once  above,  beneath,  around. 
All  nature,  without  voice  or  sound, 

Eeplied,  0  Lord,  thou  art. 

363  C.  M.  Watts. 

JSttxnal  l^omCnton  of  GfoH* 

1  Great  God,  how  infinite  art  thou ! 

How  frail  and  weak  are  we ! 
Let  the  whole  race  of  creatures  bow. 
And  pay  their  praise  to  thee. 

2  Thy  throne  eternal  ages  stood. 

Ere  seas  or  stars  were  made : 
Thou  art  the  ever-living  God, 
Were  all  the  nations  dead. 

3  Eternity,  with  all  its  years. 

Stands  present  in  thy  view ; 
To  thee  there 's  nothing  old  appears ; 
Great  God  !  there 's  nothing  new. 
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4  Our  lives  through  varying  scenes  are  drawn, 

And  vexed  with  trifling  cares, 
While  thine  eternal  thought  moves  on 
Thine  undisturbed  affairs. 

5  Great  God,  how  infinite  art  thou ! 

How  frail  and  weak  are  we ! 
Let  the  whole  race  of  creatures  bow, 
And  pay  their  praise  to  thee. 

364  P.  M.  Heber. 

WrCce  51^ols. 

1  Holy,  holy,  holy.  Lord  God  Almighty ! 

Early  in  the  morning  our  song  shall  rise  to  thee ; 
Holy,  holy,  holy !  merciful  and  mighty  ! 

All  thy  works  shall  praise  thy  name  in  earth,  sky, 
and  sea. 

2  Holy,  holy,  holy  !  all  the  saints  adore  thee. 

Casting  down  their  golden  crowns  around  the 
glassy  sea ; 
Cherubim  and  seraphim  falling  down  before  thee. 
Which  wert  and  art  and  evermore  shall  be. 

S  Holy,  holy,  holy  !     Though  the  darkness  hide  thee. 
Though  the  eye  of  sinful  man  thy  glory  may  not 
see. 
Only  thou  art  holy,  there  is  none  beside  thee, 
Perfect  in  power,  in  love,  and  purity ! 
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969  P.  M.  BowRiNa. 

1  Ancient  of  Ages !  humbly  bent  before  thee, 
Songs  of  glad  homage,  Lord  !  to  thee  we  brbg : 
Touched  by  thy  spirit,  O  teach  us  to  adore  thee, 
Sole  God  and  Father,  everlasting  King ; 

Let  thy  light  attend  us. 
Let  thy  grace  befriend  us ! 
Eternal,  unrivalled,  all-directing  King ! 

2  Send  forth  thy  mandate,  gather  in  the  nations, 

Through  the  wide  universe  thy  name  be  known ; 
Millions  of  voices  shall  join  in  adorations,  — 
Join  to  adore  thee,  undivided  One  ! 
Every  soul  invited. 
Every  voice  united,  — 
United  to  praise  thee.  Undivided  One ! 

966  7s  M.  Gaskell. 

Site  0tlUJbee(nfl  €foli. 

1  Mighty  Qod  !  the  first,  the  last ! 

What  are  ages  in  thy  sight? 
But  as  yesterday  when  past. 
Or  a  watch  within  the  night. 

2  All  that  being  ever  knew, 

Far,  far  back,  ere  time  had  birth, 
Stands  as  clear  within  thy  view 
As  the  present  things  of  earth. 
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3  All  that  being  e*er  shall  know 

On,  still  on,  through  farthest  years, 
All  eternity  can  show, 

Bright  before  thee  now  appears. 

4  In  thine  all-embracing  sight, 

Every  change  its  purpose  meets, 
Every  cloud  floats  into  light. 
Every  woe  its  glory  greets. 

5  Whatsoe'er  our  lot  may  be. 

Calmly  in  this  thought  we  '11  rest,  — 
Gould  we  see  as  thou  dost  see, 
We  should  choose  it  as  the  best. 

967  L.  M.  Steruno. 

SLobe  Supreme  Cn  CBfoli. 

1  0  SouECi  divine,  and  Life  of  all, 

The  fount  of  being's  wondrous  sea! 
Thy  depth  would  every  heart  appall, 
That  saw  not  love  supreme  in  thee. 

2  We  shrink  before  thy  vast  abyss. 

Where  worlds  on  worlds  eternal  brood ; 
We  know  thee  truly  but  in  this, 
That  thou  bestowest  all  our  good. 

3  And  so,  'mid  boundless  time  and  space, 

0,  grant  us  still  in  thee  to  dwell. 
And  through  the  ceaseless  web  to  trace 
Thy  presence  working  all  things  well ! 
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4  Nor  let  thou  life's  delightful  play 

Thj  truth's  transcendent  vision  hide ; 
Nor  strength  and  gladness  lead  astray 
From  thee,  our  nature's  only  guide. 

5  Bestow  on  every  joyous  thrill 

The  deeper  tone  of  reverent  awe ; 
Make  pure  thy  children's  erring  will, 
And  teach  their  hearts  to  love  thy  law  I 

• 

368  L.  M.         T.  W.  aoGiNSON. 

Qroti  Itnoton  t^rougj^  JLobe« 

1  No  human  eyes  thy  face  may  see ; 

No  human  thought  thy  form  may  know ; 
But  all  creation  dwells  in  thee, 

And  thy  great  life  through  all  doth  flow ! 

2  And  yet,  0  strange  and  wondrous  thought ! 

Thou  art  a  God  who  hearest  prayer, 
And  every  heart  with  sorrow  fraught 
To  seek  thy  present  aid  may  dare. 

3  And  though  most  weak  our  efforts  seem 

Into  one  creed  these  thoughts  to  bind, 
And  vain  the  intellectual  dream, 

To  see  and  know  the  Eternal  Mind,  — 

4  Yet  thou  wilt  turn  them  not  aside 

Who  cannot  solve  thy  life  divine, 
But  would  give  up  all  reason's  pride 
To  know  their  hearts  approved  by  thine. 
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5  And  thino  unceasing  love  gave  birth 

To  our  dear  Lord,  thy  holy  Son, 
Who  left  a  perfect  proof  on  earth 
That  Duty,  Love,  and  Truth,  are  one. 

6  So,  though  we  faint  on  life's  dark  hill, 

And  Thought  grow  weak,  and  Knowledge  flee, 
Yet  Faith  shall  teach  us  courage  still, 
And  Love  shall  guide  us  on  to  thee ! 

i09  C.  M.  Anonymous. 

1  O  wondrous  depth  of  grace  divine, 

My  soul  would  fain  adore : 
Dear  Father,  let  me  call  thee  mine, 
And  I  will  ask  no  more. 

2  By  thee  in  all  things  richly  blest, 

Low  at  thy  feet  I  fall ; 
Thou  art  my  hope,  my  life,  my  rest. 
My  Father,  and  my  all. 

ayO  7s  M.  TOPLADY. 

<Sroti  our  SLite. 

1  Lord,  it  is  not  life  to  live. 
If  thy  presence  thou  deny ; 
Lord,  if  thou  thy  presence  give, 
'T  is  no  longer  death  to  die. 
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Source  and  giver  of  repose, 
Singly  from  thy  smile  it  flows ; 

Peace  and  happiness  are  thine ; 
Mine  they  are,  if  thou  art  mine. 

871  L.  M.  Kippis. 

1  Great  God !  in  vain  man's  narrow  view 
Attempts  to  look  thy  nature  through ; 
Our  laboring  powers  with  reverence  own 
Thy  glories  never  can  be  known. 

2  Not  the  high  seraph's  mighty  thought, 
Who  countless  years  his  God  has  sought. 
Such  wondrous  height  or  depth  can  find, 
Or  fully  trace  thy  boundless  mind. 

3  And  yet  thy  kindness  deigns  to  show 
Enough  for  mortal  minds  to  know ; 
While  wisdom,  goodness,  power  divine, 
Through  all  thy  works  and  conduct  shine. 

4  0,  may  our  souls  with  rapture  trace 
Thy  works  of  nature  and  of  grace ; 
Explore  thy  sacred  truth,  and  still 
Press  on  to  know  and  do  thy  will ! 
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373  C.  M.  Faber. 

1  When  heaven  and  earth  were  yet  unmade, 

When  time  was  yet  unknown, 
Thou  in  thy  bliss  and  majesty 
Didst  live  and  love  alone  ! 

2  Thou  wert  not  bom ;  there  was  no  fount 

From  which  thy  being  flowed ; 
There  is  no  end  which  thou  canst  reach  : 
But  thou  art  simply  God. 

3  How  wonderful  creation  is, 

The  work  that  thou  didst  bless ! 
And,  0  !  what,  then^  must  thou  be  like, 
Eternal  Loveliness ! 

4  0  listen,  then,  most  Pitiful ! 

To  thy  poor  creature's  heart ; 

It  blesses  thee  that  thou  art  Gt)d, 

That  thou  art  what  thou  art ! 
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373  7s  M.  Montgomery. 

<Stlors  to  <Ston  (It  t^t  ncglietft* 

1  Songs  of  praise  the  angels  sang, 
Heaven  with  hallelujahs  rang, 
When  Jehovah's  work  began, 
When  he  spake,  and  it  was  done. 

2  Songs  of  praise  awoke  the  mom 
When  the  Prince  of  Peace  was  bom ; 
Songs  of  praise  arose  when  he 
Captive  led  captivity. 

3  Heaven  and  earth  most  pass  away, 
Songs  of  praise  shall  crown  that  day ; 
God  will  make  new  heavens  and  earth, 
Songs  of  praise  shall  hail  their  birth. 

4  And  will  man  alone  be  dumb. 
Till  that  glorious  kingdom  come? 
No ;  the  church  delights  to  raise 
Psalms  and  hymns  and  songs  of  praise. 
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5  Saints  below,  with  heart  and  voice, 
Still  in  songs  of  praise  rejoice ; 
Learning  here,  by  faith  and  love, 
Songs  of  praise  to  sing  above. 

6  Borne  upon  the  latest  breath, 
Songs  of  praise  shall  conquer  death ; 
Then  amidst  eternal  joy 

Songs  of  praise  their  powers  employ. 

ar4  10  &  lis  M.  Pabk. 

0])anft0g(bCiig  anH  ^a{0e« 

1  My  soul,  praise  the  Lord,  speak  good  of  his  name  ! 
His  mercies  record,  his  bounties  proclaim  ; 

To  Gt)d,  their  Creator,  let  all  creatures  raise 
The  song  of  thanksgiving,  the  chorus  of  praise ! 

2  Though  hid  from  man's  sight,  God  sits  on  his  throne, 
Yet  here  by  his.  works  their  Author  is  known ; 
The  world  shines  a  mirror  its  Maker  to  show, 
And  heaven  views  its  image  reflected  below. 

3  By  knowledge  supreme,  by  wisdom  divine, 
God  governs  this  earth  with  gracious  design; 
O'er  beast,  bird,  and  insect,  his  providence  reigns. 
Whose  will  first  created,  whose  love  still  sustains. 

4  And  man,  his  last  work,  with  reason  endued, 

Who,  falling  through  sin,  by  grace  is  renewed ; 

To  God,  his  Creator,  let  man  ever  raise 

The  song  of  thanksgiving,  the  chorus  of  praise ! 
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97S  8  &  7s  M.  Dublin  Col. 

^U  Cteatuteii  finboiteu  to  3lraCse  <Stoli. 

1  Praise  the  Lord  f  ye  heavens  adore  him ; 

Praise  him,  angels  in  the  height ; 
Smi  and  moon,  rejoice  before  him ; 
Praise  him,  all  ye  stars  of  light ! 

2  Praise  the  Lord,  for  he  hath  spoken ; 

Worlds  his  mighty  voice  obeyed; 
Laws  which  never  can  be  broken, 
For  their  guidance  he  hath  made. 

3  Praise  the  Lord,  for  he  is  glorious ; 

Never  shall  his  promise  fail ; 
God  hath  made  his  saints  victorious, 
Sin  and  death  shall  not  prevail. 

4  Praise  the  God  of  our  salvation. 

Hosts  on  high  his  power  proclaim ; 
Heaven  and  earth,  and  all  creation, 
Praise  and  magnify  his  name  ! 

are  c.  m.  Watts. 

cheating  WlsHom. 

1  Eternal  Wisdom  !  thee  we  praise ; 
Thee  the  creation  sings ; 
With  thy  great  name  rocks,  hills,  and  seas, 
And  heaven's  high  palace,  rings. 
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2  Thy  hand,  how  wide  it  spread  the  sky  ! 

How  glorious  to  behold  ! 
Tinged  with  a  blue  of  heavenly  dye, 
And  starred  with  sparkling  gold ! 

3  The  noisy  winds  stand  ready  there 

Thy  orders  to  obey ; 
With  sounding  wings  they  sweep  the  air, 
To  make  thy  chariot  way. 

4  There,  like  a  trumpet  loud  and  strong, 

Thy  thunder  shakes  our  coast. 
While  the  red  lightnings  wave  along,  — 
The  banners  of  thine  host. 

5  The  rolling  mountains  of  the  deep 

Observe  thy  strong  command ; 
Thy  breath  can  raise  the  billows  steep, 
Or  sink  them  to  the  sand. 

6  Infinite  strength  and  equal  skill 

Shine  through  the  worlds  abroad, 
Our  souls  with  vast  amazement  fill. 
And  speak  the  builder,  God. 

377  L.  M.  H.  M.  Williams. 

<Stoli  in  Nature. 

1  My  God !  all  nature  owns  thy  sway ; 
Thou  giv'st  the  night  and  thou  the  day ; 
When  all  thy  loved  creation  wakes, 
When  morning,  rich  in  lustre,  breaks, 
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And  bathes  in  dew  the  opening  flower, 
To  thee  we  owe  her  fragrant  hour ; 
And  when  she  poars  her  choral  song, 
Her  melodies  to  thee  belong. 

2  Or  when,  in  paler  tints  arrayed, 

The  evening  slowly  spreads  her  shade, 
That  soothing  shade,  that  grateful  gloom, 
Can,  more  than  day's  enlivening  bloom. 
Still  every  fond  and  vain  desire, 
And  calmer,  purer  thoughts  inspire ; 
From  earth  the  lingering  spirit  free. 
And  lead  the  softened  heart  to  thee. 

3  As  o'er  thy  work  the  seasons  roll, 

And  soothe,  with  change  of  bliss,  the  soul, 
0,  never  may  their  smiling  train 
Pass  o'er  the  human  sense  in  vain ! 
But  oft,  as  on  their  charms  we  gaze, 
Attune  the  wondering  soul  to  praise ; 
And  be  the  joys  that  most  we  prize 
The  joys  that  from  thy  favor  rise ! 

378  S.  M.  Watts. 

Sincere  praise. 

1  Almighty  Maker,  God ! 

How  wondrous  is  thy  name  ! 
Thy  glories  how  diffused  abroad 

Throughout  creation's  frame ! 
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2  Nature,  in  every  dress, 

Her  humble  homage  pays, 
And  finds  a  thousand  ways  to  express 
Her  undissembled  praise. 

3  In  native  white  and  red 

The  rose  and  lily  stand, 
And,  free  from  pride,  their  beauties  spread, 
To  show  thy  skilful  hand. 

4  The  lark  mounts  up  the  sky 

With  unambitious  song. 
And  bears  her  Maker's  praise  on  high 
Upon  her  artless  tongue. 

5  My  soul  would  rise  and  sing 

To  her  Creator  too; 
Fain  would  my  tongue  adore  my  King, 
And  pay  the  worship  due. 

6  Create  my  soul  anew, 

Or  all  my  worship  *s  vain ; 
This  sinful  heart  will  not  be  true, 
Till  it  be  formed  again. 

7  In  joy,  then,  let  me  spend 

The  remnant  of  my  days ; 
And  to  my  God  my  soul  ascend 
In  sweet  perfume  of  praise. 
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arO  L.  M.  Watts. 

&un,  |ttoon>  anH  Stai:0>  9vaist  ^t  tiie  SLovH. 

1  Fairest  of  all  the  lights  above, 

Thou  sun,  whose  beams  adorn  the  spheres, 
And  with  unwearied  swiftness  move 
To  form  the  circles  of  our  years,  — 

2  Praise  the  Creator  of  the  skies. 

That  dressed  thine  orb  in  golden  rays ; 
Or  may  the  sun  forget  to  rise, 
If  he  forget  his  Maker's  praise. 

3  Thou  reigning  beauty  of  the  night. 

Fair  queen  of  silence,  silver  moon. 
Whose  gentle  beams  and  borrowed  light 
Are  softer  rivals  of  the  noon,  — 

4  Arise,  and  to  that  sovereign  Power 

Waxing  and  waning  honors  pay, 

Who  bade  thee  rule  the  dusky  hour, 

And  half  supply  the  absent  day. 

5  Ye  twinkling  stars,  who  gild  the  skies 

When  darkness  has  its  curtains  drawn. 
Who  keep  your  watch  with  wakeful  eyes. 
When  business,  cares,  and  day,  kre  gone,  — 

6  Proclaim  the  glories  of  your  Lord, 

Dispersed  through  all  the  heavenly  street, 
Whose  boundless  treasures  can  afford 
So  rich  a  pavement  for  his  feet. 
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7  0  God  of  glory,  God  of  love ! 

Thoa  art  the  son  that  makes  our  days ; 
WiUi  all  thy  shining  works  above, 
Let  earth  and  man  attempt  thy  praise. 

380  L.  M.  J.  Roscos. 

iKercCes  of  JLCfe. 

1  How  rich  the  blessings,  0  my  (jod, 

Which  teach  this  grateful  heart  to  glow ! 
How  kindly  poured,  and  free  bestowed, 
The  rivers  of  thy  mercy  flow ! 

2  How  calmly  rolls  the  sea  of  life ! 

Secure  in  thine  immortal  trust, 
The  soul  has  hushed  her  secret  strife. 
Nor  longer  shudders  at  the  dust 

3  Though  sorrow*s  cloud  a  while  o'ercast 

The  dawn  of  earthly  hope  and  joy. 
She  knows  that  it  must  soon  be  past. 
And  will  unveil  eternity. 

4  Then  virtue's  humble  toil  and  prayer 

Shall  stand  acknowledged  at  thy  throne, 
Triumphant  over  earthly  care. 

And  the  blest  record  thou  wilt  own. 
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381  L.  M.  Watts. 

0])e  3Sooits  of  Xature  anU  dcrC|itttre. 

1  The  heavens  declare  thy  glory,  Lord ; 

In  every  star  thy  wisdom  shines ; 
Bat  when  oar  eyes  behold  thy  word, 
We  read  thy  name  in  fairer  lines. 

2  The  rolling  sun,  the  changing  light, 

And  nights  and  days,  thy  power  confess ; 
But  the  blest  volume  thou  hast  writ 
Reveals  thy  justice  and  thy  grace. 

3  Sun,  moon,  and  stars,  convey  thy  praise 

Bound  the  whole  earth,  and  never  stand ; 
So,  when  thy  truth  began  its  race. 
It  touched  and  glanced  on  every  land. 

4  Nor  shall  thy  spreading  Gospel  rest, 

Till  through  the  world  thy  truth  has  run. 
Till  Christ  has  all  the  nations  blest. 
That  see  the  light  or  feel  the  sun. 

5  Great  Sun  of  Righteousness,  arise ; 

Bless  the  dark  world  with  heavenly  light ; 
Thy  Gospel  makes  the  simple  wise ; 
Thy  laws  are  pure,  thy  judgments  right. 

6  Thy  noblest  wonders  here  we  view. 

In  souls  renewed  and  sins  forgiven ; 
Lord,  cleanse  my  sins,  my  soul  renew. 
And  make  thy  word  my  guide  to  heaven. 
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3g3  7s  M.  Sakdyb. 

Harmons  of  9ttil»t* 

1  Thou,  who  dwell'st  enthroned  above ! 
Thou,  in  whom  we  live  and  move  ! 
Thou,  who  art  most  great,  most  high ! 
God  from  all  eternity  ! 

2  0  how  sweet,  how  excellent 

'T  is  when  tongues  and  hearts  consent. 
Grateful  hearts,  and  joyftd  tongues. 
Hymning  thee  in  tuneful  songs  ! 

3  When  the  morning  paints  the  skies, 
When  the  stars  of  evening  rise, 
We  thy  praises  will  record, 
Sovereign  Ruler,  mighty  Lord ! 

4  Decks  the  spring  with  flowers  the  field  ? 
Harvest  rich  doth  autumn  yield  ? 
Giver  of  all  good  below  ! 

Lord,  from  thee  these  blessings  flow. 

5  Sovereign  Ruler !  mighty  Lord ! 
We  thy  praises  will  record ; 
Giver  of  these  blessings  !  we 
Pour  the  grateful  song  to  thee. 
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383  P.  M.  Tate. 

1  0  PRAISE  ye  the  Lord ! 
Prepare  your  glad  voice, 
His  praise  in  the  great 
Assembly  to  sing. 

In  their  great  Creator 
Let  all  men  rejoice, 
And  heirs  of  salvation 
Be  glad  in  their  King. 

2  Let  them  his  great  name 
Devoutly  adore ; 

Li  loud  swelling  strains 
His  praises  express, 
Who  graciously  opens 
£Us  bountiful  store, 
Their  wants  to  relieve,  and 
His  children  to  bless. 

3  With  glory  adorned, 
His  people  shall  sing 
To  God,  who  defence 
And  plenty  supplies ; 
Their  loud  acclamations 
To  him  their  great  King 
Through  earth  shall  be  sounded, 
And  reach  to  the  skies. 
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4  Ye  angels  above, 

His  glories  who  Ve  sung, 
In  loftiest  notes 
Now  publish  his  praise ; 
We  mortals,  delighted, 
Would  borrow  your  tongue ; 
Would  join  in  your  numbers. 
And  chant  to  your  lays. 

384  7s  M.  Milton. 

3^vaCse  to  <Stoli. 

1  Let  us,  with  a  gladsome  mind. 
Praise  the  Lord,  for  he  is  kind ; 
For  his  mercies  aye  endure. 
Ever  faithful,  ever  sure. 

2  Let  us  blaze  his  name  abroad. 
For  of  gods  he  is  the  God ; 
Who,  with  all-commanding  might, 
Filled  the  new-made  world  with  light ; 

3  Caused  the  golden-tress^  sun 
All  day  long  his  course  to  run ; 
And  the  moon  to  shine  by  night, 
'Mongst  her  spangled  sisters  bright. 

4  His  own  people  he  did  bless. 
In  the  wasteful  wilderness ; 
He  hath  with  a  piteous  eye 
Viewed  us  in  our  misery. 

240 


PRAISE.  285 

5  All  his  creatures  he  doth  feed ; 
His  full  hand  supplies  their  need ; 
Let  us,  therefore,  warble  forth 
Bis  high  majesty  and  worth. 

^SS  S.  M.  Mrs.  Sveeul 

<Stoli  our  Creator  atnti  3ttenefacto¥. 

1  My  Maker  and  my  King, 

To  thee  my  all  I  owe ; 
Thy  sovereign  bounty  is  the  spring 
From  whence  my  blessings  flow. 

2  Thou  ever  good  and  kind, 

A  thousand  reasons  move, 

A  thousand  obligations  bind. 

My  heart  to  grateful  love* 

3  The  creature  of  thy  hand, 

On  thee  alone  I  live ; 
My  God,  thy  benefits  demand 
More  praise  than  life  can  give. 

4  0,  what  can  I  impart. 

When  all  is  thine  before? 
Thy  love  demands  a  thankful  heart ; 
The  gift,  alas,  how  poor ! 

5  0,  let  thy  grace  inspire 

My  soul  with  strength  divine ; 
Let  all  my  powers  to  thee  aspire. 
And  all  my  days  be  thine ! 
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386  7s  M.  MONTOOMKKY. 

1  All  ye  nations,  praise  the  Lord ; 

All  ye  lands,  your  voices  raise ; 

Heaven  and  earth,  with  loud  accord, 

Praise  the  Lord,  forever  praise. 

2  For  his  truth  and  mercy  stand, 

Past,  and  present,  and  to  be, 
Like  the  years  of  his  right  hand. 
Like  his  own  eternity. 

3  Praise  him,  ye  who  know  his  love ; 

Praise  him  from  the  depths  beneath ; 
Praise  him  in  the  heights  above ; 
Praise  your  Maker,  all  that  breathe ! 

» 
987        *  L.  M.  61.  T.  MooRK. 

Gfolr  t]ie  %iU  anH  JLCflf^t  of  tfie  Worllr. 

1  Thou  art,  0  God,  the  life  and  light 
Of  all  this  wondrous  world  we  see ; 
Its  glow  by  day,  its  smile  by  night, 

Are  but  reflections  caught  from  thee. 
Where'er  we  turn,  thy  glories  shine, 
And  all  things  fair  and  bright  are  thine. 
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2  When  day,  with  &rewell  beam,  delays 

Among  the  opening  clouds  of  even, 
And  we  can  almost  think  we  gaze 

Through  golden  vistas  into  heaven, 
Those  hues  that  make  the  sun's  decline 
So  soft,  so  radiant,  Lord,  are  thine. 

3  When  night,  with  wings  of  starry  gloom, 

O'ershadows  all  the  earth  and  skies. 
Like  some  dark,  beauteous  bird,  whose  plume 

Is  sparkling  with  unnumbered  eyes. 
That  sacred  gloom,  those  fires  divine, 
So  grand,  so  countless.  Lord,  are  thine. 

4  When  youthlul  Spring  around  us  breathes,  . 

Thy  spirit  warms  her  fragrant  sigh ; 
And  every  flower  the  Summer  wreathes 

Is  born  beneath  thy  kindling  eye. 
Where'er  we  turn,  thy  glories  shine. 
And  all  things  fair  and  bright  are  thine. 

388  L.  M.  Heber. 

^onunrm  to  tf^e  JLorH. 

1  HosANNA  to  the  living  Lord  ! 
Hosanna  to  the  incarnate  Word ! 
Above,  beneath  us,  and  around, 
The  dead  and  living  swell  the  sound. 
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2  Hosanna,  Lord !  tluDe  angels  cry ; 
HosaDna,  Lord !  thy  saints  reply ; 
0  then,  with  thy  protecting  care, 
Return  to  thb  thy  house  of  prayer ! 

3  But,  chiefest,  in  our  cleansed  breast. 
Eternal !  bid  thy  spirit  rest, 

And  make  our  secret  soul  to  be 
A  temple  pure,  and  worthy  thee ! 

080  7s  M.  BowRma. 

%o\bIs  praise. 

1  Lord,  in  heaven,  thy  dwelling-place. 
Hear  the  praises  of  our  race. 
And,  while  hearing,  let  thy  grace 

Dews  of  sweet  forgiveness  pour ; 
While  we  know,  benignant  King, 
That  the  praises  which  we  bring 
Are  a  worthless  offering 

Till  thy  blessing  makes  it  more. 

2  More  of  truth,  and  more  of  might. 
More  of  love,  and  more  of  light, 
More  of  reason,  and  of  right, 

From  thy  pardoning  grace  be  given ! 
It  can  make  the  humblest  song 
Sweet,  acceptable,  and  strong, 
As  the  strains  the  angels'  throng 

Pour  around  the  throne  of  heaven. 
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390  P.  M.         Geobob  Herbert. 

praise. 

1  King  of  Glory,  King  of  Peace, 

I  will  love  thee ; 
And,  that  love  may  never  cease, 
I  will  move  thee. 

2  Thou  hast  granted  my  request ; 

Thou  hast  heard  me  : 
Thou  didst  note  my  working  breast ; 
Thou  hast  spared  me. 

3  Wherefore  with  my  utmost  art 

I  will  sing  thee. 
And  the  cream  of  all  my  heart 
I  will  bring  thee. 

4  Though  my  sins  against  me  cried, 

Thou  didst  clear  me ; 

And  alone,  when  they  replied. 

Thou  didst  hear  me. 

5  Seven  whole  days,  not  one  in  seven, 

I  will  praise  thee ; 
In  my  heart,  though  not  in  heaven, 
I  can  raise  thee. 

6  Small  it  is  in  this  poor  sort 

To  enroll  thee : 
E'en  eternity 's  too  short 
To  extol  thee. 
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391  8s  M.  Hogg. 

€rOtl  of  %iU, 

1  Blessed  be  thy  name  forever, 
Thou  of  life  the  Guard  and  Giver ! 
Thou  canst  guard  thy  creatures  sleeping, 
Heal  the  heart  long  broke  with  weeping : 
Qtod  of  stillness  and  of  motion. 

Of  the  desert  and  the  ocean, 
Of  the  mountain,  rock,  and  river, 
Blessed  be  thy  name  forever ! 

2  Thou  who  slumberest  not  nor  sleepest. 
Blest  are  they  thou  kindly  keepest. 
God  of  evening's  parting  ray, 

Of  midnight  gloom,  and  dawning  day,  — 
That  rises  from  the  azure  sea 
Like  breathings  of  eternity ; 
God  of  life !  that  fade  shall  never. 
Blessed  be  thy  name  forever ! 


L.   M.  DODDBIBGE. 

CTf^anfts  tor  fS(.zvtU«» 

Father  of  lights !  we  sing  thy  name, 
Who  kindlest  up  the  lamp  of  day ; 

Wide  as  he  spreads  his  golden  flame, 
His  beams  thy  power  and  love  display. 
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2  Fountain  of  good  !  &om  thee  proceed 

The  copious  drops  of  genial  rain, 
Which  o'er  the  hill,  and  through  the  mead, 
Bevive  the  grass,  and  swell  the  grain. 

3  0,  let  not  our  forgetful  hearts 

O'erlook  the  tokens  of  thy  care ; 
Bat  what  thy  liberal  hand  imparts 
Still  own  in  praise,  still  ask  in  prayer. 

4  So  shall  our  suns  more  grateful  shine. 

And  showers  in  sweeter  drops  shall  &11, 
When  all  our  hearts  and  lives  are  thine, 
And  thou,  0  God !  enjoyed  in  all. 

303  C.  M.  Fabeb. 

Cfie  Sternal  ^ne. 

1  How  dread  are  thine  eternal  years, 

0  everlasting  Lord ! 
By  prostrate  spirits  day  and  night 
Incessantly  adored ! 

2  How  beautiful,  how  beautiful 

The  sight  of  thee  must  be, 
Thine  endless  wisdom,  boundless  power. 
And  awful  purity ! 

3  No  earthly  father  loves  like  thee. 

No  mother  half  so  mild 
Bears  and  forbears,  as  thou  hast  done. 
With  me,  thy  sinful  child. 
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4  Only  to  sit  and  think  of  Gk>d,  — 
O  what  a  joy  it  is  ! 
To  think  the  thought,  to  breathe  the  name,  — 
Earth  has  no  higher  bliss ! 

304  C.  M.  T.  H.  Gill. 

Cfie  €rrace  of  €roti. 

1  SwsET,  sweet  these  joys  that  throng  me  so,  — 

Bright,  bright  this  dwelling-place ; 
But  sweeter,  Lord,  these  joys  may  grow,  — 
These  visits  of  thy  grace  ! 

2  0  sweet  each  gracious  soul  that  lends 

My  soul  its  dear  embrace ; 
But,  0,  what  heights  the  love  ascends 
That  feels  itself  thy  grace ! 

3  This  glowing  heart  must  sorrow  learn,  — 

Tears  these  glad  smiles  replace ; 
But,  0,  these  tears  to  smiles  may  turn. 
And  grief  may  end  in  grace. 

4  My  Father !  each  delightful  hour 

Unveils  thy  smiling  face ; 
I  gather  every  glorious  flower. 
And  thank  my  God  of  grace. 

5  0  eager  make  my  teeming  soul 

To  offer  its  embrace,  — 
Of  thy  dear  bounty  bountiful, 
And  gracious  with  thy  grace ! 
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395  C.  M.  T.  H.  Gill. 

€rratCttt)ie  and  €rrace. 

1  Alas  these  visits  rare  and  rude 

Unto  thy  holy  place ! 
Our  weak,  wild  bursts  of  gratitude, — 
Thy  calm,  clear  deeps  of  grace. 

2  0,  never  shall  thy  mercy  make 

Our  souls  to  rest  in  thine  ? 
Nor  mortal  gratitude  partake 
The  flow  of  grace  divine  ? 

3  When  shall  our  grateful  raptures  rise 

Fast  as  thy  grace  descends, 
And  link  to  endless  harmonies 

The  love  that  never  ends  ? 
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SI96  C.  M.  H.  M.  Williams. 

1  While  thee  I  seek,  protecting  power, 

Be  my  vain  wishes  stilled ; 
And  may  this  consecrated  hour 
With  better  hopes  be  filled  ! 

2  Thy  love  the  powers  of  thought  bestowed ; 

To  thee  my  thoughts  would  soar ; 
Thy  mercy  o*er  my  life  has  flowed ; 
That  mercy  I  adore. 

3  In  each  event  of  life,  how  clear 

Thy  ruling  hand  I  see ! 
Each  blessing  to  my  soul  more  dear. 
Because  conferred  by  thee. 

4  In  every  joy  that  crowns  my  days, 

In  every  pain  I  bear, 
My  heart  shall  find  delight  in  praise, 
Or  seek  relief  in  prayer. 
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5  When  gladness  wings  mj  &yored  hour, 

Thy  loye  mj  thoughts  shall  fill ; 
designed,  when  storms  of  sorrow  lower, 
My  soul  shall  meet  thy  will. 

6  My  lifted  eye,  without  a  tear, 

The  gathering  storm  shall  see ; 
My  steadfast  heart  shall  know  no  fear ; 
That  heart  shall  rest  on  thee. 

397  L.  M.  Norton. 

Crust  and  £ulim{s9ion. 

1  My  God,  I  thank  thee ;  may  no  thought 

E'er  deem  thy  chastisements  severe ; 
But  may  this  heart,  by  sorrow  taught, 
Calm  each  wild  wish,  each  idle  fear. 

2  Thy  mercy  bids  all  nature  bloom ; 

The  sun  shines  bright,  and  man  is  gay ; 
Thine  equal  mercy  spreads  the  gloom 
That  darkens  o'er  his  little  day. 

3  Full  many  a  throb  of  grief  and  pain 

Thy  frail  and  erring  child  must  know ; 
But  not  one  prayer  is  breathed  in  vain, 
Nor  does  one  tear  unheeded  flow. 

4  Thy  various  messengers  employ ; 

Thy  purposes  of  love  fulfil ; 
And,  mid  the  wreck  of  human  joy. 
Let  kneeling  faith  adore  thy  will. 
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398  C.  M.  Meksick. 
^cquUscence  in  tfie  9(liCne  WCIL 

1  Author  of  good,  we  rest  on  thee  f 

Thine  ever-watchftd  eye 

Alone  our  real  wante  can  see, 

Thy  hand  alone  supply. 

2  In  thine  all-gracious  providence 

Our  cheerM  hopes  confide  ; 
0,  let  thy  power  be  our  defence. 
Thy  love  our  footsteps  guide ! 

3  And  since,  by  passion's  force  subdued. 

Too  oft,  with  stubborn  will. 
We  blindly  shun  the  latent  good. 
And  grasp  the  specious  ill, — 

4  Not  what  we  wish,  but  what  we  want, 

Let  mercy  still  supply ; 
The  good  una^ed,  0  Father,  grant ; 
The  ill,  though  asked,  deny. 

399  C.  M.  CowPER. 

Jiifl])t  dfiCnCnji  out  of  Batftness. 

1  Qoj>  moves  in  a  mysterious  way, 
His  wonders  to  perform ; 
He  plants  his  footsteps  in  the  sea, 
And  rides  upon  the  storm. 
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2  Deep  in  unfathomable  mines 

Of  never-feiling  skill 
He  treasures  up  his  bright  designs, 
And  woi^  his  sovereign  will. 

3  Ye  fear^l  saints,  fresh  courage  take ; 

The  clouds  ye  so  much  dread 
Are  big  with  mercy,  and  shall  break 
In  blessings  on  your  head. 

4  Judge  not  the  Lord  by  feeble  sense, 

But  trust  him  for  his  grace ; 
Behind  a  frowning  providence 
He  hides  a  smiling  face. 

5  His  purposes  will  ripen  fast. 

Unfolding  every  hour ; 
The  bud  may  have  a  bitter  taste, 
But  sweet  will  be  the  flower. 

6  Blind  unbelief  is  sure  to  err, 

And  scan  his  work  in  vain ; 
God  is  his  own  interpreter. 
And  he  will  make  it  plain. 

300  0.  M.  Methodist  Col. 

Crosses  3$orne. 

1  My  span  of  life  will  soon  be  done. 
The  passing  moments  say ; 
As  lengthening  shadows  o'er  the  mead 
Proclaim  the  close  of  day. 
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0  that  my  heart  might  dwell  aloof 

From  all  created  things. 
And  learn  that  wisdom  from  above, 

Whence  true  contentment  springs. 

2  Courage,  my  sool !  thy  bitter  cross, 

In  every  trial  here, 
Shall  bear  thee  to  thy  heaven  above, 

But  shall  not  enter  there. 
Courage,  my  soul !  on  God  rely, 

Deliverance  soon  will  come ; 
A.  thousand  ways  has  Providence 

To  bring  believers  home. 

B  Ere  first  I  drew  this  vital  breath. 

Or  heaven  and  earth  could  see. 
Crosses  in  number,  measure,  weight, 

Were  written,  Lord,  for  me ; 
But  thou,  my  shepherd,  friend,  and  guide. 

Hast  led  me  kindly  on, 
Taught  me  to  rest  my  fainting  head 

On  Christ  the  comer-stone. 

4  So  comforted,  and  so  sustained, 
With  dark  events  I  strove, 
And  found,  when  rightly  understood, 

All  messengers  of  love ; 
With  silence  and  submissive  awe, 

Adored  a  chastening  God, 
Revered  the  terrors  of  the  law. 
And  humbly  kissed  the  rod. 
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301  7s.  M.  CowpsB. 

Welcome^  ^ross. 

1  'T  IS  my  happiness  below 

Not  to  live  without  the  cross, 
But  the  Saviour's  power  to  know, 

Sanctifying  eyery  loss :  * 
Trials  must  and  will  befall ; 

But  with  humble  faith  to  see 
Love  inscribed  upon  them  all,  — 

This  is  happiness  to  me. 

2  God  in  Israel  sows  the  seeds 

Of  affliction,  pain,  and  toil : 
These  spring  up,  and  choke  the  weeds 

Which  would  else  o'erspread  the  soil : 
Trials  make  the  promise  sweet ; 

Trials  give  new  life  to  prayer; 
Trials  bring  me  to  his  feet, 

Lay  me  low,  and  keep  me  there. 

909  L.  M.  6 1.  BowRiNG. 

^t\p  tliou  ms  8ln<ielCef. 

1  If,  listening,  as  I  listen  still, 

0  Gbd,  to  thine  instructiye  word, 
In  spite  of  all  my  spirit's  will. 

Some  whispering  voice  of  doubt  is  heard,  — 
That  voice  spontaneous  from  the  soul. 
Which  nought  can  check  and  nought  control ;  — 
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2  If,  when  most  earnestly  I  pray 

For  light,  for  aid,  for  strength,  from  thee. 
Some  straggling  thoughts  will  force  their  way, 

And  break  my  souPs  serenity ;  — 
If  reason,  thy  best  gift,  will  hold 
The  sceptre  only  half  controlled ;  — 

8  Help,  and  forgive !    Heaven's  alphabet 

Hath  many  a  word  of  mystery ; 
I  read  not  all  thy  record  yet, 

Though  perseveringly  I  try ; 
But  teach  me.  Lord,  and  none  shall  be 
More  prompt,  more  pleased  to  learn  of  thee. 

303  L.  M.  6 1.  BowRiNQ. 

^oii*H  i^erciful  i^vob (Hence. 

1  0,  LET  my  trembling  soul  be  still. 

While  darkness  veils  this  mortal  eye. 
And  wait  thy  wise,  thy  holy  will. 

Wrapped  yet  in  fears  and  mystery  : 
I  cannot.  Lord,  thy  purpose  see ; 
Yet  all  is  well,  since  ruled  by  thee. 

2  When,  mounted  on  thy  clouded  car. 

Thou  send'st  thy  darker  spirits  down, 
I  can  discern  thy  light  afar, 

Thy  light  sweet  beaming  through  thy  frown ; 
And,  should  I  faint  a  moment,  then 
I  think  of  thee,  and  smile  again. 
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3  So,  trusting  in  thy  love,  I  tread 

The  narrow  path  of  duty  on  : 
What  though  some  cherished  joys  are  fled  ? 

What  though  some  flattering  dreams  are  gone  ? 
Yet  purer,  brighter  joys  remain : 
Why  should  my  spirit,  then,  complain? 

904  L.  M.  6  L  Moravian. 

3Libtiifl  to  6foti« 

1  0,  DRAW  me.  Father,  after  thee ; 

So  shall  I  run  and  never  tire ; 
With  gracious  words  still  comfort  me ; 

Be  thou  my  hope,  my  sole  desire ; 
Free  me  from  every  weight ;  nor  fear 
Nor  sin  can  come,  if  thou  art  here. 

2  From  all  eternity,  with  love 

Unchangeable  thou  hast  me  viewed ; 
Ere  knew  this  beating  heart  to  move. 

Thy  tender  mercies  me  pursued ; 
Ever  with  me  may  they  abide. 
And  close  me  in  on  every  side ! 

3  In  suffBring,  be  thy  love  my  peace ; 

In  weakness,  be  thy  love  my  power ; 
And  when  the  storms  of  life  shall  cease. 

My  God,  in  that  important  hour. 
In  death,  as  life,  be  thou  my  guide. 
And  bear  me  through  death's  whelming  tide. 
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90S  S.  M.  Wesletabt. 

1  Great  sonrce  of  life  and  light, 

Thy  heavenly  grace  impart, 
And  by  thy  Holy  Spirit  write 

Thy  law  npon  my  heart ! 
My  soul  would  cleaye  to  thee ; 

Let  nought  my  purpose  move ; 
0,  let  my  faith  more  stead&st  be, 

And  more  intense  my  love ! 

2  Imbue  my  constant  mind 

With  deep  humility, 
And  let  an  ardent  zeal  be  joined 

With  perfect  charity ; 
That  grace  to  me  impart. 

With  meekness  to  reprove, 
To  hate  the  sin  with  all  my  heart, 

And  still  the  sinner  love. 

3  Long  as  my  trials  last. 

Long  as  the  cross  I  bear, 
0,  let  my  soul  on  tkee  be  cast 

In  confidence  and  prayer ! 
Conduct  me  to  the  shore 

Of  everlasting  peace. 
Where  storm  and  tempest  rise  no  more. 

Where  sin  and  sorrow  cease. 
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306  H.  M.  Watts. 

1  Upward  I  lift  mj  eyes ; 

From  God  is  all  my  aid  — 
The  God  that  built  the  skies, 
And  earth  and  nature  made : 
God  is  the  tower 
To  which  I  fly ; 
His  grace  is  nigh 
In  eyery  hour. 

2  My  feet  shall  never  slide, 

And  fall  in  fatal  snares, 
Since  God,  my  guard  and  guide, 
Defends  me  from  my  fears  : 
Those  wakeful  eyes. 
That  never  sleep. 
Shall  Israel  keep. 
When  dangers  rise. 

3  No  burning  heats  by  day. 

Nor  blasts  of  evening  air. 
Shall  take  my  health  away. 
If  God  be  with  me  there  : 
Thou  art  my  sun. 
And  thou  my  shade. 
To  guard  my  head 
By  night  or  noon. 
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4  Hast  thou  not  giy<ni  thj  word 
To  save  mj  soul  from  death  ? 
And  I  can  trust  m j  Lord  . 
To  keep  my  mortal  breath : 
I  '11  go  and  come, 
Nor  fear  to  die, 
Till  from  on  high 
lliou  call  me  home. 

307  lis  M.  MONTOOMEKT. 

€roti  out  Slieplievli. 

1  The  Lord  is  my  shepherd,  no  want  shall  I  know ; 

I  feed  in  green  pastures,  safe  folded  I  rest ; 
He  leadeth  my  soul  where  the  still  waters  flow ; 
Restores  me  when  wandering,  redeems  when  op- 
pressed. 

2  Through  the  valley  and  shadow  of  death  though  I 

stray, 
Since  thou  art  my  guardian,  no  evil  I  fear ; 
Thy  rod  shall  defend  me,  thy  staflf  be  my  stay. 
No  harm  can  befall  with  my  Comforter  near. 

3  In  the  midst  of  affliction  my  table  is  spread ; 

With  blessmgs  unmeasured  my  cup  runneth  o'er ; 

With  perfume  and  oil  thou  anointest  my  head; 

0,  what  shall  I  ask  of  thy  providence  more  ? 
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4  Let  goodness  and  meroj,  mj  bountiful  God, 
Still  follow  mj  steps  till  I  meet  thee  above ; 
I  seek,  by  the  path  which  mj  fore&thers  trod. 
Through  the  land  of  their  sojourn,  thj  kingdom 
of  love. 

308  L.  M.  Watts. 

jBadtneii  of  jPt^obCHetice. 

1  Lord,  we  adore  thy  vast  designs, 

,       The  obscure  abjrss  of  providence ! 
Too  deep  to  sound  with  mortal  lines. 
Too  dark  to  view  with  feeble  sense. 

2  Through  seas  and  storms  of  deep  distress 

We  sail  by  faith,  and  not  by  sight; 
Faith  guides  us  in  the  wilderness. 
Through  all  the  terrors  of  the  night. 

3  Dear  Father,  if  thy  lifted  rod 

Resolve  to  scourge  us  here  below, 
Still  let  us  lean  upon  our  God ; 
Thine  arm  shall  bear  us  safely  through. 

309  L.  M.  6 1.  Addison. 

^on  our  Sb])ep2)ei:li. 

1  The  Lord  my  pasture  shall  prepare, 
And  feed  me  with  a  shepherd's  care ; 
His  presence  shall  my  wants  supply. 
And  guard  me  with  a  watchful  eye ; 
My  noonday  walks  he  shall  attend. 
And  all  my  midnight  hours  defend. 
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2  When  in  the  sultry  gldbe  I  &int, 
Or  on  the  thirsty  mountain  pant, 
To  fertile  yales  and  dewy  meads 
My  weary,  wandering  steps  he  leads ; 
Where  peaceM  rivers,  soft  and  slow, 
Amid  the  verdant  landscape  flow. 

3  Though  in  a  bare  and  rugged  way. 
Through  devious,  lonely  wilds  I  stray, 
Thy  bounty  shall  my  pains  beguile ; 
The  barren  wilderness  shall  smile. 
With  sudden  green  and  herbage  crowned. 
And  streams  shall  murmur  all  around. 

4  Though  in  the  paths  of  death  I  tread. 
With  gloomy  horrors  overspread. 
My  steadfast  heart  shall  fear  no  ill ; 
For  thou,  0  Lord,  art  with  me  still ; 
Thy  friendly  crook  shall  give  me  aid. 
And  guide  me  through  the  dreadful  shade. 

310  L.  M.  Anonymous. 

9atemal  ^ob  (Hence  ot  ffiolr. 

1  Thbouoh  all  the  various  shifting  scene 
Of  life's  mistaken  ill  or  good. 
Thy  hand,  0  Gt>d  I  conducts  unseen 
The  beautiful  vicissitude. 
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2  Thou  givest,  with  paternal  care, 

Howe'er  nnjustl j  we  complam, 
To  all  their  necessary  share 

Of  joy  and  sorrow,  health  and  pain. 

3  All  things  on  earth,  and  all  in  heaven, 

On  thine  eternal  will  depend ; 
And  all  for  greater  good  were  given. 
Would  man  pursue  the  appointed  end. 

4  Be  this  my  care !  —  to  all  beside 

Indifferent  let  my  wishes  be ; 
Passion  be  calm,  and  dumb  be  pride. 
And  fixed  my  soul,  great  God !  on  thee. 

311  L.  M.  Tate  &  Bbadt. 

^Perfections  anti  9tob  (Hence  ot  6roly. 

1  0  LoKD,  thy  mercy,  my  sure  hope, 

The  highest  orb  of  heaven  transcends ; 
Thy  sacred  truth's  unmeasured  scope 
Beyond  the  sparkling  skies  extends. 

2  Thy  justice,  like  the  hills,  remains; 

Unfathomed  depths  thy  judgments  are ; 
Thy  providence  the  world  sustains; 
The  whole  creation  is  thy  care. 

3  Since  of  thy  goodness  all  partake. 

With  what  assurance  should  the  just 
Thy  sheltering  wings  their  refuge  make, 
And  saints  to  thy  protection  trust ! 
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4  Such  gaests  shall  to  thy  courts  be  led, 

To  banquet  on  thy  love's  repast, 

And  drink,  as  from  a  fountain  head, 

Of  joys  that  shall  forever  last. 

313  L.  M.  Watts. 

9ta(8e  for  9votect(on,  ffirace,  anti  STvutli. 

1  My  God,  in  whom  are  all  the  springs 

Of  boundless  love  and  grace  unknown, 
Hide  me  beneath  thy  spreading  wings 
Till  the  dark  cloud  is  overblown. 

2  Up  to  the  heavens  I  send  my  cry ; 

The  Lord  will  my  desires  perform ; 
He  sends  his  angel  from  the  sky. 

And  saves  me  from  the  threatening  storm. 

3  Be  thou  exalted,  0  my  God ! 

Above  the  heavens,  where  angels  dwell ; 
Thy  power  on  earth  be  known  abroad, 
And  land  to  land  thy  wonders  toll. 

313  0.  M.  Doddridge. 

IBu^u  of  ttit  29pr{jilit  Itnobin  to  CSoti* 

1  To  thee,  my  Gtxi,  my  days  are  known ; 
My  soul  enjoys  the  thought ; 
My  actions  all  before  thy  face. 
Nor  are  my  faults  forgot. 
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2  Each  secret  breath  devotion  yents 

Is  vocal  to  thme  ear ; 
And  all  my  walks  of  daily  life 
Before  thine  eye  appear. 

3  The  vacant  hour,  the  active  scene, 

Thy  mercy  shall  approve ; 
And  every  pang  of  sympathy, 
And  every  care  of  love. 

4  Each  golden  hour  of  beaming  light 

Is  gilded  by  thy  rays ; 
And  dark  affliction's  midnight  gloom 
A  present  God  surveys. 

5  Full  in  thy  view  through  life  I  pass, 

And  in  thy  view  I  die ; 
And,  when  each  mortal  bond  is  broke. 
Shall  find  my  God  is  nigh. 

314  C.  H.  M.  CoNDER. 

WltHHtnntHH  of  Sttlim(88ton  (n  St(als.     • 

1  When  I  can  trust  my  all  with  Gt)d, 

In  trial's  fearful  hour. 
Bow,  all  resigned,  beneath  his  rod. 

And  bless  his  sparing  power, 
A  joy  springs  up  amid  distress, 
A  fountain  in  the  wilderness. 
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2  0,  to  be  brought  to  Jesus'  feet, 

Though  triab  fix  me  there, 
Is  still  a  privilege  most  sweet. 

For  he  will  hear  m j  prayer ; 
Though  si^  and  tears  its  language  be, 
The  Lord  is  nigh  to  answer  me. 

8  0,  blessed  be  the  hand  that  gave,  — 

Still  blessed  when  it  takes ; 
Blessed  be  he  who  smites  to  save,  — 

Who  heals  the  heart  he  breaks : 
Perfect  and  true  are  all  his  ways, 
Whom  heaven  adores  and  death  obeys. 

31ff  P*  M.  Sarah  F.  Adams. 

^fearer  to  €roti« 

1  Nearer,  my  God,  to  thee. 

Nearer  to  thee ! 
E'en  though  it  be  a  cross 

That  raiseth  me : 
Still  all  my  song  would  be, 
Nearer,  my  God,  to  thee — 

Nearer  to  thee  ! 

2  Though  like  the  wanderer, 

The  sun  gone  down. 
Darkness  be  over  me. 

My  rest  a  stone ; 
Yet  in  my  dreams  I  'd  be 
Nearer,  my  God,  to  thee  — 

Nearer  to  thee ! 
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3  There  let  the  way  appear, 

Steps  unto  heaven ; 
All  that  thou  sendest  me, 

In  mercy  given : 
Angels  to  beckon  me 
Nearer,  my  God,  to  thee  — 

Nearer  to  thee ! 

4  Then  with  my  waking  thoughts, 

Bright  with  thy  praise. 
Out  of  my  stony  griefs. 

Bethel  I  '11  raise  : 
So  by  my  woes  to  be 
Nearer,  my  God,  to  thee  — 

Nearer  to  thee ! 

5  Or,  if  on  joyful  wing 

Cleaving  the  sky. 
Sun,  moon,  and  stars  forgot. 

Upwards  I  fly : 
Still  all  my  song  shall  be. 
Nearer,  my  God,  to  thee  — 

Nearer  to  thee ! 

316  S.  M. 

^tioptCon. 

1  Behold,  what  wondrous  grace 
The  Father  hath  bestowed 
On  sinners  of  a  mortal  race. 
To  call  them  sons  of  God  ! 
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2  Nor  doth  it  jet  appear 

How  great  we  shall  be  made ; 
But  when  we  see  our  Saviour  here, 
We  shall  be  like  our  Head. 

3  A  hope  so  much  divine 

May  trials  well  endure ; 
May  cleanse  our  souls  from  sense  and  sin, 
As  Christ  the  Lord  is  pure. 

4  K  in  our  Father's  love 

We  share  a  filial  part, 
Send  down  thy  Spirit,  like  a  dove, 
To  rest  upon  our  heart. 

5  We  would  no  longer  lie 

Like  slaves  beneath  the  throne ; 
Our  faith  shall  Abba,  Father,  cry ; 
And  thou  the  kindred  own. 

317  L.   M.  MSTHODIST  CoL. 

!l9eUbetance0  ^cttnotDleDifleti. 

1  God  of  my  life,  whose  gracious  power 

Through  varied  deaths  my  soul  hath  led. 
Or  turned  aside  the  fatal  hour, 
Or  lifted  up  my  sinking  head ! 

2  In  all  my  ways  thy  hand  I  own, 

Thy  ruling  providence  I  see  : 
Assist  me  still  my  course  to  run. 
And  still  direct  my  paths  to  thee. 
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3  Whither,  0  !  whither  should  I  fly, 

But  to  my  loving  Father's  breast, 
Secure  within  thine  arms  to  lie, 
And  safe  beneath  thy  wings  to  rest  7 

4  I  have  no  skill  the  snare  to  shun, 

But  thou,  0  Gt)d,  my  wisdom  art; 
I  ever  into  ruin  run. 

But  thou  art  greater  than  my  heart. 

5  Foolish,  and  impotent,  and  bUnd, 

Lead  me  a  way  I  have  not  known ; 
Bring  me  where  I  my  heaven  may  find, 
The  heaven  of  loving  thee  alone. 

318  C.  M.  J.  Taylor. 

Svttst  Cn  €roti  tf^xousS^  all  Cjjianflei. 

1  Father  divine  !  before  thy  view 

All  worlds,  all  creatures,  lie ; 
No  distance  can  elude  thy  search. 
No  action  'scape  thine  eye. 

2  From  thee  our  vital  breath  we  drew, 

Our  childhood  was  thy  care ; 
And  vigorous  youth,  and  feeble  age, 
Thy  kind  protection  share. 

3  Whate'er  we  do,  where'er  we  turn. 

Thy  ceaseless  bounty  flows ; 
Oppressed  with  woe,  when  nature  faints, 
Thine  arm  is  our  repose. 
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4  To  ihee  we  look,  thou  power  supreme, 
O,  still  our  wants  supply ! 
Safe  in  thy  presence  may  we  lire, 
And  in  tliy  fevor  die. 

319  P.  M.  Anonymous. 

IBebotCon  anO  Ulrtue. 

1  Sate  me  from  my  foes ; 

Shield  me,  Lord,  from  harm ; 
Let  me  safe  repose 

On  thy  mighty  arm. 
Thou  art  God  alone ; 

Those  who  seek  thy  heavenly  fece 
Thou  wilt  bless,  and  they  shall  own 

Thy  matchless  grace. 

2  Pleasant  is  the  land 

Where  Jehovah 's  known, 
Where  a  pious  band 

Bow  before  his  throne ; 
Who  with  loud  a^laim 

Sing  his  great  and  wondrous  love, 
Who  ere  long  shall  praise  his  name 

With  saints  above. 

3  Let  my  &ith  and  love 

With  my  years  increase ; 

Let  me  never  rove 

From  the  paths  of  peace ; 
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But  through  life  display 
Holy  deeds  Mid  actions  pure, 

That  when  life  has  passed  away 
May  bliss  be  sure. 

390  S.   M.  MORAYIAN. 

STj^e  CjlirCstCan  Sncouraseti. 

1  Give  to  the  winds  thy  fears ; 

Hope  and  be  undismayed ; 
God  hears  thy  sighs,  and  counts  thy  tears ; 
God  shall  lift  up  thy  head. 

2  Through  waves,  through  clouds  and  storms, 

He  gently  clears  thy  way ; 
Wait  thou  his  time,  so  shall  the  nigbt 
Soon  end  in  joyous  day. 

3  He  everywhere  hath  rule. 

And  all  things  serve  his  might ; 
His  every  act  pure  blessbg  is. 
His  path  unsullied  light. 

4  Thou  comprehend'st  him  not ; 

Yet  earth  and  heaven  tell 
God  sits  as  sovereign  on  the  throne ; 
He  ruleth  all  things  well. 

5  Thou  seest  our  weakness.  Lord ; 

Our  hearts  are  known  to  thee : 
O,  lift  thou  up  the  sinking  hand. 
Confirm  the  feeble  knee ! 
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6  Let  us,  in  life  or  death, 
Boldly  th J  truth  declare ; 
And  publish,  with  our  latest  breath, 
Th  J  love  and  guardian  care. 

331  8  &  Ts  M.  BowBiNG. 

€roti  i»  JLobe. 

1  God  is  love ;  his  mercy  brightens 

All  the  path  in  which  we  rove ; 
Bliss  he  wakes,  and  woe  he  lightens ; 
Gtod  is  wisdom,  Crod  is  love. 

2  Chance  and  change  are  busy  ever ; 

Man  decays,  and  ages  move, 
But  his  mercy  waneth  never ; 
God  is  wisdom,  Otod  is  love. 

8  E'en  the  hour  that  darkest  seemeth 
Will  his  changeless  goodness  prove 
From  the  gloom  his  brightness  streameth; 
God  is  wisdom,  God  is  love. 

4  He  with  earthly  cares  entwineth 
Hope  and  comfort  from  above ; 
Everywhere  his  glory  shineth ; 
Gt>d  is  wisdom,  Gt>d  is  love. 
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L.  M.  6  1.       Sasah  F.  Adams. 

1  He  sendeth  son,  he  sendeth  shower, — 
Alike  they  're  needful  for  the  flower ; 
And  joys  and  tears  alike  are  sent 

To  give  the  soul  fit  nourishment. 
As  comes  to  me  or  cloud  or  sun. 
Father !  thy  will,  not  mine,  be  done. 

2  Can  loving  children  e'er  reprove. 

With  murmurs,  whom  they  trust  and  love? 

Creator !  I  would  ever  be 

A  trusting,  loving  child  to  thee : 

As  comes  to  me  or  cloud  or  sun. 

Father !  thy  will,  not  mine,  be  done. 

8  0  !  ne'er  will  I  at  life  repine  — 
Enough  that  thou  hast  made  it  mine. 
When  falls  the  shadow  cold  of  death, 
I  yet  will  sing,  with  parting  breath. 
As  comes  to  me  or  shade  or  sun. 
Father !  thy  will,  not  mine,  be  done. 

333  8  &  6s  M.  Anonymous. 

«  CTIs  well  be  9one.'' 

1  My  God,  my  Father,  while  I  stray 

Far  from  my  home,  on  life's  rough  way, 

0,  teach  me  from  my  heart  to  say, 

«  Thy  will,  my  God,  be  done." 
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2  Though  dark  my  path,  and  sad  my  lot, 
Let  me  be  still,  and  murmur  not, 

And  breathe  the  prayer  divinely  taught, 
"  Thy  will,  my  God,  be  done." 

3  K  thou  shouldst  call  me  to  resign 
What  most  I  prize,  — it  ne'er  was  mine ; 
I  only  yield  thee  what  is  thine ;     . 

"  Thy  will,  my  God,  be  done." 

4  Benew  my  will  from  day  to  day, 
Blend  it  with  thine,  and  take  away 
Whatever  now  makes  it  hard  to  say, 

"  Thy  will,  my  Gt)d,  be  done." 

334  L.  M.  Gasksll. 

iTaCtl)  in  droti'st  JLobe. 

1  Father  !  humbly  we  repose 

Our  souls  on  thee,  who  dwelPst  above, 
And  bless  thee  for  the  peace  which  flows 
From  faith  in  thine  encircling  love. 

2  Though  every  earthly  trust  may  break, 

Infinite  might  belongs  to  thee ; 

Though  every  earthly  &iend  forsake, 

Unchangeable  thou  still  wilt  be. 

3  Though  griefs  may  gather  darkly  round, 

They  cannot  veil  us  from  thy  sight ; 
Though  vain  all  human  aid  be  found, 
Thou  every  grief  canst  turn  to  light. 
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4  All  things  thy  wise  designs  fulfil, 

In  earth  beneath,  and  heaven  above ; 
And  good  breaks  out  from  every  ill. 
Through  faith  in  thine  ^iciroling  love. 


33S  L.  M.  Mbs.  GiLBfAN. 

^  S«^tx*»  Care. 

1  Is  there  a  lone  and  dreaiy  hour. 

When  worldly  pleasores  lose  their  power ;  — 
My  Father !  let  me  torn  to  theei 
And  set  each  thought  of  darkness  free. 

2  Is  there  a  time  of  racking  grief, 
Which  scorns  the  prospect  of  relief;  — 
My  Father !  break  the  cheerless  gloom, 
And  bid  my  heart  its  calm  resume. 

3  Is  there  an  hour  of  peace  and  joy. 
When  hope  is  all  my  soul's  employ ;  — 
My  Father !  still  my  hopes  will  roam, 
Until  they  rest  with  thee,  their  home. 

4  The  noontide  blaze,  the  midnight  scene. 
The  dawn,  or  twilight's  sweet  serene. 
The  glow  of  health,  the  dying  hour. 
Shall  own  my  Father's  grace  and  power, 
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10s  M.  Jones  Very. 

1  Father  !  1  wait  thy  word.    The  san  doth  stand 

Beneath  the  mingling  line  of  night  and  day, 
A  listening  servant,  waiting  thy  eommand. 
To  roll  rejoicing  on  its  silent  way. 

2  The  tongae  of  time  abides  the  appointed  hour, 

Till  on  our  ear  its  solemn  warnings  &11 ; 
The  heavy  cloud  withholds  the  pelting  shower,  — 
Then  every  drop  speeds  onward  at  thy  call. 

•>  The  bird  reposes  on  the  yielding  bough, 

With  breast  unswollen  by  the  tide  of  song ;  — 
So  does  my  spirit  wait  thy  presence  now, 
To  pour  thy  praise  in  quickening  life  along. 

3*7  C.  M.  T.  H.  Gill. 

SibCne  €rrace. 

""  1  My  God !  my  Majesty  divine ! 

My  very  presence  bright ! 
Thou  life,  thou  love,  thou  joy  of  mine ! 
My  soul's  own  infinite ! 

2  Art  thou  not  mine  7  for  my  poor  sake, 
Dost  thou  not  wondrously? 
Dost  not  thou  of  thy  glory  take 
To  give  it  unto  me? 
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3  Are  not  my  sins  the  witnesses  - 

That  thou  art  not  at  home  7' 
Doth  not  my  penitence  express 
That  thou  again  wilt  come  7 

4  And  when  I  sorely  strove  with  sin, 

Wast  thou  not  strong  for  me  7 
0,  did  we  not  together  win 
That  precious  victory  7 

5  Waits  not  my  soul,  for  thee  to  show 

The  work  it  must  fulfil  7 
Art  thou  not  hidden  in  my  woe  7 
And  there  how  gracious  still ! 

6  When  Mness  of  delight  is  mine. 

Stands  not  thy  glory  by. 
And  helps  each  happy  hour  to  shine 
With  wondrous  radiancy  7 

7  Thou  God  of  mine  !  eternal  be 
The  fulness  of  thy  grace ! 
0,  still  be  pleased  to  shine  in  mc ! 
Keep,  keep  thy  dwelling-place ! 

338  8  &  7s  M.  Grant. 

iTtill  SalbatCon* 

1  Enow,  my  soul,  thy  fiill  salvation ; 
Eise  o'er  sin,  and  fear,  and  care ; 
Joy  to  find,  in  every  station. 
Something  still  to  do  and  bear. 
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2  Think  what  Spirit  dwells  within  thee ; 

Think  what  Father's  smiles  are  thine ; 
Think  that  Jesus  died  to  win  thee ; 
Child  of  heaven,  oanst  thou  repine? 

3  Haste  thee  on  from  cross  to  glory, 

Armed  by  &ith  and  winged  by  prayer ; 
Heaven's  eternal  day 's  before  thee, 
God's  own  hand  shall  lead  thee  there. 

339  0.  M.  Fabeb. 

2obt  of  CB^oH'ff  WtIL 

1  I  woBSHip  thee,  sweet  will  of  Qed ! 

And  all  thy  ways  adore, 
And  every  day  I  live,  I  long 
To  love  thee  more  and  more, 

2  Man's  weakness  waiting  upon  God 

Its  end  can  never  miss. 
For  men  on  earth  no  work  can  do 
More  angel-like  than  this. 

3  He  always  wins  who  sides  with  God, 

To  him  no  chance  is  lost ; 
God's  will  is  sweetest  to  him  when 
It  triumphs  at  his  cost. 

4  Bl  that  God  blesses  is  our  good. 

And  unblest  good  is  ill ; 

And  all  is  ri^t  that  seems  most  wrong, 

If  it  be  his  dear  will ! 
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$  When  obstades  and  trials  seem 
Like  prison-walls  to  be, 
I  do  the  little  I  can  do, 
And  leave  the  rest  to  thee. 

6  I  have  no  cares,  0  blessed  will ! 
For  all  my  cares  are  thine ; 
I  live  in  triun^h.  Lord !  for  thou 
Hast  made  thy  triumphs  mine. 

7s  M.  T.  a  Gill. 

1  Spirit  that  with  me  dost  dwell. 

Make  thy  presence  richly  known ! 
Holy  deeds  send  forth  to  tell 
Of  the  bright  communion ! 

2  PeaoeM  Spirit !  hath  the  soul 

Where  thy  voice  so  sweet  doth  sound. 
Of  thy  mighty  music  full, 
Ears  to  hear  the  roar  around? 

3  Cheerful  Spirit !  where  but  here 

In  this  happy  home  of  thine, 
Eloweth  on  such  gladsome  cheer  ? 
Ever  fresh  the  feast  divine ! 

4  Holy  Spirit !  give  not  o'er ; 

Leave  not,  leave  not  hallowing  me,  — 
Me  thy  temple  evermore ; 
Mine  thine  own  eternity ! 
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331  8  &  7s  M.  T.  H.  Gill. 

mtt  of  tjie  &9ixiU 

1  Would  the  Spirit  more  completely 

Make  abode  with  saints  of  old? 
Would  the  Comforter  more  sweetly 

Thy  first  lovers,  Lord,  enfold  ? 
Wonders  we  may  not  inherit ; 

Signs  and  tongues  we  do  not  crave ; 
Yet  we  still  receive  the  Spirit — 

Still  the  Comforter  we  have. 

2  Still  are  given  its  gifts  most  precious ; 

Open  lies  its  richest  store  — 
We  may  win  its  grace  most  gracious  • — 

We  its  deepest  deep  explore ! 
Signs  most  glorious,  all  excelling, 

Witness  brightest  we  may  show ; 
Sure  the  Holy  Ghost  is  dwelling 

With  the  souls  that  holier  grow. 

3  Hope  that  makes  ashamM  never. 

Perfect  peace  that  passeth  thought. 
Mighty  joy  that  stayeth  ever. 

Love  divine  that  changeth  not ;  — 
Such  the  gifts  that  still  are  given ;  — 

Such  the  glory  we  may  boast ; 
Help  us.  Lord,  to  this  pure  heaven — 

Breathe  on  us  the  Holy  Ghost. 
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8,  7,  &  4s  M.  Anonymous. 

€rentle  €ritCtiance 

1  Gently,  Lord,  0,  gently  lead  us 

Through  these  scenes  of  joy  and  tears ; 
And,  0  Lord,  in  mercy  give  us 
Thy  rich  grace  in  all  our  fears ; 

0,  refresh  us, 
0,  refresh  us  by  thy  grace  I 

333  C.  M.  T.  H.  Gill 

CBrviebe  not  tjjie  SpivCt. 

1  LoBD !  am  I  precious  in  thy  sight  7 

Lord,  wouldst  thou  have  me  thine  ? 
May  it  be  given  me  to  delight 
The  Majesty  divine? 

2  What !  dost  thou  sweetly  urge  and  press 

My  soul  thy  heaven  to  win? 
Lord  i  dost  thou  love  my  holiness  ? 
Lord !  dost  thou  hate  my  sin  ? 

3  0  Holy  Spirit !  dost  thou  mourn 

When  I  from  thee  depart  ? 
Dost  thou  rejoice  when  I  return, 
And  give  thee  back  my  heart  ? 

4  0 !  sweet,  strange  height  of  grace  divine, 

My  sin  thy  grief  to  make  — 
And  this  poor  faithfulness  of  mine 
For  thy  delight  to  take ! 
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5  0,  let  me,  Lord,  each  grace  possess 
That  makes  thy  heaven  more  bright ; 
And  bring  the  humble  holiness 
That  gives  my  Qod,  delight. 

334  6  &  8s  M.  QuABL£s. 

S  am  9^f^iti€, 

1  0  Thou  that  sittest  in  heaven,  and  seest 

My  deeds  without,  my  thoughts  within. 
Be  thou  my  prince,  be  thou  my  priest ; 

Command  my  soul,  and  cure  my  sin  : 
How  bitter  my  afflictions  be 

I  care  not,  so  I  rise  to  thee. 

2  Whiat  I  possess  or  what  I  crave 

Brings  no  content,  great  Gt)d,  to  me. 
If  what  I  would,  or  what  I  have. 

Be  not  possessed  and  blest  in  thee : 
What  I  enjoy,  —  0  !  make  it  mine. 

In  making  me,  that  have  it,  thine. 

3  When  winter  fortunes  cloud  the  brows 

Of  summer  friends ;  when  eyes  grow  strange ; 
When  plighted  faith  forgets  its  vows ; 

When  earth  and  all  things  in  it  change ;  — 
0  Lord !  thy  m^cies  foil  me  never ; 
Where  once  thou  lovest,  thou  lovest  forever. 
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335  L.  M.  OowpEB. 

Crust  in  Sorroto* 

1  God  of  my  life,  to  thee  I  call. 
Afflicted  at  thy  feet  I  &11 ; 

When  the  great  water-floods  prevail, 
Leave  not  my  trembling  heart  to  &,il ! 

2  Friend  of  the  faithless  and  the  faint, 
Where  should  I  lodge  my  deep  complaint  ? 
Where,  but  with  thee,  whose  open  door 
Invites  the  helpless  and  the  poor ! 

3  Did  ever  mourner  plead  with  thee, 
And  thou  refuse  that  mourner's  plea  ? 
Does  not  the  word  still  fixed  remain. 
That  none  shall  seek  thy  face  in  vain  ? 

4  That  were  a  grief  I  could  not  bear, 
Didst  thou  not  hear  and  answer  prayer ; 
But  a  prayer-hearing,  answering  God 
Supports  me  under  every  load. 

L.  M.  Eebub. 

«W^om  t$e  JLorti  2obet$,  He  ej^astenetj^/' 

1  Wish  not,  dear  friends,  my  pain  away, — 
Wish  me  a  wise  and  thankfhl  heart. 
With  God,  in  all  my  griefs,  to  stay. 
Nor  from  his  loved  correction  start. 
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2  For  we,  like  vexed,  unquiet  sprights, 
Will  still  be  hovering  o'er  the  tomb. 
Where  buried  lie  our  vain  delights, 
Nor  sweetly  take  a  sinner's  doom. 

8  In  life's  long  sickness  evermore 

Our  thoughts  are  tossing  to  and  firo : 
We  change  our  posture  o'er  and  o'er, 
But  cannot  rest,  nor  cheat  our  woe. 

4  Were  it  not  better  to  lie  still. 

Let  him  strike  home,  and  bless  the  rod, 
Never  so  safe  as  when  our  will 
Yields  undiscemed  by  all  but  Crod? 

5  Thy  precious  things,  whate'er  they  be, 

That  haunt  and  vex  thee,  heart  and  brain ; 
Look  at  the  cross,  and  thou  shalt  see 
How  thou  may'st  turn  their  loss  to  gain. 

887  8, 7,  &  4s  M.  T.  H.  Gill. 

CTjie  9tuu  of  €roti. 

1  Lord  !  can  this  weak  world  sore  wound  us. 
When  such  balm  thy  grace  doth  pour  7 
Lord !  can  want  and  woe  confound  us. 
When  thou  givest  of  thy  store,  — 

When  thou  offerest 
Perfect  peace  forevermore  7 
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2  Thou  alone  thine  own  grace  lendest : 

Lord !  from  thee  this  peace  of  thine ! 
Secretly  thy  pe^ce  thou  sendest, 
Softly  seekest  some  meek  shrine ! 

Sweetly  makest 
Some  sad,  striving  soul  divine. 

3  Of  the  raging  world  they  hear  not 

Whom  thy  sweet  peace  singeth  to  : 
War&re  with  the  world  they  fear  not 
Whom  thy  strong  peace  doth  renew. 

Mighty  meek  ones ! 
Perfect  peace  exalteth  you. 

4  Highest  thought  this  peace  transcendeth ; 

Sages  here  have  nought  to  tell ; 
Tea !  the  awfiil  glory  blendeth 
With  the  things  ineffable. 

Seraphs  speak  not 
The  deep  peace  they  know  full  well. 

5  Yet  this  peace  that  thought  confoundeth 

Is  of  simplest  souls  possessed ; 
Yet  this  awftd  grace  aboundeth 
With  thy  least  and  lowliest : 

Meanest  mansion 
Boasteth  oft  the  Heavenly  Guest. 

6  0,  this  sweet  and  sure  possession ! 

0,  this  thought-o'erwhelming  deep ! 
Seraphs  hail  the  widening  vision  — 
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Feeble  saints  the  comfort  keep  : 

Lord,  we  crave  it  — 
In  thy  peace  our  spirits  steep, 

338  0.  M.  Anonymous. 

1  Only  waiting  till  the  shadows 

Are  a  little  longer  grown ; 
Only  waiting  till  the  glimmer 

Of  the  day's  last  beam  is  flown ; 
Till  the  night  of  earth  is  faded 

From  the  heart,  once  ftdl  of  day ; 
Till  the  stars  of  heaven  are  breaking 

Through  the  twilight  soft  and  gray. 

2  Only  waiting  till  the  reapers 

Have  the  last  sheaf  gathered  home ; 
For  the  summer-time  is  faded, 

And  the  autumn  winds  have  come. 
Quickly,  reapers  !  gather  quickly 

The  last  ripe  hours  of  my  heart, 
For  the  bloom  of  life  is  withered, 

And  I  hasten  to  depart. 

3  Only  waiting  till  the  angels 

Open  wide  the  mystic  gate, 
At  whose  feet  I  long  have  lingered, 
Weary,  poor,  and  desolate ; 
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Even  now  I  hear  the  footsteps, 

And  their  voices  far  away ; 
K  they  call  me,  I  am  waiting, 

Only  waiting  to  obey. 

4  Only  waiting  till  the  shadows 
Are  a  little  longer  grown ; 
Only  waiting  till  the  glimmer 

Of  the  day's  last  beam  is  flown ; 
Then  from  out  the  gathering  darkness 

Holy,  deathless  stars  shall  rise, 
By  whose  light  my  soul  shall  gladly 
Tread  its  pathway  to  the  skies. 
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339  lis  M.  Dbummond. 

SteyatatCon  fox  ClivCst. 

1  A  VOICE  from  the  desert  comes  awful  and  shrill ; 

The  Lord  is  advanciDg !  prepare  ye  the  way ! 
The  word  of  Jehovah  he  comes  to  fulfil, 

And  o'er  the  dark  world  pour  the  splendor  of 
day. 

2  Bring  down  the  proud  mountain,  though  towering 

to  heaven, 
And  be  the  low  valley  exalted  on  high : 
The  rough  path  and  crooked  be  made  smooth  and 
even, 
For  Zion,  your  King,  your  Redeemer,  is  nigh. 

3  The  beams  of  salvation  his  progress  illume ; 

The  lone  dreary  wilderness  sings  of  her  Lord ; 
The  rose  and  the  myrtle  there  suddenly  bloom. 
And  the  olive  of  peace  spreads  its  branches  abroad. 
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340  C.  M.  Spirit  of  the  Ps. 
iSruCUCng  &tax  to  ClirCst. 

1  Bright  was  the  gaidiog  star  that  led, 

With  mild,  benignant  ray, 

The  Gentiles  to  the  lowly  shed 

Where  the  Redeemer  lay. 

2  But,  lo  !  a  brighter,  clearer  light 

Now  points  to  his  abode ; 
It  shines  through  sin  and  sorrow's  night, 
To  guide  us  to  our  Lord. 

3  0  haste  to  follow  where  it  leads ; 

The  gracious  call  obey ; 
Be  rugged  wilds,  or  flowery  meads. 
The  Christian's  destined  way. 

4  0  gladly  tread  the  narrow  path, 

While  light  and  grace  are  given ; 
Who  meekly  follow  Christ  on  earth 
Shall  reign  with  him  in  heaven. 

341  S.  M.  a.  Barhbt. 

Haptium  of  S^sus. 

1  The  symbol  stream  was  shed, 

The  liquid  life  was  poured 

Upon  the  humble  Master's  head  — 

The  twice-anointed  Lord ! 
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2  Descends  God's  spirit  hi^, 

God's  bright  electric  love, 
To  warm  his  breast  with  energy, 
In  likeness  of  a  doye. 

3  With  wings  inspired  of  flame. 

On  him,  from  high  above. 
It  lit,  and  thus  God's  spirit  came  — 
That  heavenly-hearted  dove ! 

4  O,  Christ !  our  souls  are  thine, 

Laved  in  thy  loveliest  love  — * 
Descend  on  us,  O  dove  divine ! 
Descend,  0  heavenly  dove ! 

3413  S.  M.  Frothingham. 

1  We  meditate  the  day 

Of  triumph  and  of  rest. 
When,  shown  of  God,  and  shaped  in  clay 
The  word  was  manifest. 

2  Lord,  give  it  gracious  sweep. 

And  here  its  errand  bless, 
Whose  mercy  sent  it  o'er  the  deep. 
To  glad  a  wilderness. 

3  Eay  out  its  starry  light, 

To  guide  our  pilgrim  way  — 
A  sign  of  hope  through  this  world's  night, 
And  brighter  than  its  day. 
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4  Again  thy  witness-voice ! 

Again  thj  spirit-dove ! 
That  hearts  may  in  its  trust  rejoice, 
And  soflen  with  its  love. 

5  Send  round  its  blessed  cup, 

As  once  in  Galilee ; 
And  catch  our  dull  affections  up 
To  heaven,  and  Christ,  and  thee. 

343  C.  M.  DoBDBipaE. 

ClitCst'8  Jllessaae. 

1  Hark  the  glad  sound !  the  Saviour  comes ! 

The  Saviour  promised  long ! 
Let  every  heart  prepare  a  throne, 
And  every  voice  a  song. 

2  On  him  the  spirit,  largely  poured, 

Exerts  its  sacred  fire ; 
Wisdom  and  might,  and  zeal  and  love. 
His  holy  breast  inspire. 

3  He  comes,  from  thickest  films  of  vice 

To  clear  the  mental  ray. 
And  on  the  eye-balls  of  the  blind 
To  pour  celestial  day. 

4  He  comes,  the  broken  heart  to  bind, 

The  bleeding  soul  to  cure. 
And  with  the  treasure  of  his  grace 
Enrich  the  humble  poor. 
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5  Our  glad  hosannas,  Prince  of  peace, 
Thy  welcome  shall  proclaim ; 
And  heaven's  eternal  arches  ring 
With  thy  beloved  name. 

344  L.  M.  BowRiNG. 

1  How  sweetly  flowed  the  Gospel's  sound 

From  lips  of  gentleness  and  grace, 
When  listening  thousands  gathered  round, 
And  joy  and  reverence  filled  the  place ! 

2  From  heaven  he  came,  of  heaven  he  spoke, 

To  heaven  he  led  his  followers'  way ; 
Dark  clouds  of  gloomy  night  he  broke. 
Unveiling  an  immortal  day. 

3  "  Come,  wanderers,  to  my  Father's  home, 

Come,  all  ye  weary  ones,  and  rest ! " 
Yes,  sacred  Teacher,  we  will  come, 
Obey  thee,  love  thee,  and  be  blest. 

345  L.  M.  MiLMAN. 

^j)xinV»  Sntvs  into  Setusalem. 

1  EiDE  on,  ride  on  in  majesty  ! 
Hark !  all  the  tribes  hosanna  cry  ! 
Thy  humble  beast  pursues  his  road. 
With  palms  and  scattered  garments  strewed. 
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2  Hide  on,  ride  on  in  majesty  ! 
In  lowly  pomp  ride  on  to  die ! 

0  Christ,  thy  triumphs  now  begin, 
O'er  captive  death  and  conquered  sin. 

3  Eide  on,  ride  on  in  majesty ! 
The  winged  squadrons  of  the  sky 
Look  down  with  sad  and  wondering  eyes. 
To  see  the  approaching  sacrifice. 

4  Bide  on,  ride  on  in  majesty ! 

Thy  last  and  fiercest  strife  is  nigh ; 
The  Father  on  his  sapphire  throne 
Expects  his  own  anointed  Son ! 

346  C.   M.  MONTOOMEBY. 

ClivCst  In  tl)z  JllClist  ot  liCs  people. 

1  On  the  first  Christian  Sabbath  eve. 

When  his  disciples  met, 
O'er  his  lost  fellowship  to  grieve. 
Nor  knew  the  Scripture  yet  — 

2  Lo,  in  their  midst  his  form  was  seen, 

The  form  in  which  he  died ; 
Their  Master's  marred  and  wounded  mien. 
His  hands,  his  feet,  his  side. 

3  Then  were  they  glad  their  Lord  to  know, 

And  hailed  him,  yet  with  fear ;  — 
Jesus,  again  thy  presence  show ; 
Meet  thy  disciples  here. 
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4  Be  in  our  midst ;  let  faith  rejoice 

Our  risen  Lord  to  view, 
And  make  our  spirits  hear  thy  Toice 
Say,  "  Peace  be  unto  you." 

5  And  while  with  thee  in  social  hours 

We  commune  through  thy  word, 
May  our  hearts  burn,  and  all  our  powers 
Confess,  "  It  is  the  Lord." 

347  7s  M.  Bishop  Hebeb. 

1  L^  the  sun  and  moon  and  stars 

Signs  and  wonders  there  shall  be ; 
Earth  shall  quake  with  inward  wars. 
Nations  with  perplexity. 

2  Soon  shall  ocean's  hoary  deep. 

Tossed  with  stronger  tempests,  rise ; 
Darker  storms  the  mountain  sweep, 
Bedder  lightning  rend  the  skies. 

3  Evil  thoughts  shall  shake  the  proud. 

Backing  doubt  and  restless  fear; 
And,  amid  the  thunder-cloud. 
Shall  the  Judge  of  men  appear. 

4  But  though  from  that  awful  face 

Heaven  shall  fade  and  earth  shall  fly. 
Fear  not  ye,  his  chosen  race. 
Your  redemption  draweth  nigh ! 
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348  li.  M.  Bishop  Hebbr. 
CjlivCst  ComCng  to  SuHgment. 

1  The  Lord  will  come ;  the  earth  shall  quake, 
The  hills  their  fix^d  seat  forsake ; 

And,  withering,  firom  the  vault  of  night 
The  stars  withdraw  their  feeble  light. 

2  The  Lord  will  come,  but  not  the  same 
As  once  in  lowly  form  he  came, 

A  silent  Lamb  to  slaughter  led. 

The  bruised,  the  suffering,  and  the  dead. 

3  Can  this  be  he  who  wont  to  stray 
A  pilgrim  on  the  world's  highway, 

By  power  oppressed,  and  mocked  by  pride  ? 

0  God,  is  this  the  Crucified  ? 

4  Go,  tyrants,  to  the  rocks  complain ; 
Go,  seek  the  mountain's  clefk  in  vain ; 
But  faith,  victorious  o'er  the  tomb. 
Shall  sing  for  joy,  "  The  Lord  is  come." 

349  P.  M.  Luther. 

1  Great  God  !  what  do  I  see  and  hear ! 

The  end  of  things  created ! 
The  Judge  of  mankind  doth  appear 

On  clouds  of  glory  seated. 

The  trumpet  sounds ;  the  graves  restore 

The  dead  which  they  contained  before ;  — 

Prepare,  my  soul,  to  meet  him ! 
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390  C.  M.  Watts. 

1  Joy  to  the  world,  the  Lord  is  come  ! 

Let  earth  receive  her  King : 
Let  every  heart  prepare  him  room, 
And  heaven  and  nature  sing. 

2  Joy  to  the  earth,  the  Saviour  reigns  ! 

Let  men  their  songs  employ ; 
While  fields  and  floods,  rocks,  hills,  and  plains, 
Kepeat  the  sounding  joy. 

3  No  more  let  sins  and  sorrows  grow. 

Nor  thorns  infest  the  ground ; 
He  comes  to  make  his  blessings  flow 
As  far  as  sin  is  found. 

4  He  rules  the  world  with  truth  and  grace. 

And  makes  the  nations  prove 
The  glories  of  his  righteousness. 
And  wonders  of  his  love. 

331  10s  M.  Pope. 

^!ixl«t*u  i^utttve  C^ttvcj^. 

1  BiSE,  crowned  with  light,  imperial  Salem,  rise  ; 
Exalt  thy  towering  head,  and  lift  thine  eyes ! 
See  heaven  its  sparkling  portals  wide  display, 
And  break  upon  thee  in  a  flood  of  day ! 
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2  See  a  long  race  thy  spacious  courts  adorn ! 
See  future  sons,  and  daughters  yet  unborn, 
In  crowding  ranks  on  every  side  arise. 
Demanding  life,  impatient  for  the  skies ! 

3  See  barbarous  nations  at  thy  gates  attend, 
Walk  in  thy  light,  and  in  thy  temple  bend ! 

See  thy  bright  altars  thronged  with  prostrate  kings, 
While  every  land  its  joyous  tribute  brings ! 

4  The  seas  shall  waste,  the  skies  to  smoke  decay. 
Bocks  fall  to  dust,  and  mountains  melt  away ; 
But  fixed  his  word,  his  saving  power  remains ; 
Thy  realm  shall  last,  thy  own  Messiah  reigns. 

303  L.  M.  Watts. 

1  Jesus  shall  reign  where'er  the  sun 
Does  his  successive  journeys  run ; 

His  kingdom  stretch  from  shore  to  shore, 
Till  moons  shall  wax  and  wane  no  more ; 

2  People  and  realms,  of  every  tongue^ 
Dwell  on  his  love  with  sweetest  song, 
And  infant  voices  shall  proclaim 
Their  early  blessings  on  his  name. 

3  Blessings  abound  where'er  he  reigns ; 
The  prisoner  leaps  to  loose  his  chains ; 
The  weary  find  eternal  rest, 

And  all  the  sons  of  want  are  blest. 
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4  Let  every  creature  rise  and  bring 
Peculiar  honors  to  our  King ; 
Angels  descend  with  songs  again, 
And  earth  repeat  the  loud  Amen. 

3S3  C.   M.  MONTGOMERT. 

&ong  of  tlie  3SleoeemeTy. 

1  Sing  we  the  song  of  those  who  stand 

Around  the  eternal  throne, 
Of  every  kindred,  clime,  and  land, 
A  multitude  unknown. 

2  Life's  poor  distinctions  vanish  here ; 

To-day,  the  young,  the  old. 

The  Saviour  and  his  flock  appear 

One  Shepherd  and  one  fold. 

3  Toil,  trial,  suffering,  still  await 

On  earth  the  pilgrim's  throng ; 
Yet  learn  we,  in  our  low  estate. 
The  church  triumphant's  song. 

4  Worthy  the  Lamb  for  sinners  slain. 

Cry  the  redeemed  above, 
Blessing  and  honor  to  obtain. 
And  everlasting  love. 

5  Then,  hallelujah !  power  and  praise 

To  Grod  in  Christ  be  given ; 
May  all  who  now  this  anthem  raise 
Eenew  the  song  in  heaven  ! 
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334  C.  M.  DoppBipaiB. 

1.0b  e  to  ^j)xiuU 

1  Do  not  I  love  thee,  0  my  Lord  ? 

Behold  my  heart,  and  see ; 
And  turn  each  worthless  idol  out, 
That  dares  to  rival  thee. 

2  Is  not  thy  name  melodious  still 

To  my  attentive  ear  ? 
Doth  not  each  pulse  with  pleasure  beat 
My  Saviour's  voice  to  hear  ? 

8  Hast  thou  a  lamb  in  all  thy  flock 
I  would  disdain  to  feed  ? 
Hast  thou  a  foe  bef(Mre  whose  face 
I  fear  thy  cause  to  plead  ? 

4  Thou  know'st  I  love  thee,  dearest  Lord ; 
But,  0, 1  long  to  soar 
Far  from  the  sphere  of  mortal  joys. 
And  learn  to  love  thee  more. 

ass  6  &  4s  M.  Pratt's  Col. 

1  Comb,  all  ye  sons  of  Grod ; 
Wide  through  the  earth  abroad 

Spread  Jesus'  fame : 
Tell  what  his  love  has  done ; 
Trust  in  his  name  alone ; 
Shout  to  his  lofty  throne, 
"  Worthy  the  Lamb." 
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2  Hence,  gloomy  doubts  and  fears ! 
Dry  up  your  mournful  tears ; 

Swell  the  glad  theme ; 
Praise  ye  our  gracious  king ; 
Strike  each  melodious  string ; 
Join  heart  and  voice  to  sing, 

"  Worthy  the  Lamb." 

3  Hark !  how  the  choirs  above, 
Filled  with  the  Saviour's  love, 

Dwell  on  his  name  ! 
There,  too,  may  we  be  found, 
With  light  and  glory  crowned. 
While  all  the  heavens  resound, 

"  Worthy  the  Lamb." 

396  L.  M.  HsBER. 

Sope  in  ^j)xi»U 

1  0  Saviour,  is  thy  promise  fled  ? 

Nor  longer  might  thy  grace  endure 
To  heal  the  sick  and  raise  the  dead. 
And  preach  the  Gospel  to  the  poor  ? 

2  Come,  Jesus,  come !  return  again ; 

With  brighter  beam  thy  servants  bless. 
Who  long  to  feel  thy  perfect  reign. 

And  share  thy  kingdom's  happiness ! 

800 


CHSiST.  357 

3  A  feeble  race,  by  passion  diiven, 

In  darkness  and  in  doubt  we  roam, 
And  lift  our  anxious  eyes  to  heaven, 
Our  hope,  our  harbor,  and  our  home. 

4  Yet,  mid  the  wild  and  wintry  gale. 

When  death  rides  darkly  on  the  sea. 
And  strength  and  earthly  daring  fail, 
Our  hopes.  Redeemer,  rest  on  thee ! 

397  L.  M.       Christian  Ballads. 

<tj)axatUx  ot  ^tj^xiuU 

1  How  beauteous  were  the  marks  divine 
That  in  thy  meekness  used  to  shine ; 
That  lit  thy  lonely  pathway,  trod 

In  wondrous  love,  0  Lamb  of  God ! 

2  O,  who  like  thee,  so  calm,  so  bright, 
So  pure,  so  made  to  live  in  light ! 
0,  who  like  thee  did  ever  go 

So  patient  through  a  world  of  woe ! 

3  0,  who  like  thee  so  humbly  bore 
The  scorn,  the  sco£&  of  men,  before ; 
So  meek,  forgiving,  god-like,  high. 
So  glorious  in  humility  ! 

4  The  bending  angels  stooped  to  see 
The  lisping  infant  clasp  thy  knee, 
And  smile  as  in  a  father's  eye, 
Upon  thy  mild  divinity. 
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5  And  death,  that  sets  the  prisoner  free, 
Was  pang,  and  scoff,  and  scorn,  to  thee ; 
Yet  love  through  all  thy  torture  glowed, 
And  mercy  with  thy  life-blood  flowed. 

338  7s  M.  Methodist  Col. 

€l)c  ^abiottv. 

1  Saviour  of  the  sin-sick  soul. 
Give  me  faith  to  make  me  whole ! 
Finish  thy  great  work  of  grace. 
Cut  it  short  in  righteousness. 

2  Speak,  the  second  time,  "  Be  clean ! " 
Take  away  my  inbred  sin ; 

Every  stumbling-block  remove ; 
Cast  it  out  by  perfect  love. 

3  Nothing  less  will  I  require, 
Nothing  more  can  I  desire  : 
None  but  Christ  to  me  be  given ! 
None  but  Christ  in  earth  or  heaven. 

4  0,  that  I  might  now  decrease ! 
0,  that  all  I  am  might  cease  ! 
Let  me  into  nothing  fall. 

Let  my  Lord  be  all  in  all ! 
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3S9  7s  M.  FuBNEss. 

1  Feeble,  helpless,  how  shall  I 
Learn  to  live  and  learn  to  die  ? 
Who,  0  God,  my  guide  shall  be? 
Who  shall  lead  thy  child  to  thee  ? 

2  Blessed  Father,  gracious  one, 
Thou  hast  sent  thy  holy  Son ; 
He  will  give  the  light  I  need, 
He  my  trembling  steps  will  lead. 

3  Through  this  world,  uncertain,  dim, 
Let  me  ever  learn  of  him ; 

From  his  precepts  wisdom  draw,    • 
Make  his  life  my  solemn  law. 

4  Thus  in  deed,  and  thought,  and  word, 
Led  by  Jesus  Christ  the  Lord, 

Li  my  weakness,  thus  shall  I 
Learn  to  live,  and  learn  to  die : 

5  Learn  to  live  in  peace  and  love. 

Like  the  perfect  ones  above ;  — 

Learn  to  die  without  a  fear. 

Feeling  thee,  my  Father,  near. 
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7s  M.  Methodist  Col. 

1  When,  my  Saviour,  shall  I  be 
Perfectly  resigned  to  thee  ? 
Poor  and  low  in  my  own  eyes, 
Only  in  thy  wisdom  wise ! 

2  Only  thee  content  to  know, 
Ignorant  of  all  below ; 
Only  guided  by  thy  light ; 
Only  mighty  in  thy  might ! 

3  So  I  may  thy  Spirit  know. 
Let  him  as  he  listeth  blow : 
Let  the  manner  be  imknown, 
So  I  may  with  thee  be  one. 

4  Fully  in  my  life  express 
All  the  heights  of  holiness ; 
Sweetly  let  my  spirit  prove 
All  the  depths  of  humble  love. 

361  S.  M.  Methodist  Col. 

Copying  JFestts. 

1  Jestts,  I  fain  would  find 
Thy  zeal  for  God  in  me, 
Thy  yearning  pity  for  mankind, 
Thy  burning  charity. 
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2  In  me  thy  Spirit  dwell ! 
In  me  thy  mercy  move ! 
So  shall  the  fervor  of  my  zeal 
Be  the  pore  flame  of  love. 

7s  M.  Ancient  Hymns. 

3SleJoicing  in  ®I)v(8t. 

1  Sweet  thy  memory,  Saviour  blest, 
In  the  true  believer's  breast : 
Musing  on  thy  precious  name, 
Purest  joys  his  heart  inflame. 

2  By  the  ear  or  tuneful  tongue 
Nought  so  sweet  is  heard  or  sung ; 
Nought  the  mind  can  dwell  upon 
Sweet  as  God's  beloved  Son. 

3  Thou  the  contrite  sinner's  stay, 
Who  thy  goodness  can  display  ? 
How  to  those  who  seek  thee  kind ! 
What,  ah,  what  to  those  who  find? 

4  ToDgue  can  speak  not  their  delight, 
Nor  can  pen  of  man  indite; 

None  can  know,  but  they  who  prove, 
What  it  is  their  Lord  to  love. 
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363  L.  M.  BowsiNo. 
^ogress  o(  ^ostptl  Srutfi. 

1  Upon  the  GospeVs  sacred  page 

The  gathered  beams  of  ages  shine ; 
And,  as  it  hastens,  every  age 

But  makes  its  brightness  more  divine. 

2  Truth,  strengthened  by  the  strength  of  thought, 

Pours  inexhaustible  supplies, 
Whence  sagest  teachers  may  be  taught, 
And  wisdom's  self  become  more  wise. 

3  More  glorious  still  as  centuries  roll, 

New  regions  blessed,  new  powers  unftirled. 
Expanding  with  the  expanding  soul, 
Its  waters  shall  o'erflow  the  world ; 

4  Flow  to  restore,  but  not  destroy ; 

As  when  the  cloudless  lamp  of  day 
Pours  out  its  floods  of  light  and  joy. 
And  sweeps  each  lingering  mist  away. 

364  L.  M.  W.  J.  Fox. 

^xlutap^  of  Exutji  aitH  ^fooHness. 

1  The  sage  his  cup  of  hemlock  quaffed, 
And  calmly  drained  the  fatal  draught : 
Such  pledge  did  Grecian  justice  give 
To  one  who  taught  them  how  to  live. 
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2  The  Christ,  in  piety  assured, 
The  anguish  of  his  cross  endured : 
Such  pangs  did  Jewish  bigots  try 
On  him  who  taught  us  how  to  die. 

3  Mid  prison-walls  the  sage  could  trust 
That  men  would  grow  more  wise  and  just ; 
From  Calvary's  mount  the  Christ  could  see 
The  dawn  of  immortality. 

4  Who  know  to  live,  and  know  to  die, 
Their  souls  are  safe,  their  triumph  nigh : 
Power  may  oppress  and  priestcraft  ban ; 
Justice  and  faith  are  God  in  man. 

36S  6  &  10s  M.  Mrs.  Miles. 

JLooltinfl  unto  JFesus. 

1  Thou,  who  didst  stoop  below, 
To  drain  the  cup  of  woe. 

And  wear  the  form  of  frail  mortality,  — 

Thy  blessed  labors  done. 

Thy  crown  of  victory  won. 
Hast  past  from  earth — passed  to  thy  home  on  high. 

2  It  was  no  path  of  flowers. 
Through  this  dark  world  of  ours. 

Beloved  of  the  Father,  thou  didst  tread ; 
And  shall  we,  in  dismay. 
Shrink  from  the  narrow  way. 

When  clouds  and  darkness  are  around  it  spread? 
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8  0  Thou,  who  art  our  life, 
Be  with  us  through  the  strife ; 

Thy  own  meek  head  by  rudest  storms  was  bowed ; 
Raise  thou  our  eyes  above, 
To  see  a  Father's  love 

Beam,  like  a  bow  of  promise,  through  the  cloud. 

4  E*en  through  the  awful  gloom, 
Which  hovers  o'er  the  tomb, 

That  light  of  love  our  guiding  star  shall  be ; 
Our  spirits  shall  not  dread 
The  shadowy  way  to  tread, 

Friend,  Guardian,  Saviour,  which  doth  lead  to  thee. 

306  10s  M.  AsHwoBTu. 

SvCumiil)  of  tl^e  Ctonpth 

1  Four,  blessed  Gospel,  glorious  news  for  man ! 

Thy  stream  of  life  o'er  springless  deserts  roll : 
Thy  bond  of  peace  the  mighty  earth  can  span. 
And  make  one  brotherhood  from  pole  to  pole. 

2  On,  piercing  Gospel,  on  !  of  every  heart. 

In  every  latitude,  thou  ownest  the  key  : 
From  their  dull  slumbers  savage  souls  shall  start. 
With  all  their  treasures  first  unlocked  by  thee ! 

3  Tread,  kingly  Gospel,  through  the  nations  tread ! 

With  all  the  noblest  virtues  in  thy  train : 
Be  all  to  thy  blest  freedom  captive  led ; 
And  Christ,  the  true  emancipator,  reign ! 
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367  7s  M.  Wesley. 

1  Jesus,  lover  of  my  soul, 

Let  me  to  thy  bosom  fly, 
While  the  nearer  waters  roll. 

While  the  tempest  still  is  high : 
Hide  me,  0  my  Saviour,  hide, 

Till  the  storms  of  life  be  past : 
Safe  into  the  haven  guide  ; 

0,  receive  my  soul  at  last ! 

2  Thou,  0  Christ,  art  all  I  want ; 

More  than  all  in  thee  I  find : 
Kaise  the  fallen,  cheer  the  faint, 

Heal  the  sick,  and  lead  the  blind. 
Thou  of  life  the  fountain  art ; 

Freely  let  me  take  of  thee ; 
Spring  thou  up  within  my  heart ; 

Rise  to  all  eternity. 

368  7  &  6s  M.  Lyra  Cath. 

HoxiQinQ  for  Cfirist. 

1  My  spirit  longeth  for  thee 

To  dwell  within  my  breast ; 
Although  I  am  unworthy 
Of  so  divine  a  guest ! 

2  Of  so  divine  a  guest 

Unworthy  though  I  be, 

Yet  hath  my  heart  no  rest 

Until  it  come  to  thee  ! 
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8  Until  it  come  to  thee, 
In  vain  I  look  around ; 
In  all  that  I  can  see, 
No  rest  is  to  be  found ! 

4  No  rest  is  to  be  found, 

But  in  thy  bleeding  love ; 
0,  let  my  wish  be  crowned, 
And  send  it  from  above  ! 

369  7s  M.  TopLADY. 

JSiott  of  i9lfle8« 

1  Bock  of  Ages,  cleft  for  me, 
Let  me  hide  myself  in  thee ! 
Let  the  water  and  the  blood. 
From  thy  riven  side  which  flowed, 
Be  of  sin  the  double  cure, 
Cleanse  me  from  its  guilt  and  power. 

2  Not  the  labors  of  my  hands 
Can  fulfil  thy  law's  demands : 
Could  my  zeal  no  respite  know, 
Could  my  tears  forever  flow, 
All  for  sin  could  not  atone ; 
Thou  must  save,  and  thou  alone ! 

370  7  &  5s  M.  S.  F.  Smith. 
B\^t  SberlastCnfl  ®fo9pel. 

1  Onward  speed  thy  conquering  flight ; 

Angel,  onward  speed ; 

Cast  abroad  thy  radiant  light. 

Bid  the  shades  recede; 
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Tread  the  idols  in  the  dost, 

Heathen  fanes  destroy ; 
Spread  the  Gospel's  holy  trust, 

Spread  the  Gospel's  joy. 

2  Onward  speed  thy  conquering  flight ; 

Angel,  onward  speed ; 
Morning  bursts  upon  our  sight,  — 

T  is  the  time  decreed : 
Jesus  now  his  kingdom  takes, 

Thrones  and  empires  fall ; 
And  the  joyous  song  awakes, 

"God  is  all  in  all." 

C.  M.  MOOBE. 

1  But  who  shall  see  the  glorious  day, 

When,  throned  on  Zion's  brow, 
The  Lord  shall  rend  the  veil  away 

That  hides  the  nations  now ! 
When  earth  no  more  beneath  the  fear 

Of  his  rebuke  shall  lie, 
When  pain  shall  cease,  and  every  tear 

Be  wiped  from  every  eye ! 

2  Then,  Judah,  thou  no  more  shalt  mourn 

Beneath  the  heathen's  chain ; 
Thy  days  of  splendor  shall  return, 
And  all  be  new  again. 
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The  fount  of  life  shall  then  be  quaffed 

In  peace  by  all  who  come ; 
And  every  wind  that  blows  shall  waft 

Some  long-lost  wanderer  home. 

373  C.  M.  Fab£r. 

1  Why  is  thy  face  so  lit  with  smiles, 

Mother  of  Jesus,  why  ? 
And  wherefore  is  thy  beammg  look 
So  fixed  upon  the  sky  ? 

2  From  out  thine  overflowing  eyes 

Bright  lights  of  gladness  part, 
As  though  some  gushing  fount  of  joy 
Had  broken  in  thy  heart. 

3  His  rising  form  on  Olivet 

A  summer's  shadow  cast ; 
The  branches  of  the  hoary  trees 
Drooped  as  the  shadow  passed. 

4  The  silver  cloud  hath  sailed  away, 

The  skies  are  blue  and  free ; 
The  road  that  vision  took  is  now 
Sunshine  and  vacancy. 

5  The  feet  which  thou  hast  kissed  so  oft, 

Those  living  feet,  are  gone ; 
Mother !  thou  canst  but  stoop  and  kiss 
Their  print  upon  the  stone. 
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6  Yes !  he  hath  left  thee,  mother  dear ! 

His  throne  is  far  above ; 
How  canst  thou  be  so  full  of  joy 
When  thou  hast  lost  thy  Love  ? 

7  0,  surely  earth's  poor  sunshine  now 

To  thee  mere  gloom  appears, 
When  he  is  gone  who  was  its  light 
For  three-and-thirty  years. 

8  Why  do  not  thy  sweet  hands  detain 

His  feet  upon  their  way  ? 
0,  why  doth  not  the  mother  speak 
And  bid  her  Son  to  stay  ? 

9  Ah,  no !  thy  love  is  rightful  love, 

From  all  self-seeking  free ; 
The  change  that  is  such  gain  to  him 
Can  be  no  loss  to  thee  ! 

10  'Tis  sweet  to  feel  our  Saviour's  love, 

To  feel  his  presence  near ; 
Yet  loyal  love  his  glory  holds 
A  thousand  times  more  dear. 

11  Ah !  never  is  our  love  so  pure 

As  when  refined  by  pain, 
Or  when  God's  glory  upon  earth 
Finds  in  our  loss  its  gain ! 
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373  C.  M.  Jas.  F.  Clabkjb. 

1  Deab  friend !  whose  presence  in  the  house, 

Whose  gracious  word  benign, 
Could  once,  at  Cana's  wedding  feast, 
Change  water  into  wine,  — 

2  Come  visit  us,  and  when  dull  work    * 

Grows  weary,  line  on  line, 
B^vive  our  souls,  and  make  us  see 
Life's  water  glow  as  wine. 

3  Gay  mirth  shall  deepen  into  joy, 

Earth's  hopes  shall  grow  divine. 
When  Jesus  visits  us,  to  turn 
Life's  water  into  wine. 

4  The  social  talk,  the  evening  fire. 

The  homely  household  shrine. 

Shall  glow  with  angel  visits  when 

The  Lord  pours  out  the  wine. 

5  For  when  self-seeking  turns  to  love. 

Which  knows  not  mine  and  thine, 
The  miracle  again  is  wrought. 
And  water  changed  to  wine. 
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374  L.  M.  Dawson's  Hymns. 

Beatjii  of  JFestts* 

1  A  YOiCB  upon  the  midnight  air, 

Where  Kedron's  moonlit  waters  stray, 
Weeps  forth,  in  agony  of  prayer, 
"  0,  Father !  take  this  cup  away." 

2  Ah !  thou  who  sorrowest  unto  death. 

We  conquer  in  thy  mortal  fray ; 
And  earth,  for  all  her  children,  saith, 
"  0  God  !  take  not  this  cup  away." 

3  0,  Lord  of  sorrow !  meekly  die : 

Thou  'It  heal  or  hallow  all  our  woe ; 
Thy  name  refresh  the  mourner's  sigh ; 
Thy  peace  revive  the  faint  and  low. 

4  0,  king  of  earth  !  the  cross  ascend  : 

O'er  climes  and  ages,  't  is  thy  throne  : 
Where'er  thy  failing  eye  may  bend. 
The  desert  blooms,  and  is  thy  own. 

875  8, 7,  &  4s  M.  T.  H.  Gill. 

2orti,  to  tol^om  0])aU  toe  flo? 

1  Saviour  !  needs  the  world  no  longer 
To  rejoice  beneath  thy  light  ? 
Have  we  lovers  sweeter,  stronger  ? 
Beams  for  us  a  sun  more  bright  ? 

Are  we  weary 
Of  thy  mercy  and  thy  might? 
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2  Mighty  Lord,  so  high  above  us, 

Loving  brother,  all  our  own, 
Who  will  help  us,  who  will  love  us, 
Like  to  thee  who  all  hast  known  — 

Who  hast  proved 
Darksome  grave  and  heavenly  throne? 

3  Who  so  gentle  to  the  sinners 

As  the  soul  that  never  fell? 
Who  so  strong  to  make  us  winners 
Of  the  height  he  won  so  well? 

Alway  victor ! 
Make  thine  own  invincible ! 

4  From  the  cross  hath  gone  the  glory? 

Seems  it  less  divinely  borne  ? 
Sweetest  day  of  man's  sad  story 
Shineth  not  that  rising  morn? 

Heavenly  dweller! 
Leave,  0  leave  not  earth  forlorn ! 

5  Yesterday  doth  tribute  render 

To  the  brightness  of  thy  sway; 
0,  the  holy,  happy  splendor 
That  thou  pourest  on  to-day ! 

Must  it  vanish  ? 
Hast  thou  given  thine  all  away  ? 

6  Endless  lover !  never,  never 

Wilt  thou  cease  to  save  and  shine ; 
Yesterday,  to-day,  forever, 
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All  the  ages,  Lord,  are  thine ! 

Come  and  bless  them. 
Come  and  make  them  more  divine ! 

376  L.  M.  a.  Babmbt. 

1  Beside  the  shore  of  Galilee 

A  voice  was  heard  athwart  the  sea  — 
A  voice  at  once  of  tender  tone, 
Yet  solemn  as  an  organ's  own  : 
And  humble  fishers,  as  they  heard, 
Forgot  their  nets,  obeyed  its  word. 
Left  all,  disciples  true  to  be, 
For  Christ  had  uttered  —  Follow  me ! 

2  As  seated  at  the  custom's  board 
The  faithful  Levi  saw  the  Lord, 
And  in  his  heart  the  bell  was  rung 
For  worship  from  that  fruitful  tongue — 
He  left  his  trade,  he  left  his  gold : 

His  heart  grew  large,  his  breast  was  bold  — 

He  went  disciple  true  to  be. 

For  Christ  had  told  him  —  Follow  me  I 

3  And  still  e'en  now  we  hear  that  voice : 
Hark,  silvery  strains  !  Rejoice !  rejoice  ! 
Above  the  clouds,  beyond  the  air, 

Up  highest  heavens'  sapphire  stair — 
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Beyond  life's  gate  of  mortal  bar, 
From  sky  to  sky,  from  star  to  star, 
It  quiyereth,  echoeth,  floweth  free. 
For  Christ  still  calleth  —  Follow  me ! 


C.    M.  HSBKK 

1  The  winds  were  howling  o'er  the  deep, 

Each  wave  a  watery  hill : 
The  Saviour  wakened  from  his  sleep ; 
He  spake,  and  all  was  still* 

2  The  madman  in  a  tomb  had  made 

Bis  mansion  of  despair ; 
Woe  to  the  traveller  who  strayed 
With  heedless  footsteps  there ! 

3  He  met  that  glance  so  thrilling  sweet. 

He  heard  those  accents  mild; 
And,  meltbg  at  Messiah's  feet. 
Wept  like  a  weaned  child. 

4  0  madder  than  the  raving  man ! 

0  deafer  than  the  sea ! 
How  long  the  time  since  Christ  began 
To  call  in  vain  to  me ! 

5  Yet,  could  I  hear  him  once  again, 

As  I  have  heard  of  old, 
Methinks  he  should  not  call  in  vain 
His  wanderer  to  the  fold. 
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6  0  Qt)d,  that  every  thought  canst  know, 
And  answer  every  prayer ! 
0  give  me  sickness,  want,  or  woe. 
But  snatch  me  &om  despair ! 

378  7s  M.  Lamabtine. 

Slie  Tutors  uf  €trl«t. 

1  Thou  dost  come,  all«healing  Lord, 
Thou  dost  speak,  and,  lo !  thy  word 
Maketh  truth  o'er  &lsehood  strong. 
Maketh  right  prevail  o'er  wrong. 

2  Immortality  forth  breaketh 
Time's  best  brightness  to  outglow ! 
And  sweet  hope  yet  briefer  maketh 
Our  brief  exile  here  below. 

3  Love  celestial  maketh  light, 
Lifteth  up  each  burden  here ; 

Lo !  the  eternal  age  dawns  bright ! 
No  remorse  need  be  despair. 

4  Deeper  worth  the  just  soul  hath ; 
Virtue  lowlier,  loftier  grows ; 
Children  know,  by  humble  faith ; 
Wisdom  nought  more  glorious  knows. 

5  And  man,  whom  this  glory  cheers, 
Man,  for  whom  this  light  is  sows, 
Besteth  fast,  two  thousand  years. 

In  thy  word's  strange  strength  alone. 
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379  7s  M.  Mbs.  Sigoubnet. 

i9l(lin(j|j|)t  Cjiottjijl^ts  at  5bea. 

1  BoKNE  upon  the  ocean's  foam, 
Far  &om  native  land  and  home, 
Midnight's  curtain,  dense  with  wrath, 
Brooding  o'er  our  venturous  path, 
While  the  mountain  wave  is  rolling, 
And  the  ship's  bell  faintly  tolling ; 
Saviour !  on  the  boisterous  sea. 
Bid  us  rest  secure  in  thee. 

2  Blast  and  surge,  conflicting  hoarse. 
Sweep  us  on  with  headlong  force, 
And  the  bark  which  tempests  urge 
Moans  and  trembles  at  their  scourge ; 
Yet,  if  wildest  tempests  swell. 
Be  thou  near  and  all  is  well. 
Saviour !  on  the  stormy  sea, 
Let  us  find  repose  in  thee. 

8  Hearts  there  are  with  love  that  bum. 
When  to  us  afar  they  turn ; 
Eyes  that  show  the  rushing  tear, 
If  our  uttered  names  they  hear : 
Saviour !  o'er  the  &ithless  main, 
Bring  us  to  those  homes  again. 
As  the  trembler,  touched  by  thee, 
Safely  trod  the  treacherous  sea. 

820 


CHEIOT.  380 

"^  380  6&8sM.  W.B.Tappan. 

1  How  sweet  beneath  the  cross, 
At  once,  subdued,  to  lie  ; 
Soon  as  I  feel  mj  loss. 

To  find  m  J  gain  is  nigh ; 
Without  the  prelude  of  alarms. 
To  fall  into  m  j  Saviour's  arms ! 

2  How  blest,  impelled  by  gales 
Of  love,  the  port  to  win ; 
Never  to  ftirl  the  sails. 

Till  safely  moored  within ; 
To  anchor  in  the  sheltered  bay. 
Without  one  tempest  on  the  way ! 

3  0,  such  was  not  my  course. 

When  groping  for  the  light ; 
Waves  moaned  and  winds  were  hoarse, 

And  bitter  was  the  night. 
Across  a  gulf  my  vessel  flew, 
To  halcyon  Hope  I  bade  adieu ! 

4  Till,  to  my  utmost  need. 

The  heavenly  leader  came ; 
I  knew  him  —  for  my  deed 

Had  put  him,  once,  to  shame. 
What  said  he  ? — To  my  passions,  "  Cease  1 " 
And  straight  my  troubled  soul  had  peace. 
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5  Methinks  mj  final  song, 
Final,  yet  ending  never, 
Will  cheerM  praise  prolong 

To  my  dear  Lord  forever,  — 
Who,  when  I  sach  hard  passage  trod. 
My  feet  with  ^1  deliverance  shod. 
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381  S.  M.  Methodist  Ool. 

• 

1  Thb  praying  spirit  breathe, 

The  watching  power  impart ; 
From  all  entanglements  beneath 

Call  off  my  peaceful  heart : 
My  feeble  mind  sustain, 

By  worldly  thoughts  opprest ; 
Appear,  and  bid  me  turn  again 

To  my  eternal  rest. 

2  Swift  to  my  rescue  come. 

Thy  own  this  moment  seize ; 
Gtither  my  wandering  spirit  home, 

And  keep  in  perfect  peace : 
Suffered  no  more  to  rove 

O'er  all  the  earth  abroad, 
Arrest  the  prisoner  of  thy  loye. 

And  shut  me  up  in  God. 
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G.   M.  MONTGOMBBT. 

1  Pbatee  is  the  soul's  sincere  desire, 
Uttered  or  unexpressed, 

The  motion  of  a  hidden  fire, 
That  trembles  in  the  breast. 

2  Prayer  is  the  burden  of  a  sigh, 
The  falling  of  a  tear. 

The  upward  glancing  of  an  eye. 
When  none  but  €rod  is  near. 

3  Prayer  is  the  simplest  form  of  speech 
That  in&nt  lips  can  try, 

Prayer  the  sublimest  strains  that  reach 
The  majesty  on  high. 

4  Prayer  is  the  Christian's  vital  breath, 
The  Christian's  native  air. 

His  watchword  at  the  gates  of  death  ; 
He  enters  heaven  with  prayer. 

5  Prayer  is  the  contrite  sinner's  voice, 
Returning  from  his  ways ; 

While  angels  in  their  songs  rejoice. 
And  cry,  «  Behold,  he  prays  ! " 

6  In  prayer  on  earth  the  saints  are  one ; 
They  're  one  in  word  and  mind ; 

When  with  the  Father  and  the  Son 
Sweet  fellowship  they  find. 
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7  0  thou,  by  whom  we  come  to  Qtod, 
The  life,  the  truth,  the  way. 
The  path  of  prayer  thyself  hast  trod ; 
Lord,  teach  us  how  to  pray  ! 

383  C.  M.  H.  H.  MiLMAN. 

Vtasfng  for  3S(b(ne  ^i^elp. 

1  O  HELP  us,  Lord,  each  hour  of  need 

Thy  heayenly  succor  give ; 
Help  us  in  thought,  and  word,  and  deed, 
Each  hour  on  earth  we  live. 

2  0  help  us,  when  our  spirits  bleed. 

With  contrite  anguish  sore  ; 
And  when  our  hearts  are  cold  and  dead, 
0  help  us.  Lord,  the  more. 

3  0  help  us,  through  the  prayer  of  feith 

More  firmly  to  believe ; 
For  still  the  more  the  servant  hath, 
The  more  shall  he  receive. 

4  0  help  us.  Father,  from  on  high ! 

We  know  no  help  but  thee ; 
0,  help  us  so  to  live  and  die 
As  thine  in  heaven  to  be ! 
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384  C.   M.  MONTOOMEBT. 

9tep8t8tCon  of  tfft  ^tuvt. 

1  Lord,  teach  us  how  to  pray  aright, 

With  reverence  and  with  fear : 
Though  dust  and  ashes  in  thy  sight, 
We  may,  we  must  draw  near. 

2  Burdened  with  guilt,  convinced  of  sin, 

In  weakness,  want,  and  woe, 
Fightings  without  and  fears  within, 
Lord,  whither  shall  we  go? 

3  God  of  all  grace,  we  come  to  thee. 

With  broken,  contrite  hearts ; 
Give  what  thine  eye  delights  to  see, 
Truth  in  the  inward  parts. 

4  Give  deep  humility ;  the  sense 

Of  godly  sorrow  give ; 
A  strong  desiring  confidence. 
To  hear  thy  voice  and  live , 

3  Patience  to  watch,  and  wait,  and  weep. 
Though  mercy  long  delay ; 
Courage  our  fainting  souls  to  keep. 
And  trust  thee  though  thou  slay. 

6  Give  these,  and  then  thy  will  be  done ; 
Thus  strengthened  with  all  might, 
We,  by  ihy  Spirit  and  thy  Son, 

Shall  pray,  and  pray  aright. 
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385  L.  M.  6 1.  Anonymous. 
Sj^e  Gospel  atiapteti  to  flibe  3Peace  atOt  3Sie%t* 

1  Peacb,  troubled  soul,  whose  plaintiye  moan 

Reveals  thy  weight  of  inward  woe ; 
Cease  thj  complaint,  suppress  thy  groan. 

And  let  thj  tears  forget  to  flow : 
Behold,  the  preeious  balm  is  found. 
To  lull  thy  pain,  to  heal  thy  wound. 

2  Come,  freely  come,  by  sin  oppressed, 

Unburden  here  thy  weighty  load ; 
Here  find  thy  reftige  and  thy  rest. 

And  trust  the  mercy  of  thy  God : 
Thy  God 's  thy  Sayiour  —  glorious  word! 
Forever  love  and  praise  the  Lord. 

386  7s  M.  J.  Tayiob. 
^ins  Confesseti  anti  Ittourneti. 

1  God  of  mercy,  God  of  love. 

Hear  our  sad  repentant  song ; 
Sorrow  dwells  on  every  face. 
Penitence  on  every  tongue. 

2  Deep  regret  for  follies  past, 

Talents  wasted,  time  misspent ; 
Hearts  debased  by  Worldly  cares, 
Thankless  for  the  blessings  lent : 
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3  Foolish  fears  and  fond  desires, 

Yain  regrets  for  things  as  vain ; 
Lips  too  seldom  taught  to  praise, 
Oft  to  mormur  and  complain : 

4  These,  and  every  secret  fault. 

Filled  with  grief  and  shame,  we  own ; 
Humbled,  at  thy  feet  we  lie. 
Seeking  pardon  from  thy  throne. 

5  God  of  mercy,  God  of  grace. 

Hear  our  sad  repentant  songs ; 
0  restore  thy  suppliant  race. 
Thou  to  whom  all  praise  belongs. 

387  L.  M.  Enfield. 

^umCUts*  - 

1  Wherefore  should  man,  frail  child  of  clay, 

Who,  from  the  cradle  to  the  shroud, 
Lives  but  the  insect  of  a  day  — 

0,  why  should  mortal  man  be  proud? 

2  His  brightest  visions  just  appear, 

Then  vanish,  and  no  more  are  found; 
The  stateliest  pile  his  pride  can  rear 
A  breath  may  level  with  the  ground. 

3  By  doubt  perplexed,  in  error  lost, 

With  trembling  step  he  seeks  his  way : 

How  vain  of  wisdom's  gift  the  boast ! 

Of  reason's  lamp  how  faint  the  ray ! 
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4  Follies  and  sins,  a  countless  sum, 

Are  crowded  in  life's  little  span : 
How  ill,  alas !  does  pride  become 
That  erring,  guilty  creature,  man ! 

5  God  of  my  life !  Father  divine ! 

Give  me  a  meek  and  lowly  mind : 
In  modest  worth,  0,  let  me  shine, 
And  peace  in  humble  virtue  find. 

388  0.  M.  Methodist  Col. 

We  belong  to  6roti. 

1  Let  him  to  whom  we  now  belong 

His  sovereign  right  assert. 
And  take  up  every  thankful  song, 
And  every  loving  heart. 

2  He  justly  claims  us  for  his  own, 

Who  bought  us  with  a  price ; 
The  Christian  lives  to  God  alone, 
To  God  alone  he  dies  ! 

3  Father,  thine  own  at  last  receive. 

Fulfil  our  hearts'  desire. 
And  let  us  to  thy  glory  live, 
And  in  thy  cause  expire. 

4  Our  souls  and  bodies  we  resign ; 

With  joy  we  render  thee 

Our  all,  no  longer  ours,  but  thine 

To  all  eternity. 
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3g0  S.  M.  Methobist  Col. 

1  LoBB,  in  the  strength  of  grace, 

With  a  glad  heart  and  free, 
Myself,  my  residue  of  days, 
I  consecrate  to  thee. 

2  Thy  ransomed  servant,  I 

Restore  to  thee  thy  own ; 
And,  from  this  moment,  live  or  die 
To  serve  my  God  alone. 

390  7b  M.  Methodist  Col. 

acmplicCts  of  m^xU 

1  LoBD,  that  I  may  learn  of  thee, 
Give  me  true  simplicity ; 
Wean  my  soul,  and  keep  it  low. 
Willing  thee  alone  to  know. 

2  Let  me  cast  my  reeds  aside, 

All  that  feeds  my  knowing  pride ; 
Not  to  man,  but  God  submit. 
Lay  my  reasonings  at  thy  feet : 

3  Of  my  boasted  wisdom  spoiled, 
Docile,  helpless  as  a  cUld ; 
Only  seeing  in  thy  light. 
Only  walking  in  thy  might. 
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t 

4  Then  infuse  the  teaching  grace, 
Spirit  of  truth  and  righteousness ; 
Knowledge,  love  divine,  impart, 
Life  eternal  to  my  heart. 

301  7s  M.  Methodist  Col. 

6roti  our  ^o)ie* 

1  Centre  of  our  hopes  thou  art, 

End  of  our  enlarged  desires ; 
Stamp  thine  image  on  our  heart; 

Fill  us  now  with  heavenly  fires : 
Cemented  "by  love  divine, 
Seal  our  souls  forever  thine. 

2  All  our  works  in  thee  be  wrought, 

Levelled  at  one  common  aim ; 
Every  word  and  every  thought 

Purge  in  the  refining  flame  : 
Lead  us,  through  the  paths  of  peace, 
On  to  perfect  holiness. 

3  Let  us  all  together  rise. 

To  thy  glorious  life  restored ; 
Here  regain  our  paradise. 

Here  prepare  to  meet  our  Lord, 
Here  enjoy  the  earnest  given, 
Travel  hand  in  hand  to  heaven ! 
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L.  M.  6  1.  Methodist  Col. 

1  FoEGivB  us,  for  thy  mercy's  sake, 

Oar  multitude  of  sins  forgive ; 
And  for  thy  own,  possession  take. 

And  bid  us  to  thy  glory  live ; 
Live  in  thy  sight,  and  gladly  prove 
Our  faith  by  our  obedient  love. 

2  The  covenant  of  forgiveness  seal. 

And  all  thy  mighty  wonders  show ! 
Our  hidden  enemies  expel. 

And  conquering  them  tq  conquer  go. 
Till  all  of  pride  and  wrath  be  slain, 
And  not  one  evil  thought  remain ! 

3  O,  put  it  in  our  inward  parts, 

The  living  law  of  perfect  love  ! 
Write  the  new  precept  in  our  hearts : 

We  shall  not  then  from  thee  remove. 
Who  in  thy  glorious  image  shine, 
Thy  people,  and  forever  thine ! 


393  L.  M.  6 1.  Methodist  Col. 

devbant  of  6roli. 

1  Behold,  the  servant  of  the  Lord ! 
I  wait  thy  guiding  eye  to  feel, 
To  hear  and  keep  thy  every  word, 
To  prove  and  do  thy  perfect  will ; 
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Joyful  from  my  own  works  to  cease, 
Olad  to  fulfil  all  righteousness. 

2  Me,  if  thy  grace  vouchsafe  to  use, 

Weakest  of  all  thy  creatures,  me. 
The  deed,  the  time,  the  manner  choose ; 

Let  all  my  fruit  be  found  of  thee ; 
Let  all  my  works  in  thee  be  wrought, 
By  thee  to  fiill  perfection  brought 

3  My  every  weak,  though  good  de»gn. 

Overrule,  or  change,  as  seems  most  meet ; 
Father,  let  all  my  work  be  thine ! 

My  work,  0  Lord,  be  all  complete, 
And  pleasing  in  my  Father's  sight ; 
Thou  only  doest  all  things  right. 

4  Here,  theu,  to  thee  thy  own  I  leave ; 

Mould  as  thou  wilt  thy  passive  clay  : 
But  let  me  all  thy  stamp  receive, 

But  let  me  all  thy  words  obey ; 
Serve  with  a  single  heart  and  eye, 
And  to  thy  glory  live  and  die. 

394  8.  M.  Wesley's  Col. 

1  Mt  God,  my  strength,  my  hope, 
On  thee  I  cast  my  care, 
With  humble  confidence  look  up, 
And  know  thou  hear'st  my  prayer. 
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Oive  me  on  thee  to  wait, 
Till  I  can  all  things  do ; 

On  thee,  almighty  to  create, 
Almighty  to  renew. 

2  I  want  a  sober  mind, 

A  self-renouncing  will. 
That  tramples  down  and  casts  behind 

The  baits  of  pleasing  ill ; 
A  soul  inured  to  pain, 

To  hardship,  grief,  and  loss. 
Bold  to  take  up,  firm  to  sustain, 

The  consecrated  cross. 

3  I  want  a  godly  fear, 

A  quick-discerning  eye. 
That  looks  to  thee  when  sin  is  near. 

And  sees  the  tempter  fly ; 
A  spirit  still  prepared. 

And  armed  with  jealous  care. 
Forever  standing  on  its  guard. 

And  watching  unto  prayer. 

4  I  want  a  true  regard, 

A  single,  steady  aim, 
Unmoved  by  threatening  or  reward. 

To  thee  and  thy  great  name ; 
A  zealous,  just  concern 

For  thine  immortal  praise ; 
A  pure  desire  that  all  may  learn, 

And  glorify  thy  grace. 
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5  I  rest  upon  thy  word ; 

Thy  promise  is  for  me : 
My  succor  and  salvation,  Lord, 

Shall  surely  come  from  thee : 
But  let  me  still  abide, 

Nor  from  my  hope  remove, 
Till  thou  my  patient  spirit  guide 

Into  thy  perfect  love. 

30tS  L.  M.  6 1.  Methodist  Col. 

SvasCng  tor  He^entance* 

1  Father  of  lights,  from  whom  proceeds 
Whatever  thy  every  creature  needs  ; 
Whose  goodness,  providently  nigh, 
Feeds  the  young  ravens  when  they  cry ; 
To  thee  I  look,  my  heart  prepare ; 
Suggest  and  hearken  to  my  prayer. 

2  Since  by  thy  light  myself  I  see 
Naked,  and  poor,  and  void  of  thee, 
Thy  eyes  must  all  my  thoughts  survey. 
Preventing  what  my  lips  would  say ; 
Thou  seest  my  wants,  for  help  they  call. 
And,  ere  I  speak,  thou  know'st  them  all. 

3  Thou  know'st  the  weakness  of  my  mind, 

Wayward,  and  impotent,  and  blind ; 

Thou  know'st  how  unsubdued  my  will. 

Averse  firom  good  and  prone  to  ill ; 

Thou  know'st  how  wide  my  passions  rove. 

Nor  checked  by  fear,  nor  charmed  by  love. 
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4  Ah !  give  me,  Lord,  myself  to  feel ; 
My  utter  misery  reveal : 
Ah !  give  me,  Lord  (I  still  wotdd  say), 
A  heart  to  mourn,  a  heart  to  pray  : 
My  business  this,  my  only  care. 
My  life,  my  every  breath,  be  prayer ! 

306  C.  M.  MsiHODisT  Col. 

^ffxMian  Wants. 

1  I  WANT  a  principle  within 

Of  jealous,  godly  fear ; 
A  sensibility  of  sin, 

A  pain  to  feel  it  near. 
I  want  the  first  approach  to  feel 

Of  pride,  or  fond  desire ; 
To  catch  the  wandering  of  my  will. 

And  quench  the  kindling  fire. 

2  That  I  from  thee  no  more  may  part, 

No  more  thy  goodness  grieve, 
The  filial  awe,  the  fleshly  heart, 

The  tender  conscience,  give. 
Quick  as  the  apple  of  an  eye, 

O  God,  my  conscience  make ! 
Awake  my  soul,  when  sin  is  nigh, 

And  keep  it  still  awake. 

3  If  to  the  right  or  left  I  stray, 

That  moment.  Lord,  reprove ; 

And  let  me  weep  my  life  away, 

For  having  grieved  thy  love. 
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0,  may  the  least  omission  pain 

My  well-instructed  soul ; 
And  drive  me  to  the  love  again 

Which  makes  the  wounded  whole. 

307  C.  M.  Mbthodist  Col 

formal  St^cKuCon. 

1  Long  have  I  seemed  to  serve  thee,  Lord, 

With  unavailing  pain  : 
Fasted  and  prayed,  and  read  thy  word, 
And  heard  it  preached,  in  vain. 

2  Oft  did  I  with  the  assembly  join, 

And  near  thine  altar  drew ; 
A  form  of  godliness  was  mine, 
The  power  I  never  knew. 

3  I  rested  in  the  outward  law, 

Nor  knew  its  deep  design  : 
The  length  and  breadth  I  never  saw. 
And  height,  of  love  divine. 

4  To  please  thee  thus  at  length  I  see 

Vainly  I  hoped  and  strove : 
For  what  are  outward  things  to  thee, 
Unless  they  spring  from  love  ? 

5  I  see  the  perfect  law  requires 

Truth  in  the  inward  parts ; 
Our  full  consent,  our  whole  desires, 
Our  undivided  hearts. 
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6  But  I  of  means  have  made  my  boast, 

Of  means  an  idol  made ; 
The  spirit  in  the  letter  lost, 
The  substance  in  the  shade. 

7  Where  am  I  now,  or  what  my  hope  ? 

What  can  my  weakness  do  ? 

Father,  to  thee  my  soul  looks  up : 

'T  is  thou  must  make  it  new. 


398  7s  M.  Merrick. 

&ntinfi  a  (tU^n  3Qeart. 

1  Blest  instructor,  from  thy  ways 
Who  can  tell  how  oft  he  strays  ? 
Purge  me  from  the  guilt  that  lies 
Wrapt  within  my  heart's  disguise. 

2  Let  my  tongue,  from  error  free, 
Speak  the  words  approved  by  thee ; 
To  thy  all-observing  eyes 

Let  my  thoughts  accepted  rise. 

8  While  I  thus  thy  name  adore. 
And  thy  healing  grace  implore, 
Blest  Redeemer,  bow  thine  ear, 
Gk>d,  my  strength,  propitious  hear. 
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C.  M.  Bbddome. 

1  Am  I  an  Israelite  indeed, 
Without  a  false  disguise  7 
Have  I  renounced  my  sins,  and  left 
My  refuges  of  lies  ? 

2.  Say,  does  my  heart  unchanged  remain, 
Or  is  it  formed  anew  ? 
What  is  the  rule  by  which  I  walk, 
The  object  I  pursue  7 

3  Cause  me,  0  God  of  truth  and  grace. 
My  real  state  to  know ; 
If  I  am  wrong,  O,  set  me  right ; 
If  right,  preserve  me  so  ! 


400  C.  M.  Methodist  Col. 

1  Talk  with  us,  Lord,  thyself  reveal. 

While  here  o'er  earth  we  rove : 
Speak  to  our  hearts,  and  let  us  feel 
The  kindling  of  thy  love. 

2  Witii  thee  conversing,  we  forget 

All  time,  and  toil,  and  care ; 

Labor  is  rest,  and  pain  is  sweet, 

If  thou,  my  God,  art  here. 
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3  Here,  then,  mj  God,  vouchsafe  to  stay. 

And  bid  my  heart  rejoice ; 
My  bounding  heart  shall  own  thy  sway, 
And  echo  to  thy  voice. 

4  Thou  callest  me  to  seek  thy  face; 

T  is  all  I  wish  to  seek ; 
To  attend  the  whispers  of  thy  grace. 
And  hear  thee  inly  speak. 

5  Let  this  my  every  hour  employ, 

Till  I  thy  glory  see ! 
Enter  into  my  Master's  joy. 
And  find  my  heaven  in  thee. 

401  C.  M.  CowPER. 

1  O  FOR  a  closer  walk  with  God, 

A  calm  and  heavenly  frame, 

A  light  to  shine  upon  the  road 

That  leads  me  to  the  Lamb ! 

2  Where  is  the  blessedness  I  knew 

When  first  I  saw  the  Lord  ? 
Where  is  the  soul-refreshing  view 
Of  Jesus  and  his  word  ? 
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8  What  peacetiil  hours  I  once  enjoyed ! 
How  sweet  their  memory  still ! 
But  they  have  left  an  aclung  void 
The  world  can  never  fill. 
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4  Ketorn,  0  holy  dove,  retnni, 
Sweet  messenger  of  rest ! 
I  hate  the  sins  that  made  thee  mourn, 
And  drove  thee  from  my  breast. 

103  7s  M.  6 1.  Montgomery. 

CCfie  ^ul  ^NntCng  Cor  QrO0. 

1  As  the  hart,  with  eager  looks, 
Panteth  for  the  water-brooks, 
So  my  soul,  athirst  for  thee. 
Pants  the  living  God  to  see ; 
When,  O,  when,  with  filial  fear, 
Lord,  shall  I  to  thee  draw  near  ? 

2  Why  art  thou  cast  down,  my  soul  ? 
God,  thy  God,  shall  make  thee  whole ; 
Why  art  thou  disquieted  ? 

God  shall  lift  thy  &llen  head. 
And  his  countenance  benign 
Be  the  saving  health  of  thine. 


S.   M.  FURNESS. 

JttS  doul  9«ntetf)  tor  QroH. 

1  HJSRE,  in  a  world  of  doubt, 
A  sorrowful  abode, 
O,  how  my  heart  and  flesh  ory  out 
For  thee,  the  living  G^ ! 
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2  As  for  the  water-brooks 

The  hart,  expiring,  pants. 
So  for  my  God  my  spirit  looks, 
Yea,  for  his  presence  &ints. 

3  O  what  have  I  below. 

Or  what  but  thee  on  high  ? 
Thee,  thee,  O  Father,  would  I  know. 
And  in  thee  live  and  die. 

404  10s  M.  Db.  Johnson. 
Sm^loring  ISCbCne  Jitjitit. 

1  0  Thou  whose  power  o'er  moving  worlds  presides, 
Whose  voice  created,  and  whose  wisdom  guides ! 
On  darkling  man  in  pure  effulgence  shine. 

And  cheer  the  clouded  mind  with  light  divine ! 

2  'T  is  thine  alone  to  calm  the  pious  breast 
With  silent  confidence,  and  holy  rest ; 

From  thee,  great  God !  we  spring,  to  thee  we  tend, 
Path,  motive,  guide,  original,  and  end. 

405  7s  M.  ]\Iethodist  Ool. 

&tMnn  Or  on. 

1  Light  of  life,  seraphic  fire, 
Love  divine,  thyself  impart  • 
Every  fainting  soul  inspire ; 
Shine  in  every  drooping  heart ! 
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Every  mournful  sinner  cheer ; 

Scatter  all  our  guilty  gloom ; 
Love  of  God,  appear,  appear ! 

To  thy  human  temples  come. 

2  Come,  in  this  accepted  hour ; 

Bring  thy  heavenly  kingdom  in ! 
Fill  us  with  thy  glorious  power, 

Eooting  out  the  seeds  of  sin : 
Nothing  more  can  we  require, 

We  will  covet  nothing  less ; 
Be  thou  all  our  hearts'  desire. 

All  our  joy,  and  all  our  peace ! 

406  L.  M.  6 1.  Wesley's  Col. 

Sox  tf^t  ISivectCon  ot  QroH's  £|i(¥(t. 

1  Leader  of  Israel's  host,  and  guide 

Of  all  who  seek  the  land  above. 
Beneath  thy  shadow  we  abide. 

The  cloud  of  thy  protecting  love ; 
Our  strength  thy  grace,  our  rule  thy  Word, 
Our  end  the  glory  of  the  Lord. 

2  By  thine  unerring  Spirit  led. 

We  shall  not  in  the  desert  stray ; 
We  shall  not  full  direction  need. 

Nor  miss  our  providential  way ; 
As  far  from  danger  as  from  fear. 
While  love,  almighty  love,  is  near. 
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407  L.  M.         T.  W.  HiGGDnjoN. 
S  ta)(U  ^rCse  anH  ge  unto  ms  #at|er. 

1  To  thine  eternal  arms,  O  God, 

Take  us,  thine  erring  children,  in ; 
From  dangeroos  paths  too  boldly  trod, 

From  wandering  thoo^ts  and  dreams  of  sin. 

2  Those  arms  were  round  our  childish  ways, 

A  guard  through  helpless  years  to  be ; 
O,  leave  not  our  maturer  days ! 
We  still  are  helpless  without  thee ! 

3  We  trusted  hope,  and  pride,  and  strength ; 

Our  strength  proved  &lse,  our  pride  was  vain. 
Our  dreams  have  faded  all  at  length,  — 
We  come  to  thee,  O  Lord,  again ! 

4  A  guide  to  trembling  steps  yet  be ! 

Give  us  of  thine  eternal  powers ! 
So  shall  our  paths  all  lead  to  thee. 

And  life  smile  on  like  childhood's  hours. 

408  L.  M.  6 1.  C.  Wesley. 

Sox  tfft  ^nHutnttn  of  t|re  S^UCt. 

1  I  WANT  the  spirit  of  power  within. 
Of  love,  and  of  a  healthM  mind ; 
Of  power  to  conquer  every  sin. 

Of  love  to  Qod  and  all  mankind; 
Of  health  that  pain  and  death  defies, 
Most  vigorous  when  the  body  dies. 
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2  0,  that  the  Comforter  would  come, 

Nor  visit  as  a  transient  guest, 
But  fix  in  me  his  constant  home, 

And  keep  possession  of  my  breast ; 
And  make  my  soul  his  loved  abode. 
The  temple  of  indwelling  God ! 

409  C.  M.  Watts. 
3Sreati){ng  after  tfie  3Q0I3  diiCrit. 

1  CoMS,  Holy  Spirit,  heavenly  dove, 

With  all  thy  quickening  powers, 
Kindle  a  flame  of  sacred  love 
In  these  cold  hearts  of  ours. 

2  In  vain  we  tune  our  formal  songs, 

In  vain  we  strive  to  rise ; 
Hosannas  languish  on  our  tongues, 
And  our  devotion  dies. 

3  Come,  Holy  Spirit,  heavenly  dove. 

With  all  thy  quickening  powers ; 
Come,  shed  abroad  a  Saviour's  love. 
And  that  shall  kindle  ours. 

410  L.  M.  Dryden. 

"Creator  SptrCt.** 

1  O  !  SOURCE  of  uncreated  light ! 
By  whom  the  worlds  were  raised  from  night ; 
Come,  visit  every  pious  mind ; 
Come,  pour  thy  joys  on  human  kind. 
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2  Plenteoos  in  grace,  desoend  from  hi^ 
Bich  in  ikj  matchless  energy ;  ' 
From  sin  and  sorrow  set  us  firee, 
And  make  us  temples  worthy  thee. 

3  Cleanse  and  refine  our  earthly  parts, 
Inflame  and  sanctify  our  hearts, 
Our  frailties  help,  our  vice  control. 
Submit  the  senses  to  fhe  soul. 

4  Thrice  holy  fount !  thrice  holy  fire ! 
Our  hearts  with  heavenly  love  inspire ; 
Make  us  eternal  truths  receive, 

Aid  us  to  live  as  we  believe. 

5  Chase  from  our  path  each  noxious  foe, 
And  peace,  the  fruit  of  love,  bestow ; 
And,  lest  our  feet  should  step  astray. 
Protect  and  guide  us  in  our  way. 

411  L.  M.  Bedboms. 

Sreac|){ng8  of  tf^t  dptvCt. 

1  Come,  blessed  Spirit,  source  of  light, 

Whose  power  and  grace  are  unconfined. 
Dispel  the  gloomy  shades  of  night. 
The  thicker  darkness  of  the  mind. 

2  To  mine  illumined  eyes  display 

The  glorious  truth  thy  word  reveals ; 
Cause  me  to  run  the  heavenly  way ; 
The  book  unfold,  unloose  the  seals. 
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3  Thine  inward  teachings  make  me  know. 

The  mysteries  of  redeeming  love, 
The  emptiness  of  things  below, 
The  excellence  of  things  above. 

4  While  through  this  dubious  maze  I  stray, 

Spread,  like  the  sun,  thy  beams  abroad. 
To  show  the  dangers  of  the  way. 
And  guide  my  feeble  steps  to  Grod. 

413  L.  M.  6 1.  Methodist  Col. 

^09frat(on. 

1  Fatheb,  thy  boundless  love  to  me 

No  thought  can  reach,  no  tongue  declare ; 
0,  knit  my  thank^l  heart  to  thee, 

And  reign  without  a  rival  there ; 
Thine  wholly,  thine  alone,  I  am ; 
Be  thou  alone  my  constant  flame ! 

2  0,  grant  that  nothing  in  my  soul 

May  dwell,  but  thy  pure  love  alone : 
0,  may  thy  love  possess  me  whole. 

My  joy,  my  treasure,  and  my  crown ; 
Strange  flames  fiir  from  my  heart  remove ; 
My  every  act,  word,  thought,  be  love. 

3  Unwearied  may  I  this  pursue, 

Dauntless  to  this  high  prize  aspire ; 
Hourly  within  my  soul  renew 

This  holy  flame,  this  heavenly  fire ; 

And  day  and  night  be  all  my  care 

To  guard  the  sacred  treasure  there. 
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413  P.  M.  Anonymous. 

%tun  tj^ou  me  on. 

1  Send  kindly  light  amid  the  encircling  gloom, 

And  lead  me  on ! 
The  night  is  dark,  and  I  am  far  from  home ; 

Lead  thou  me  on ! 
Keep  thou  my  feet :  I  do  not  ask  to  see 
The  dbtant  scene ;  one  step  enough  for  me. 

2  I  was  not  ever  thus,  nor  prayed  that  thou 

Shouldst  lead  me  on ! 
I  loved  to  choose  and  see  my  path ;  but  now 

Lead  thou  me  on ! 
I  loved  day's  dazzling  light,  and,  spite  of  fears, 
Pride  ruled  my  will :  remember  not  past  years ! 

3  So  long  thy  power  hath  blessed  me,  surely  still 

'T  will  lead  me  on 
Through  dreary  doubt,  through  pain  and  sorrow,  till 

The  night  is  gone. 
And  with  the  mom  those  angel  faces  smile 
Which  I  have  loved  long  since,  and  lost  a  while. 

414  L.  M.  6 1.  Methodist  Col. 

Aspiration. 

1  0  Love,  how  cheering  is  thy  ray ! 

All  pain  before  thy  presence  flies ; 
Care,  anguish,  sorrow,  melt  away, 

Where'er  thy  healing  beams  arise : 

0  Father,  nothing  may  I  see, 

Nothing  desire  or  seek,  but  thee ! 
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2  0  that  I,  as  a  little  child, 

Maj  follow  thee,  and  never  rest 
Till  sweetly  thou  hast  breathed  a  mild 

And  lowly  mind  into  my  breast; 
Nor  ever  may  we  parted  be. 
Till  I  become  as  one  with  thee. 

3  Still  let  thy  bve  jxnnt  out  my  way ! 

How  wondrous  things  thy  love  hath  wrought ! 
Still  lead  me,  lest  I  go  astray ; 

Direct  my  word,  inspire  my  thought ; 
And  if  I  &I1,  soon  may  I  hear 
Thy  voice,  and  know  that  love  is  near. 

419  L.  M.  6 1.         Mbthobist  Ool. 

^s9(r8t(oit. 

1  Thou  hidden  love  of  Qt)d,  whose  hei^t, 

Whose  depth,  un&thomed,  no  man  knows ; 
I  see  finnn  &r  thy  beauteous  light. 

Inly  I  sigh  for  thy  repose  : 
My  heart  is  pained,  nor  can  it  be 
At  rest,  till  it  find  rest  in  thee. 

2  Thy  secret  voice  invites  me  still 

The  sweetness  of  thy  yoke  to  prove ; 
And  fain  I  would ;  but,  though  my  will 

Seems  fixed,  yet  wide  my  passions  rove ; 
Yet  hindrances  strew  all  the  way; 
I  aim  at  thee,  yet  from  thee  stray. 
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3  'T  is  mercy  all,  that  thou  hast  brought 

My  mind  to  seek  her  peace  in  thee ; 
Yet  while  I  seek,  but  find  thee  not. 

No  peace  my  wandering  soul  shall  see ; 
0,  when  shall  all  my  wanderings  end, 
And  all  my  steps  to  thee-ward  tend ! 

4  Is  there  a  thing  beneath  the  sun 

That  strives  with  thee  my  heart  to  share  ? 
Ah,  tear  it  thence,  and  reign  alone, 

The  Lord  of  every  motion  there ! 
Then  shall  my  heart  from  earth  be  free. 
When  it  hath  found  repose  in  thee. 

416  L.  M.  6 1.  Methodist  Col. 

Affectation. 

1  0  Love,  thy  sovereign  aid  impart, 

To  save  me  &om  low-thoughted  care ; 
Chase  this  self-will  through  all  my  heart. 

Through  all  its  latent  mazes  there ; 
Make  me  thy  duteous  child,  that  I 
Ceaseless  may  "  Abba,  Father,"  cry. 

2  Ah,  no !  ne'er  will  I  backward  turn ; 

Thine  wholly,  thine  alone,  I  am ; 
Thrice  happy  he  who  views  with  scorn 

Earth's  toys,  —  for  thee  his  constant  flame ! 
0  help,  that  I  may  never  move 
From  the  blest  footsteps  of  thy  love. 
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8  Each  moment  draw  from  earth  away 
Mj  heart  that  lowly  waite  thy  call ; 
Speak  to  my  imnost  soul,  and  say, 

"  I  am  thy  Love,  thy  God,  thy  All ! " 
To  fed  thy  power,  to  hear  thy  voice. 
To  taste  thy  love,  be  all  my  choice. 

4117  7  &  6s  M.         Methodist  Col. 

1  Give  me  the  enlarged  desire. 

And  open.  Lord,  my  soul, 
Thy  own  Mness  to  require. 

And  comprehend  the  whole : 
Stretch  my  faith's  capacity 

Wider  and  yet  wider  still ; 
Then  with  all  that  is  in  thee 

My  soul  forever  fill ! 

418  7s  M.  Methodist  Col. 

^gpCratUit. 

1  Since  the  Son  hath  made  me  free, 
Let  me  taste  my  liberty ; 

Thee  behold  with  open  &ce, 
Triumph  in  thy  saving  grace : 
Thy  great  will  delight  to  prove. 
Glory  in  thy  perfect  love. 

2  Abba,  Father  !  hear  thy  child. 
Late  in  Jesus  reconciled ; 
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Hear,  and  all  the  graces  shower, 
All  the  joy,  and  peace,  and  power, 
All  my  Saviour  asks  above, 
All  the  life  and  heaven  of  love. 

3  Lord,  I  cannot  let  thee  go, 
Till  the  blessing  thou  bestow  : 
Hear  my  Advocate  divine, 
Lo !  to  his  my  suit  I  join ; 
Joined  to  his  it  cannot  &il : 
Bless  me ;  for  I  will  prevail ! 

4  Heavenly  Father,  Life  Divine, 
Change  my  nature  into  thine ! 

Move  and  spread  throughout  my  soul ! 
Actuate  and  fill  the  whole ! 
Be  it  I  no  longer  now 
Living  in  the  flesh,  but  thou. 

5  Holy  Ghost,  no  more  delay ! 
Come,  and  in  thy  temple  stay! 
Now  thine  inward  witness  bear, 
Strong,  and  permanent,  and  clear ; 
Spring  of  Life,  thyself  impart ! 
Bise  eternal  in  my  heart ! 

419  11  &  10s  M.  Anontmous. 

d^itCtual  3$U08Cn08. 
1  Almighty  Father !    Thou  hast  many  a  blessing 
Li  store  for  every  erring  child  of  thine ; 
For  this  I  pray,  —  let  me,  thy  grace  possessing. 
Seek  to  be  guided  by  thy  will  divine. 
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2  Not  for  earth's  treasures,  for  her  joys  the  dearest, 

Would  I  my  supplications  raise  to  thee ; 
Not  for  the  hopes  that  to  my  heart  are  nearest. 
But  only  that  I  give  that  heart  to  thee. 

3  I  pray  that  thou  wouldst  guide  and  guard  me  ever ; 

Cleanse,  by  thy  power,  from  every  stain  of  sin ; 
I  will  thy  blessing  ask  on  each  endeavor, 
And  thus  thy  promised  peace  my  soul  shall  win. 

430  L.   M.  MONTOOMBRT. 

8)e  Aottl  ifi^ctimiCiifl  U  €roli. 

1  Return,  my  soul,  unto  thy  rest. 

From  yain  pursuits  and  maddening  cares ; 
From  londy  woes  that  wring  thy  breast, 
The  world's  allurements,  toils,  and  snares. 

2  Eetum  unto  thy  rest,  my  soul. 

From  all  the  wanderings  of  thy  thought ; 
From  sickness  unto  death  made  whole; 
Safe  through  a  thousand  perils  brou^t. 

3  Then  to  thy  rest,  my  soul,  return. 

From  passions  every  hour  at  strife ; 
Sin's  works  and  ways  and  wages  spurn. 
Lay  hold  upon  eternal  life. 

4  God  is  thy  rest ;  —  with  heart  inclined 

To  keep  his  word,  that  word  believe ; 

Christ  is  thy  rest ;  —  with  lowly  mind, 

His  light  and  easy  yoke  receive. 
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431  L.   M.  BODDBIDGE. 

3&etCrement. 

1  Return,  my  roving  heart,  return. 

And  chase  these  shadowy  forms  no  more ; 
Seek  oat  some  solitude  to  mourn. 
And  thy  forsaken  God  implore. 

2  Wisdom  and  pleasure  dwell  at  home ; 

Betired  and  silent,  seek  them  there ; 
True  conquest  is  ourselves  to  o'ercome ; 
True  strength,  to  break  the  tempter's  snare. 

8  And  thou,  my  God,  whose  piercing  eye 
Distinct  surveys  each  deep  recess, 
In  these  abstracted  hours  draw  ni^ 
And  with  thy  presence  fill  the  place. 

4  Through  all  the  mazes  of  my  heart 

My  search  let  heavenly  wisdom  guide. 
And  still  ite  radiant  beams  impart, 
Till  all  be  searched  and  purified. 

5  Then  with  the  visits  of  thy  love 

Vouchsafe  my  inmost  soul  to  cheer ; 
Till  every  grace  shall  join  to  prove 
That  God  hath  fixed  his  dwelling  there. 

854 


INWASD  BELiaiON.  422,428 

433  7  &  6s  M.         Methodist  Col. 

diufet  3SleUflfon. 

1  Open,  Lord,  my  inward  ear, 

And  bid  my  heart  rejoice  ; 
Bid  my  quiet  spirit  hear 

The  comfort  of  thy  voice ; 
Never  in  the  whirlwind  found, 

Or  where  earthquakes  rock  the  place. 
Still  and  silent  is  the  sound, 

The  whbper  of  thy  grace. 

2  From  the  world  of  sin,  and  noise. 

And  hurry,  I  withdraw ; 
For  the  small  and  inward  voice 

I  wait  with  humble  awe  ; 
Silent  am  I  now  and  still. 

Dare  not  in  thy  presence  move ; 
To  my  waiting  soul  reveal 

The  secret  of  thy  love. 

433  L.  M.  Watts. 

3&etirement  anti  i^etiftation. 

1  My  God,  permit  me  not  to  be 
A  stranger  to  myself  and  thee : 
Amidst  a  thousand  thoughts  I  rove, 
Forgetftd  of  my  highest  love. 

2  Why  should  my  passions  mix  with  earth, 
And  thus  debase  my  heavenly  birth  ? 
Why  should  I  cleave  to  things  below. 
And  let  my  God,  my  Saviour,  go  ? 
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3  Gall  me  away  from  flesh  and  sense  : 
One  sovereign  word  can  draw  me  thence: 
I  wonld  obey  the  voice  divine, 

And  all  inferior  joys  resign* 

4  Be  earth,  with  all  her  scenes,  withdrawn ; 
Let  noise  and  vanity  be  gone : 

In  secret  silence  of  the  mind. 

My  heaven,  and  there  my  God,  I  find. 

434  C.  M.  CowPEE. 

meUflious  3ftttlrcmtiit. 

1  Fab  from  the  world,  0  Lord !  I  flee, 

From  strife  and  tumult  far ; 
From  scenes  where  sin  is  waging  still 
Its  most  successftd  war. 

2  The  cahn  retreat,  the  silent  shade. 

With  prayer  and  praise  agree ; 
And  seem  by  thy  sweet  bounty  made 
For  those  who  follow  thee. 

3  There,  if  thy  spirit  touch  the  soul. 

And  grace  her  mean  abode, 
0,  with  what  peace,  and  joy,  and  love, 
She  communes  with  her  God. 

4  There,  like  the  nightingale,  she  pours 

Her  solitary  lays ; 
Nor  a^  a  witness  of  her  song. 
Nor  thirsts  for  human  praise. 
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5  Author  and  Guardian  of  my  life, 
Sweet  source  of  light  divine, 
And  all  harmonious  names  in  one, 
My  Father — thou  art  mine  ! 

439  C.  M.  MooBE. 

^eaben  33esireti. 

1  The  dove,  let  loose  in  eastern  skies, 

Eetuming  fondly  home, 
Ne'er  stoops  to  earth  h^  wing,  nor  flies 
Where  idler  warblers  roam ;  — 

2  But  high  she  shoots  through  air  and  light, 

Above  all  low  delay, 
Where  nothing  emrthly  bounds  her  fli^t. 
Nor  shadow  dims  her  way. 

3  So  grant  me.  Lord,  from  every  snare 

Of  sinful  passion  free. 
Aloft  through  &ith's  serener  air 
To  urge  my  course  to  thee ; 

4  No  sin  to  cloud,  no  lure  to  stay 

My  soul,  as  home  she  springs ; 
Thy  sonshine  on  her  joyM  way. 
Thy  freedom  on  her  wings. 
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496  I'-   M.  MONTOOMEBT. 

9te|iar8tCon  tor  l^eaben. 

1  Heaven  is  a  place  of  rest  &om  sin, 

But  all  who  hope  to  enter  there 
Mast  here  that  holy  course  begin 
Which  shall  their  souls  for  rest  prepare. 

2  Clean  hearts,  0  Gbd,  in  us  create. 

Bight  spirits.  Lord,  in  us  renew ; 
Commence  we  now  that  hi^er  state, 
Now  do  thy  will  as  angels  do. 

3  In  Jesus'  footsteps  may  we  tread, 

Learn  every  lesson  of  his  love ; 
And  be  from  grace  to  glory  led. 
From  heaven  below  to  heaven  above. 

497  C.  M.  Watts. 

9|)e  ^09 e  of  IQ^eaben  our  du^jport. 

1  When  I  can  read  my  title  clear 

To  mansions  in  the  skies, 
I  bid  farewell  to  every  fear, 
And  wipe  my  weeping  eyes. 

2  Let  cares,  like  a  wild  deluge,  come. 

And  storms  of  sorrow  fall ; 
May  I  but  safely  reach  my  home, 
My  God,  my  heaven,  my  all  — 
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8  There  shall  I  bathe  my  weary  soul 
In  seas  of  heavenly  rest ; 
And  not  a  wave  of  trouble  roll 
Across  my  peaceful  breast. 

438  7s  M.  Methodist  Col. 

1  Heavenly  Father,  sovereign  Lord, 
Ever  feithftil  to  thy  word, 

We  have  felt  thy  mercy  too. 

We,  0  Lord !  have  found  thee  true ! 

See,  these  barren  souls  of  ours 

Bloom,  and  put  forth  fruits  and  flowers,  — 

Flowers  of  Eden,  firuits  of  grace. 

Peace,  and  joy,  and  righteousness. 

2  Hark !  the  wastes  have  found  a  voice ; 
Lonely  deserts  now  rejoice ! 
Gladsome  hallelujahs  sing ; 

All  around  with  praises  ring ! 
Blind  we  were,  but  now  we  see : 
Deaf;  we  hearken  now  to  thee : 
Dumb ;  for  thee  our  tongues  employ : 
Lame ;  and,  lo !  we  leap  for  joy. 

3  Faint  we  were,  and  parched  with  drought ; 
Water,  at  thy  word,  gushed  out : 
Streams  of  grace  our  thirst  repress, 

Starting  from  the  wilderness. 
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Still  we  ka^  tikj  grace  to  knoir^ 
Here,  forewery  let  h  flow ; 
Lead  db  in  tiie  waj  of  peaee, 
In  ^  pfttk  <^  li^iteoBBnesB. 

4  There  the  ample  cannot  stray ; 
Babes,  thoo^  blind,  may  find  the  way, 
Knd,  nor  ever  thenoe  depart, 

Safe  in  lowliness  of  heart ; 
Far  from  &ar,  finim  danger  &r. 
No  deyonring  beast  is  there ; 
There  the  hnmble  walks  secme, 
CM  hath  made  his  fix>t8lqps  sore. 

5  Come,  and  all  oar  sorrows  diase. 
Wipe  the  tears  from  erery  £u» ; 
Gladness  let  ns  now  obtain. 
Partners  of  thine  endless  reign. 
Death,  ihe  latest  foe,  destroy ; 
Sorrow  then  shsUl  yield  to  joy ; 
Gloomy  grief  shall  flee  away, 
Swallowed  up  in  endless  day. 

439  C.   M.  BUNYAN. 

^QnmCUts  Kun  Contfntment. 

1  He  that  is  down  need  fear  no  &11, 
He  ihat  is  low,  no  pride ; 
He  that  is  hmnUe  eyar  shall 
Have  God  to  be  his  gidde. 
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2  Fulness  to  saoh  a  burden  is, 
That  go  on  pilgrimage ; 
Here  little,  and  hereafter  bliss, 
Is  best  from  age  to  age. 

490  7s  M.  Beaumont. 

1  As  earth's  pageant  passes  by, 
Let  reflection  turn  thine  eje 
Inward,  and  observe  thj  breast ; 
There  alone  dweUs  solid  rest 

2  That 's  a  close-immur^  tower, 
Which  can  mock  all  hostile  power ; 
To  thyself  a  tenant  be. 

And  inhabit  safe  and  &ee. 

3  Say  not  that  this  house  is  small. 
Girt  up  in  a  narrow  wall ; 

«      In  a  cleanly,  sober  mind. 

Heaven  itself  full  room  doth  find. 

4  The  infinite  Creator  can 
Dwell  in  it;  and  may  not  man  ? 
Here,  content,  make  thy  abode 
With  thyself  and  with  thy  God. 
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431  7s  M.  Beaumont. 

1  Hope,  though  slow  it  be,  and  late, 
Yet  outruns  swift  time  and  fato  ; 
And  aforehand  loves  to  be 

With  most  remote  futurity. 

2  Hope  is  comfort  in  distress ; 
Hope  is  in  misfortune  bliss ; 
Hope,  in  sorrow,  is  delight ; 
Hope  is  day  in  darkest  night. 

3  Hope  casts  anchor  upward,  where 
Storms  durst  never  domineer ; 
Trust,  and  Hope  will  welcome  thee 
From  storms  to  full  security. 

433  S.  M.  Mme.  Guion. 

1  The  fountain  in  its  source  • 

No  drought  of  summer  fears ; 
The  further  it  pursues  its  course, 
The  nobler  it  appears. 

2  But  shallow  cisterns  yield 

A  scanty,  short  supply ; 
The  morning  sees  them  amply  filled, 
At  evening  they  are  dry. 
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3  The  oisterns  I  forsake, 

0,  Fount  of  Life,  for  thee ! 
My  thirst  with  living  waters  slake, 
And  drink  eternity. 

433  C.  M.  Whittieb. 

1  0,  NOT  alone  with  outward  sign 

Of  fear,  or  voice  from  heaven, 
The  message  of  a  truth  divine. 

The  call  of  God  is  given ; 
Awakening  in  the  human  heart 

Love  for  the  true  and  right. 
Zeal  for  the  Christian's  better  part, 

Strength  for  the  Christian's  fight. 

2  Though  heralded  by  nought  of  fear. 

Or  outward  sign,  or  show ; 
Though  only  to  the  inward  ear 

It  whisper  soft  and  low ; 
Though  dropping  as  the  manna  fell. 

Unseen,  yet  from  above. 
Holy  and  gentle,  heed  it  well  — 

The  call  to  truth  and  love. 

434  C.  M.  T.  H.  Gill. 

fintDam  3L(fe. 

1  Alas  the  outer  emptiness  ! 
What  life  has  it  to  give  ? 
0,  shall  it  God's  own  fire  oppress  ? 
Soul,  wilt  thou  slightly  live? 
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2  Some  joy  of  thine  own  seeking  win ; 

To  thine  own  strength  repair ; 
Breathe,  breathe  the  awM  life  within,  - 
Feel  all  the  glory  there ! 

3  Thyself  amidst  the  silence  clear. 

The  world  far  off  and  dim, 
Thy  vision  free,  the  Bright  One  near, 
Thyself  alone  with  him. 

4  The  silence  thronged  gloriously 

With  business  how  diyine ! 
God's  glory  passing  into  thee,  — 
All  heaven  becoming  thine. 

5  The  rapture,  mighty,  measureless. 

In  each  eternal  thing,  — 
The  mingling  with  Almightiness, 
The  dwelling  by  Life's  Spring ! 

6  Thus  sweetly  live,  thus  greatly  watch, 

Soul,  be  but  inly  bright ! 
All  outer  things  must  smile,  must  catch 
The  strong,  transcendent  light. 

7  Near  thee  no  darkness  dares  abide, 

Thou  makest  all  things  shine ; 
Soul,  whom  the  Lord  has  glorified, 
Is  not  all  glory  thine  ? 
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439  L.  M.  ExsTXR  Col. 

1  Great  God !  my  Father  and  my  friend, 

On  whom  I  cast  mj  constant  care, 
On  whom  for  all  things  I  depend ! 
To  thee  I  raise  my  humble  prayer. 

2  Endue  me  with  a  holy  fear ; 

The  frailty  of  my  heart  reveal ; 
Sin  and  its  snares  are  always  near, 
Thee  may  I  always  nearer  feel. 

3  0  that  to  thee  my  constant  mind 

May  with  a  steady  flame  aspire ; 
Pride  in  its  earliest  motions  find, 
And  check  the  rise  of  wrong  desire ! 

4  0  that  my  watchful  soul  may  fly 

The  first-perceived  approach  of  sin ; 
Look  up  to  thee  when  danger 's  nigh. 
And  feel  thy  fear  control  within ! 

436  6s  &  4s  M.  Ann  W.  Hall. 

$raset  in  Sorroto. 

1  Father,  0  hear  me  now ! 
Father  divine ! 
Thou,  only  thou,  canst  see 
The  heart's  deep  agony,  — 
Help  me  to  say  to  thee, 

Thy  will,  not  mine ! 
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2  0  God !  be  thou  my  stay, 

In  this  dark  hour ; 
Kindly  each  sorrow  hear, 
Hush  every  troubled  fear, 
And  let  me  still  revere 

And  own  thy  power. 

3  In  thee  alone  I  trust, 

The  Holy  One ! 
Humbly  to  thee  I  pray, 
That,  through  each  troubled  day 
Of  life,  I  still  may  say. 

Thy  will  be  done  ! 

437  C.  M.  T.  H.  Gill. 

Cjie  Savnest  of  t^t  S&piviU 

1  LoBD !  if  thy  gracious  voice  divine 

One  whisper  sweet  lets  Ml, 
We  know  that  thou  hast  made  us  thine, 
That  thou  hast  given  us  all. 

2  0,  if  the  Lord  himself  has  given. 

All  else  we  know  must  come,  — 
The  shining  thrones,  the  blissful  heaven. 
The  everlasting  home ! 

3  Lord !  may  not  I  these  tidings  hear  ? 

These  messages  receive? 
Assure  my  soul  that  she  is  dear,  — 
To  me  the  spirit  give. 
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4  Take  all  thy  other  gifts  away, 
But  do  not  thou  remove ; 
All  things  remain,  if  with  me  stay 
This  earnest  of  thy  love. 

438  L.  M.  BuLFiNCH. 

Votce  ot  Croti  in  t^t  &onL 

1  Has  not  thy  heart  within  thee  burned 

At  evening's  calm  and  holy  hour, 
As  if  its  inmost  depths  discerned 
The  presence  of  a  loftier  power  ? 

2  Hast  thou  not  heard  'mid  forest  glades, 

While  ancient  rivers  murmured  by, 
A  voice  from  forth  the  etema)  shades, 
That  spake  a  present  Deity? 

3  And  as  upon  the  sacred  page 

Thine  eye  in  rapt  attention  turned 
O'er  records  of  a  holier  age. 
Has  not  thy  heart  within  thee  burned? 

4  It  was  the  voice  of  God  that  spake 

In  silence  to  thy  silent  heart. 
And  bade  each  worthier  thought  awake, 
And  every  dream  of  earth  depart. 

5  Voice  of  our  God,  0,  yet  be  near  1 

In  low,  sweet  accents,  whisper  peace ; 
Direct  us  on  our  pathway  here. 
Then  bid  in  heaven  our  wanderings  cease ! 
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409  C.  M.  T.  H.  Gnx. 

iSpivttttal  SeclensCon. 

1  O  !  WHERB70RB  hath  my  spirit  leave 

To  come  so  near  my  God, 
And  yet  so  soon  most  gaze  and  grieve 
O'er  the  abandoned  road  ? 

2  I  feel  my  God  almost  possessed, 

The  heavenly  land  half  won, 

The  blissful  greeting  of  the  Blest, 

The  eternal  song,  begun :  — 

3  0  wings  that  drop  !  0  strains  that  die ! 

0  light  that  fades  away ! 
O  fleetmg  people  of  the  sky ! 
0  Heaven,  that  will  not  stay !  ' 

4  How  bravely  now  I  walk  and  leap, 

Mine  o^^  Almighty  ni^ ! 
Anon,  poor  weakling,  low  I  creep, 
Afraid  my  wings  to  try. 

5  What  sweetness  in  thy  presence.  Lord ! 

What  glory  in  thy  smile ! 
Thine  awful  voice,  how  quickly  heard ! 
Ah !  wherefore  but  a  while  ? 

6  How  faintly  sounds  each  sweet  command  ! 

Thy  Son's  dear  face,  how  dim ! 
Yet  would  I  smile  at  thy  right  hand, 
Yet  would  I  reign  with  him ! 
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7  Lord,  help  this  earnest,  helpless  will ! 
Lord,  lay  thy  hand  on  me ! 
Shall  I  not  climb  thy  holy  hill  7 
Shall  I  not  dwell  with  thee  7 

440  C.  M.  T.  H.  Gill. 

1  0 !  WHEREFOBE,  Lord,  doth  thy  dear  praise 

Bat  tremble  on  my  tongue  ? 
Why  lack  my  lips  sweet  skill  to  raise 
A  full  triumphant  song  ? 

2  How  should  the  heart  divinely  glow 

That  flees  thy  righteousness ! 
Thy  broken  law  doth  dull  me  so,  ^- 
My  sins  thy  praise  oppress. 

8  0  make  me,  Lord,  thy  statutes  learn. 
Keep  in  thy  ways  my  feet ! 
Then  shall  my  lips  divinely  burn. 
Then  shall  my  songs  be  sweet. 

4  Each  sin  I  cast  away  shall  make 

My  soul  more  strong  to  soar ; 
Each  deed  of  holiness  shall  wake 
A  strain  divine  the  more. 

5  My  voice  shall  more  delight  thine  ear. 

The  more  I  wait  on  thee,  ^- 
Thy  service  bring  my  song  more  near 
The  angelic  harmony. 
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6  0  wherefore  swells  so  sweet  above 

The  everlasting  hymn  ? 
Thy  will  they  work,  thy  law  they  love, 
Those  tuneful  Seraphim ! 

7  When,  Lord,  shall  perfect  holiness 

Make  my  poor  voice  divine, 
And  all  harmonious  heaven  confess 
No  sweeter  song  than  mine  ? 

441  C.  M.  T.  H.  Gill. 

1  How  eagerly  my  heart  hath  sought 

And  scorned  each  foolish  gain ! 
Each  thing  I  longed  for  hath  been  brought, 
And  brought  to  me  in  vain. 

2  Alas  !  this  heart  too  well  hath  learned 

The  bitter  in  each  sweet ; 
The  imperfect  excellence  hath  mourned. 
The  glory  incomplete. 

3  Yet,  Lord,  to  glory  measureless 

Thou  didst  my  soul  arise. 
And  settest  thine  own  perfectness 
Before  my  longing  eyes. 

4  Yet,  Lord,  I  hear  thy  voice  command 

These  halting  feet  of  mine 
To  traverse  all  the  holy  land. 
And  climb  each  height  divine. 
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5  I,  who  have  travelled  far  and  found 
Small  cheer  upon  the  road, 
May  trace  an  endless  holy  ground,  — 
Yes,  sweetly  walk  with  God. 

443  C.  M.  H.  New. 

**  ^U  CjiCiifls  ate  ¥ottV8.*' 

1  Lib  open,  Soul !  the  beautiful, 

That  all  things  doth  embrace. 

Shall  every  passion  sweetly  lull. 

And  clothe  thee  in  her  grace. 

2  Lie  open.  Soul !  the  great  and  wise 

About  thy  portal  throng, 
The  wealth  of  souls  before  thee  lies, 
Their  gifts  to  thee  belong. 

3  Lie  open.  Soul !  lo,  Jesus  waits 

To  enter  thine  abode, 
Messiah  lingers  at  thy  gates,  — 
Let  in  the  Son  of  God ! 

4  Lie  open.  Soul !  in  watchfolness 

Each  brighter  glory  win ; 
The  infinite  thy  peace  shall  bless. 
And  God  shall  enter  in  ! 

5  0  awful  joy !  0  life  divine ! 

0  bliss  too  great,  too  full ! 
Earth,  man,  heaven,  angels,  all  are  thine. 
And  thou  art  God's,  my  soul ! 
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4tS  7s  M.  T.  H.  Giix. 

Sj^e  Crlaotietcev. 

1  Do  we  only  give  thee  heed, 

Lord,  when  other  help  hath  gone  ? 
Doth  the  soreness  of  our  need 

Send  OS  to  the  heavenly  throne  ? 
Wherefore  should  our  souls  repair 
Only  to  the  Comforter  ? 

2  Must  not  thy  glad  creatures  yearn 

Of  their  best  their  Lord  to  bring? 
Must  not  happy  spirits  bum 

To  their  Oladdener  to  spring  7 
Hath  our  joy  for  thee  no  place? 
Art  thou  not  our  God  of  grace  ? 

3  Should  not  each  bright  golden  hour 

Lay  its  lustre  at  thy  feet? 
May  not,  Lord,  our  blissful  bower 

Eise  beneath  thy  mercy-seat? 
Who  like  happy  souls  may  call 
For  the  wings  celestial? 

4  Maketh  not  thy  presence  cheer  ? 

May  thy  lovers,  Lord,  be  sad? 
Who  are  like  the  angels  near  ? 

Who  are  like  the  angels  glad? 
Fullest  sure  of  bliss  we  are 
When  we  feel  the  Gladdener. 
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5  When  our  life  is  all  delight 

On  the  happy  heavenly  hill, 
'T  is  because  thy  presence  bright 

All  the  heavenly  life  doth  fill. 
Heaven  our  land  of  joy  we  call, 
For  the  Lord  is  all  in  all. 

6  There  our  very  bower  of  bliss 

Is  thine  awM  holy  place ; 
There  our  only  Paradise 

Is  the  shining  of  thy  face. 
Endless  joy  is  love  divine ; 
To  be  glad  is  to  be  thine. 
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444  L.  M.  Watts. 

S&elfflCon  SST^pxzMtn  In  Jlite. 

1  So  let  our  lips  and  lives  express 
The  holy  Gospel  we  profess ; 

So  let  our  works  and  virtues  shine, 
To  prove  the  doctrine  all  divine. 

2  Thus  shall  we  best  proclaim  abroad 
The  honors  of  our  Saviour,  God, 
When  the  salvation  reigns  within, 
And  grace  subdues  the  power  of  sin. 

3  Our  flesh  and  sense  must  be  d^ed, 
Passion  and  envy,  lust  and  pride. 

While  justice,  temperance,  truth,  and  love, 
Our  inward  piety  approve. 

4  Eeligion  bears  our  spirits  up. 
While  we  expect  that  blessed  hope. 
The  bright  appearance  of  the  Lord, 
And  faith  stands  leaning  on  his  word. 
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MS  0.  M.  Watts. 

€))vistCan  Wavfate. 

1  Am  I  a  soldier  of  the  cross  — 

A  follower  of  the  Lamb  ? 
And  shall  I  fear  to  own  his  cause, 
Or  blush  to  speak  his  name  7 

2  Must  I  be  carried  to  the  skies 

On  flowery  beds  of  ease, 
Whilst  others  fought  to  win  the  prize, 
And  sailed  through  stormy  seas  ? 

8  Are  there  no  foes  for  me  to  face? 
Must  not  I  stem  the  flood? 
Is  this  low  world  a  friend  to  grace, 
To  help  me  on  to  God  ? 

4  Sure  I  must  fight,  if  I  would  reign. 

Increase  my  courage.  Lord ; 
I  '11  bear  the  toil,  endure  the  pain, 
Supported  by  thy  word. 

5  Thy  saints,  in  all  this  glorious  war. 

Shall  conquer  though  they  die ; 
They  view  the  triumph  from  a&r, 
And  seize  it  with  their  eye. 

6  When  that  illustrious  day  shall  rise. 

And  all  thy  armies  shine 
In  robes  of  victory  through  the  skies, 
The  glory  shall  be  thine. 
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440  C.  M.  GiSBORNs. 

1  A  soldub's  coarse,  from  battles  won 

To  new-commencing  strife ; 
A  pilgrim^s,  restless  as  the  son ;  — 
Behold  the  Christian's  life ! 

2  The  hosts  of  darkness  pant  for  spoil  — 

How  can  oar  war&re  close  ? 
Lonely  we  tread  a  foreign  soil  — 
How  can  we  hope  repose? 

3  0 !  let  OS  seek  our  heavenly  home, 

Eeyealed  in  sacred  lore ; 
The  land  whence  pilgrims  never  roam, 
Where  soldiers  war  no  more ; 

4  Where  grief  shall  never  wound,  nor  death, 

Beneath  the  Saviour's  reign ; 
Nor  sin,  with  pestilential  breath, 
His  holy  realm  profane ; 

5  The  land  where,  suns  and  moons  unknown, 

And  night's  alternate  sway, 
Jehovah's  ever-burning  throne 
Upholds  unbroken  day ; 

6  Where  they  who  meet  shall  never  part ; 

Where  grace  achieves  its  plan ; 
And  God,  uniting  every  heart, 
Dwells  face  to  &ce  with  man. 
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4tl7  0.  M.  DoDDRiDaE. 

1  Awake,  my  soul !  stretch  every  nerve, 

And  press  with  vigor  on : 
A  heavenly  race  demands  thy  zeal, 
And  an  immortal  crown. 

2  A  cloud  of  witnesses  around 

Hold  thee  in  full  survey : 
Forget  the  steps  already  trod, 
And  onward  urge  thy  way. 

3  'T  is  God's  all-animating  voice 

That  calls  thee  &om  on  high ; 
T  is  his  own  hand  presents  the  prize 
To  thine  aspiring  eye ;  — 

4  That  prize  with  peerless  glories  bright. 

Which  shall  new  lustre  boast, 
When  victors'  wreaths  and  monarchs'  gems 
Shall  blend  in  common  dust. 

448  L.  M.  Watts. 

Zj^t  CfirCstfan  3&ace. 

1  Awake,  our  souls,  —  away,  our  fears ! 
Let  every  trembling  thought  be  gone  ! 
Awake,  and  run  the  heavenly  race, 
And  put  a  cheerful  courage  on. 
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2  True,  't  is  a  strait  and  thorny  road, 

And  mortal  spirits  tire  and  faint ; 
But  they  forget  the  mighty  God, 
That  feeds  the  strength  of  every  saint. 

3  The  mighty  God,  whose  matchless  power 

Is  ever  new  and  ever  young, 
And  firm  endures,  while  endless  years 
Their  everlasting  circles  run. 

4  From  thee,  the  overflowing  spring, 

Our  souls  shall  drink  a  firesh  supply, 

While  such  as  trust  their  native  strength 

Shall  melt  away,  and  droop,  and  die. 

5  Swift  as  an  eagle  cuts  the  air. 

We  '11  mount  aloft  to  thine  abode ; 
On  wings  of  love  our  souls  shall  fly, 
Nor  tire  amidst  the  heavenly  road. 

449  L.  M.  Mrs.  Babbauld. 

Eiie  Cf^rCstCan  Warfare. 

1  Awake,  my  soul !  lift  up  thine  eyes ; 
See  where  thy  foes  against  thee  rise. 
In  long  array,  a  numerous  host ; 
Awake,  my  soul !  or  thou  art  lost. 

2  Here  giant  Danger  threatening  stands. 
Mustering  his  pale,  terrific  bands ; 
There  Pleasure's  silken  banners  spread, 
And  willing  souls  are  captive  led. 
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3  See  where  rebellions  passions  rage, 
And  fierce  desires  and  Insts  en^go ; 
The  meanest  foe  of  all  the  train 

Has  thousands  and  ten  thousands  slain. 

4  Thou  tread'st  upon  enchanted  ground ; 
Perils  and  snares  beset  thee  round : 
Beware  of  all ;  guard  every  part ; 
But  most,  the  traitor  in  thy  heart. 

5  Come,  then,  my  soul !  now  learn  to  wield 
The  weight  of  thine  immortal  shield ; 
Put  on  the  armor  from  above. 

Of  heavenly  truth,  and  heavenly  love. 

6  The  terror  and  the  charm  repel, 

And  powers  of  earth,  and  powers  of  hell : 
The  Man  of  Calvary  triumphed  here ;  — 
Why  should  his  faithful  followers  fear  ? 

490  7s  M.  J.  Taylor. 

1  Father  of  our  feeble  race, 
Wise,  beneficent,  and  kind, 
Spread  o'er  nature's  ample  face. 

Flows  thy  goodness  unconfined  : 
Musing  in  the  silent  grove. 

Or  the  busy  walks  of  men, 
StDl  we  trace  thy  wondrous  love. 
Claiming  large  returns  again. 
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2  Lord,  what  offering  shall  we  bring, 

At  thine  altars  when  we  bow? 
Hearts,  the  pure,  nnsallied  spring, 

Whence  the  kind  affections  flow ; 
Soft  compassion's  feeling  soul. 

By  the  melting  eye  expressed ; 
Sympathy,  at  whose  control 

Sorrow  leaves  the  wounded  breast ; 

3  Willing  hands  to  lead  the  blind. 

Bind  the  wounded,  feed  the  poor ; 
Love,  embracing  all  our  kind; 

Charity,  with  liberal  store  : 
Teach  us,  0  thou  heavenly  King, 

Thus  to  show  our  grateM  mind. 
Thus  the  accepted  offering  bring. 

Love  to  thee,  and  all  mankind. 

4S1  L.  M.  Dbummond. 

#aCtj^  loCtiiottt  Wox^n  l»  BeaH. 

1  As  body  when  the  soul  has  fled. 
As  barren  trees,  decayed  and  dead. 
Is  &ith ;  a  hopeless,  lifeless  thing. 
If  not  of  righteous  deeds  the  spring. 

2  One  cup  of  healing  oil  and  wine, 

One  tear-drop  shed  on  mercy*s  shrine, 

Is  thrice  more  grateftil.  Lord,  to  thee. 

Than  lifted  eye  or  bended  knee. 
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403  C.  M.  Smakt. 

1  Father  of  light,  conduct  my  feet 

Through  life's  dark,  dangerous  road ; 
Let  each  adrancing  step  still  bring 
Me  nearer  to  my  God. 

2  Let  heaven-eyed  prudence  be  my  guide ; 

And  when  I  go  astray, 
Recall  my  feet  from  folljr's  path 
To  wisdom's  better  way. 

3  Teach  me  in  every  various  scene 

To  keep  my  end  in  sight; 
And  while  I  tread  life's  mazy  track. 
Let  wisdom  guide  me  right. 

4  That  heavenly  wisdom  from  above 

Abundantly  impart ; 
And  let  it  guard,  and  guide,  and  warm, 
And  penetrate  my  heart ; 

5  Till  it  shall  lead  me  to  thyself. 

Fountain  of  bliss  and  love ! 
And  all  my  darkness  be  dispersed 
In  endless  light  above. 
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4S8  C.  M.  Pops. 

1  Father  of  all !  in  every  age, 

In  every  elime,  adored, 
By  saint,  by  savage,  and  by  sage, 
Jehovah,  Jove,  or  Lord !  — 

2  Thou  great  First  Cause,  least  understood. 

Who  all  my  sense  confined 
To  know  but  this,  —  that  thou  art  good, 
And  that  myself  am  blind ;  — 

3  What  conscience  dictates  to  be  done. 

Or  warns  me  not  to  do, 
This  teach  me  more  than  hell  to  shun. 
That  more  tiian  heaven  pursue. 

4  Yet  not  to  earth's  contracted  span 

Thy  goodness  let  me  bound, 
Or  think  thee  Lord  alone  of  man. 
When  thousand  worlds  are  round. 

5  If  I  am  right,  thy  grace  impart 

Still  in  the  right  to  stay ; 
If  I  am  wrong,  0,  teach  my  heart 
To  find  that  better  way. 

6  Save  me  alike  firom  foolish  pride. 

Or  impious  discontent 
At  aught  thy  wisdom  has  denied, 
Or  aught  thy  goodness  lent. 
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7  Teach  me  to  feci  another's  woe, 

To  hide  the  fault  I  see ; 

1%at  mercy  I  to  others  e^ow, 

That  mercy  show  to  me. 

8  This  day  be  bread  and  peace  my  lot : 

An  else  beneath  the  san 
Thou  know'st  if  best  bestowed  or  not ; 
And  let  thy  will  be  done. 

9  To  thee,  whose  temple  is  all  space, 

Whose  altar,  earth,  sea,  skies, 
One  chorus  let  all  being  raise! 
All  nature's  incense  rise ! 

434  L.  M.  Scott. 

Soxmn  Vuin  loUiiout  VCvtue. 

1  The  uplifted  eye,  and  bended  knee. 
Are  but  vain  homage,  Lord,  to  thee  : 
In  vain  our  lips  thy  praise  prolong. 
The  heart  a  stranger  to  the  song. 

2  Can  rites,  and  forms,  and  flaming  zeal. 
The  breaches  of  thy  precepts  heal  ? 
Or  fasts  and  penance  reconcile 

Thy  justice,  and  obtain  thy  smile  ? 

3  The  pure,  the  humble,  contrite  mind, 

Sincere,  and  to  thy  will  resigned. 

To  thee  a  nobler  offering  yields 

Than  Sheba's  groves,  or  Sharon's  fields. 
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4ffS  S.  M.  Herbert. 

BoCnii  all  to  t|ie  Cflots  of  CfoH. 

1  Teach  me,  my  God  and  King, 

In  all  things  thee  to  see ; 
And  what  I  do  in  anything, 
To  do  it  as  for  thee ! 

2  To  scorn  the  senses'  sway, 

While  still  to  thee  I  tend ; 
In  all  I  do  be  thou  the  way,  — 
In  all  be  thou  the  end. 

8  All  may  of  thee  partake ; 
Nothing  so  small  can  be, 
Bat  draws,  when  acted  for  thy  sake, 
Greatness  and  worth  from  thee. 

4  If  done  beneath  thy  laws, 
Even  servile  labors  shine ; 
Hallowed  is  toil,  if  this  the  cause. 
The  meanest  work  divine. 

496  C.  M.  Wesley's  Col. 

CTilS  SCnflHom  Come. 

1  Father  of  me  and  all  mankind, 

And  all  the  hosts  above. 

Let  every  understanding  mind 

Unite  to  praise  thy  love. 

884 


J 


OUTWABD  RELIGION.  457 

2  Thy  kingdom  come,  with  power  and  grace, 
To  every  heart  of  man  : 
Thy  peace,  and  joy,  and  righteousness, 
In  all  our  bosoms  reign. 

8  The  righteousness  that  never  ends, 
But  makes  an  end  of  sin ; 
The  joy  that  human  thought  transcends, 
To  every  soul  bring  in. 

4  The  kingdom  of  established  peace. 
Which  can  no  more  remove ! 
The  perfect  powers  of  godliness. 
The  omnipotence  of  love. 

4S7  L.  M.  Heber. 

1  The  God  of  glory  walks  his  round. 

From  day  to  day,  from  year  to  year. 
And  warns  us  each,  with  awful  sound, 
"  No  longer  stand  ye  idle  here ! 

2  "  Ye,  whose  young  cheeks  are  rosy-bright. 

Whose  hands  are  strong,  whose  hearts  are  clear. 
Waste  not  of  hope  the  morning  light ! 
Ah,  fools,  why  stand  ye  idle  here? 

3  "  0,  if  the  griefs  ye  would  assuage. 

That  wait  on  lifers  declining  year, 
Secure  a  blessing  for  your  age. 

And  work  your  Maker's  business  here ! 
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4  "  And  ye,  whose  looks  of  seanty  gray 

Foretell  your  latest  travail  near, 
How  swiftly  fades  your  worthless  day ! 
And  stand  ye  yet  so  idle  here  ?  " 

5  0  Thou,  by  all  thy  worics  adored, 

To  whom  the  sinner^s  soul  is  dear^ 
Recall  us  to  thy  vineyard,  Lord, 
And  grant  us  graoe  to  please  thee  here ! 

4S8  L.  M.  Henby  Moore. 

WCsHom  anH  Tlrttte  Sougfit  from  0fetr. 

1  Supreme  and  universal  light ! 
Fountain  of  reason !  Judge  of  right ! 
Parent  of  good !  whose  blessings  flow 
On  all  above  and  all  below ;  •*- 

2  Assist  us.  Lord,  to  act,  to  be, 
What  nature  and  thy  laws  decree ; 
WcHTthy  that  intellectual  flame 
Which  from  thy  breathing  spirit  came. 

3  May  our  expanded  souls  disclaim 
The  narrow  view,  the  selfish  aim. 
But  with  a  Christian  zeal  embraco 
Whatever  is  friendly  to  our  race. 

4  0  Father,  graoe  and  virtue  grant ; 
No  more  we  wish,  no  more  we  want ; 
To  know,  to  serve  thee,  and  to  love, 
Is  peace  below,  is  bliss  above. 
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499  L.  M.  Henrt  Moore. 

#av  dteantnesff  of  ScCnclyle. 

1  Amidst  a  world  of  hopes  and  fears, 
A  wild  of  cares,  and  toils,  and  tears, 
Where  foes  alarm,  and  dangers  threat, 
And  pleasures  kill,  and  glories  cheat,  — 

2  Shed  down,  0  Lord,  a  heavenly  ray, 
To  guide  me  in  the  doubtful  way ; 
And  o*er  me  hold  thy  shield  of  power, 
To  guard  me  in  the  dangerous  hour. 

3  Teach  me  the  flattering  paths  to  shun 
In  which  the  thoughtless  maniy  run, 
Who  for  a  shade  the  aubstanoe  mifls, 
And  grasp  their  ruin  in  their  bliss. 

4  May  never  pleasure,  wealth,  or  pride, 
Allure  my  wandering  soul  aside, 
But,  through  this  maze  of  mortal  ill, 
Safe  lead  me  to  thy  heavenly  hill. 

460  L.  M.  Wm.  B.  Tappan. 

CT^e  9e|iartetr  #rCentr. 

1  He  is  not  dead !     0,  can  he  die 
Who  quits  the  earth  and  seeks  the  dcy  ? 
Who,  prisoner  here,  his  prison  breaks, 
And  sickness,  death,  and  chain,  forsakes  ? 
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2  fie  is  not  dead !     0,  is  he  dead, 

Who,  hungering  here,  has  found  new  bread  ? 
Who,  thirsting  in  the  weary  strife. 

Drinks  at  the  goal  Eternal  Life  ? 

• 

8  He  is  not  dead  who  wears  a  crown  ; 
He  is  not  dead  who  casts  it  down 
At  Jesus'  feet,  and  with  the  throng 
Swells  the  high  harp  and  victor  song ! 

4  Not  dead  !  though  here  his  voice  of  love 
No  longer  wins  to  worlds  above ; 

Not  dead !  though  here  corruption  calls 
His  beauty  to  its  marble  halls. 

5  He  lives !  he  lives !  and  only  he, 
Who  is  with  Christ,  and  still  shall  be. 
He  lives  who  from  sin's  thrall  has  fled ; 
We  feel  its  power,  —  we  are  the  dead. 

461  C.  M.  Needham. 

UXotreratCon. 

1  Happy  the  man  whose  cautious  steps 

Still  keep  the  golden  mean ; 
Whose  life,  by  wisdom's  rules  well  formed. 
Declares  a  conscience  clean. 

2  To  sect  or  party  his  large  soul 

Disdains  to  be  confined ; 
The  good  he  loves  of  every  name, 
And  prays  for  all  mankind. 
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3  His  business  is  to  keep  his  heart ; 

Each  passion  to  control ; 

Nobly  ambitious  well  to  rule 

The  empire  of  his  soul. 

4  Not  on  the  world  his  heart  is  set,  — 

His  treasure  is  above ; 
Nothing  beneath  the  sovereign  good 
Can  claim  his  highest  love. 

463  S.  M.  C.  Wesley. 

Watcfilnjit  $raser>  anti  ^erseberance. 

1  A  GHABOE  to  keep  I  have, 

A  God  to  glorify ; 
A  never-dying  soul  to  save, 

And  fit  it  for  the  sky ; 
To  serve  the  present  age, 

My  calling  to  fulfil : 
0,  may  it  all  my  powers  engage 

To  do  my  Master's  will ! 

2  Arm  me  with  jealous  care. 

As  in  thy  sight  to  live ; 
And,  0 !  thy  servant.  Lord,  prepare 

The  strict  account  to  give : 
Help  me  to  watch  and  pray, 

And  on  thyself  rely ; 
Assured,  if  I  my  trust  betray, 

I  shall  forsaken  die. 
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463  L.  M.  J.  Tatlob. 

Bxuz  SUiijKtli  of  JL(fe. 

1  Like  shadows  gliding  o'er  the  plain, 

Or  clouds  that  roll  successive  on, 
Man's  busy  generations  pass, 

And  while  we  gaze  their  forms  are  gone. 

2  "  He  lived  —  he  died ;  "  behold  the  sum, 

The  abstract  of  the  historian's  page ! 
Alike,  in  Grod's  all-seeing  eye, 

The  infant's  day,  the  patriarch's  age. 

3  0  Father !  in  whose  mi^ty  hand 

The  boundless  years  and  ages  lie, 
Teach  us  thy  boon  of  life  to  prize, 
And  use  the  moments  as  they  fly ; 

4  To  crowd  the  narrow  span  of  life 

With  wise  designs  and  virtuous  deeds ; 
So  shall  we  wake  from  death's  dark  ni^t, 
To  share  the  glory  that  succeeds. 

464  S.  M.  Methodist  Col. 

1  Tbdi  thing  my  Qod  doth  hate. 
That  I  no  more  may  do ; 
Thy  creature.  Lord,  again  create, 
And  all  my  soul  renew : 
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My  soul  shall  then,  like  thine, 

Abhor  the  thing  unclean. 
And,  sanctified  by  love  divine, 

Forever  cease  f^om  sin. 

2  That  blessed  law  of  thine, 

Father,  to  me  impart ; 
The  Spirit's  law  of  life  divine, 

O,  write  it  in  my  heart ! 
Implant  it  deep  within, 

Whence  it  may  ne'er  remove ; 
The  law  of  liberty  firom  sin. 

The  perfect  law  of  love. 

8  Thy  nature  be  my  law, 

Thy  spotless  sanctity. 
And  sweetly  every  moment  draw 

My  happy  soul  to  thee. 
Soul  of  my  soul  remain ! 

Who  didst  for  all  fulfil. 
In  me,  0  Lord,  fulfil  again 

My  heavenly  Father's  will. 

463  C.  M.  H.  Mabtineau. 

0U  fSitn  are  3S^^aL 

1  All  men  are  equal  in  their  birth, 
Heirs  of  the  earth  and  skies ; 
All  men  t^re  equal  when  that  earth 
Fades  from  their  dyipg  eyes. 
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2  God  meets  the  throngs  who  pay  their  vows 

In  courts  their  hands  have  made ; 
And  hears  the  worshipper  who  bows 
Beneath  the  plantain-shade. 

3  T  is  man  alone  who  difference  sees, 

And  speaks  of  high  and  low, 
And  worships  those,  and  tramples  these. 
While  the  same  path  they  go. 

4  0,  let  man  hasten  to  restore 

To  all  their  rights  of  love ; 
In  power  and  wealth  exult  no  more, 
In  wisdom  lowly  move. 

5  Ye  great !  renounce  your  earth-bom  pride ; 

Ye  low !  your  shame  and  fear : 
Live,  as  ye  worship,  side  by  side ; 
Your  brotherhood  revere. 

466  C.  M.  Robert  Nicoll. 

I^onor  all  fSltn* 

1  I  MAY  not  scorn  the  meanest  thing 

That  on  the  earth  doth  crawl ; 
The  slave  who  dares  not  burst  his  chain, 
The  tyrant  in  his  hall. 

2  The  vile  oppressor  who  hath  made 

The  widowed  mother  mourn, 
Though  worthless,  soulless,.he  may  stand, 

I  cannot,  4are  ngt  scorn. 
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3  The  darkest  night  that  shrouds  the  sky 
Of  beauty  hath  a  share ; 
The  blackest  heart  hath  signs  to  tell 
That  God  still  lingers  there. 

467  S.  M.  Johns. 

y^UMun  3Stotlier]^ooli. 

1  Hush  the  loud  cannon's  roar, 

The  frantic  warrior's  call! 
Why  should  the  earth  be  drenched  with  gore  ? 
Are  we  not  brothers  all  ? 

2  Want,  firom  the  wretch  depart ! 

Chains,  from  the  captive  &11 ! 
Sweet  mercy,  melt  the  oppressor's  heart,  — 
Sufferers  are  brothers  all. 

3  Churches  and  sects,  strike  down 

Each  mean  partition-wall ! 
Let  love  each  harsher  feeling  drown,  — 
Christians  are  brothers  all. 

4  Let  love  and  truth  alone 

Hold  human  hearts  in  thrall. 
That  heaven  its  work  at  length  may  own, 
And  men  be  brothers  all. 

898 


468  OUTWABD  BBLiaiON. 

468  P.  M.  Whittier. 

1  Shall  we  grow  weary  in  our  watch, 

And  murmur  at  the  long  delay, 
Impatient  of  our  Father's  time, 
And  his  appointed  way? 

2  0,  oft  a  deeper  test  of  &ith 

Than  prison-cell,  or  martyr's  stake. 
The  self-renouncing  watchfulness 
Of  silent  prayer  may  make. 

3  We  gird  us.  bravely  to  rebuke 

Our  erring  brother  in  the  wrong ; 
And  in  the  ear  of  pride  and  power 
Our  warning  voice  is  strong. 

4  Easier  to  smite  with  Peter's  sword 

Than  watch  one  hour  in  humbling  prayer ; 
Life's  great  things,  like  the  Syrian  lord, 
Our  hearts  can  do  and  dare  : 

5  But,  0,  we  shrink  from  Jordan's  ^ide, 

From  waters  which  alone  can  save ; 
And  murmur  for  Abana's  banks 
And  Pharpar's  brighter  wave. 

6  0  thou,  who  in  the  garden's  shade 

Didst  wake  thy  weary  ones  again, 
Who  slumbered  at  that  fearful  hour, 
ForgetM  of  thy  pain,  — 
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7  Bend  o'er  us  now,  as  oyer  them, 

And  set  our  sleep-bound  spirits  firee, 
Nor  leave  us  slumbering  in  the  watch 
Our  souls  should  keep  with  thee ! 

489  &  M.  Johns. 

Stttftu. 

1  0 !  know  ye  not  that  ye 

The  temple  are  of  Qod  ? 
Revere  the  earth-built  shrine,  where  he 
Should  find  a  meet  abode ! 

2  Immortal  man,  keep  pure 

Thyself,  that  mystic  shrine ; 
Let  hate  of  all  that 's  dark  endure, 
And  love  of  all  divine. 

3  Let  saintly  thoughts  be  shown 

In  act  by  saintly  things ; 
Like  glories  through  the  temple  thrown. 
From  cherub's  curtained  wings. 

4  Let  life,  a  holy  stream, 

Its  fountain  holy  show ; 

Reflecting,  with  a  softened  gleam. 

Heaven's  purity  below. 
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470  OUTWARD  BEUaiON. 

470  9  &  4s  M.  BowBiNo. 

ei^e  Spirit  eSCbetjH  SLltt. 

1  T  IS  not  the  gift,  but 't  is  the  spirit 

With  which  't  is  given, 
That  on  the  gift  confers  a  merit, 
As  seen  by  Heaven. 

2  *T  is  not  the  prayer,  however  boldly 

It  strikes  the  ear ; 
It  mounts  in  vain,  it  falls  but  coldly. 
If  not  sincere. 

3  'T  is  not  the  deeds  the  loudest  lauded 

That  brightest  shine ; 
There 's  many  a  virtue  unapplauded. 
And  yet  divine. 

4  'T  is  not  the  word  that  sounds  the  sweetest 

That 's  soonest  heard ; 
A  sigh,  when  humbled  thou  retreatest, 
May  be  preferred. 

5  The  outward  show  may  be  delusive,  — 

A  cheating  name ; 

The  inner  spirit  is  conclusive 

Of  worth  or  shame. 
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471  L.  M.  Gabebll. 

1  Pbbss  on,  press  on !  ye  sons  of  light, 
Untiring  in  your  holy  fight, 

Still  treading  each  temptation  down. 
And  battling  for  a  bri^ter  crown. 

2  Press  on,  press  on !  through  toil  and  woe, 
With  calm  resolve,  to  triumph  go. 

And  make  each  dark  and  threatening  ill 
Yield  but  a  higher  glory  still. 

3  Press  on,  press  on !  still  look  in  fidth 
To  him  who  vanquished  sin  and  death ; 

Then  shall  ye  hear  God's  word,  "  Well  done ! " 
True  to  the  last,  press  on,  press  on ! 

472  P.  M.  Staughton. 

^ntoatu  aim  tS^ioatii. 

1  Bkeast  the  wave,  Christian !  when  it  is  strongest ; 
Watch  for  day,  Christian !  when  the  night 's  longest ; 
Onward  and  upward  still  be  thine  endeavor ; 

The  rest  that  remaineth  will  be  forever. 

2  Fight  the  fight,  Christian !  Jesus  is  o'er  thee ; 
Run  the  race.  Christian !  heaven  is  before  thee ; 
He  who  hath  promised  faltereth  never ; 

The  love  of  eternity  flows  on  forever. 
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3  Lift  the  eye,  Christian !  jogt  as  it  closeth ; 
Raise  the  heart,  Christian !  ere  it  reposeth ; 
Thee  from  the  love  of  Christ  nothing  shall  sever ; 
Mount  when  the  work  is  doiie» — praise  God  forever ! 

473  10s  M.  StcxauNG. 

3U9t. 

1  0  Thou,  tiie  primal  fount  of  life  and  peace. 

Who  shedd'st  ihy  breathing  quiet  all  around, 
In  me  command  that  pain  and  conflict  cease, 
And  tune  to  music  every  jarring  sound. 

2  Make  thou  in  me,  0  God,  through  shame  and  pain, 

A  heart  attuned  to  thy  celestial  calm ; 
Let  not  the  spirit's  pangs  be  roused  in  vain. 

But  heal  the  wounded  breast  with  soothing  balm ! 

3  So,  firm  in  steadfast  hope,  in  thought  secure, 

Li  full  accord  with  all  thy  works  of  joy, 
May  I  be  nerved  to  labors  high  and  pure. 
And  thou  thy  child  to  do  thy  work  employ. 

4  In  one  who  walked  on  earth,  a  man  of  woe, 

Was  holier  peace  than  even  this  hour  inspires ; 
From  him  to  me  let  inward  quiet  flow. 
And  give  the  might  my  failing  will  requires. 

5  So  this  great  universe, — so  he,  and  thou, 

The  c^tral  source  and  wondrous  bound  of  things. 
May  fill  my  heart  with  rest  as  deep  as  now 
To  land,  and  sea,  and  air,  thy  presence  brings. 

398 


OUTWABD  BBUGION.  474 

474  78  M.  Conubb. 

Bielibet  us  fvom  SbCl. 

1  Heavenly  Father !  to  whose  eye 
Future  things  unfolded  lie, 
Through  the  desert  when  I  stray 
Let  thy  counsels  guide  my  way. 

2  Leave  me  not,  for  flesh  is  frail, 
Where  fierce  trials  would  assail ; 
Leave  me  not,  in  darkened  hour, 
To  withstand  the  tempter's  power. 

3  Lord !  uphold  me  day  by  day ; 
Shed  a  light  upon  my  way ; 

Guide  me  through  perplexing  snares ; 
Care  for  me  in  all  my  cares. 

4  Should  thy  wisdom,  Lord,  decree 
Trials  long  and  sharp  for  me> 
Pain  or  sorrow,  care  or  shame. 
Father !  glorify  thy  name. 

5  Let  me  neither  fidnt  nor  fear, 
Feeling  still  that  thou  art  near ; 
Li  the  course  my  Saviour  trod. 
Tending  home  to  thee,  my  God. 
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475,476  OUTWARD  religion. 

475  L.  M.  Mrs.  Steele. 

1  Ah,  wretched  souls,  who  strive  in  vain. 

Slaves  to  the  world,  and  slaves  to  sin ! 
A  nobler  toil  may  I  sustain, 
A  nobler  satisfaction  win. 

2  May  I  resolve,  with  all  my  heart. 

With  all  my  powers,  to  serve  the  Lord ; 
Nor  from  his  precepts  e'er  depart, 
Whose  service  is  a  rich  reward. 

3  Be  this  the  purpose  of  my  soul. 

My  solemn,  my  determined  choice. 
To  yield  to  his  supreme  control, 
And  in  his  kind  commands  rejoice. 

4  0,  may  I  never  faint  nor  tire, 

Nor,  wandering,  leave  his  sacred  ways ! 
Great  God !  accept  my  souPs  desire. 
And  give  me  strength  to  live  thy  praise 

476  C.  M.  Brydqes. 

1  My  God,  accept  my  heart  this  day. 
And  make  it  always  thine,  — 
That  I  from  thee  no  more  may  stray, 
No  more  from  thee  decline. 
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2  Before  the  cross  of  him  who  died, 

Behold,  I  prostrate  fall : 

Let  every  sin  be  crucified,  — 

Let  Christ  be  all  in  all ! 

3  Let  every  thought,  and  work,  and  word. 

To  thee  be  ever  given,  — 
Then  life  shall  be  thy  service.  Lord, 
And  death  the  gate  of  heav^ ! 


477  S.  M.  Johns. 

9]^S  SltiflHom  Come. 

1  Gome,  kingdom  of  our  God, 

Sweet  reign  of  light  and  love ! 
Shed  peace,  and  hope,  and  joy  abroad. 
And  wisdom  from  above. 

2  Over  our  spirits  first 

Extend  thy  healing  reign ; 
There  raise  and  quench  the  sacred  thirst, 
That  never  pains  again. 

3  Come,  kingdom  of  our  God ! 

And  make  the  broad  earth  thine  ; 
Stretch  o'er  her  lands  and  isles  the  rod 
That  flowers  with  grace  divine. 
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478  C.  M.  T,  a  Gill. 

IBtnixt  to  ^ftes* 

1  Would  I  not,  Lord,  foreY«rmoie 

Thy  gladsome  servant  be  ? 
Is  it  not  sweet  to  travel  o'er 
All  the  ron^  way  with  thee? 

2  0,  meaneth  not  iMs  BOid  of  mine 

Its  all  on  thee  to  speiAt 
To  keep  the  covenant  divine 
Unbroken  to  the  end  t 

3  Methinks  my  feet  can  never  tire, 

My  love  can  never  fell ; 
0,  what  can  stay  such  strong  derire? 
Thy  pilgrim  must  prevail. 

4  My  glowing  vows  thou  soon  dost  win, 

But  will  the  passion  stay  ? 
How  sweet  the  journey  to  begin  ! 
How  hard  to  keep  the  Way ! 

5  Alas !  my  feet  already  tire, 

Mine  eyes  already  rove ; 
They  miss  the  heaven  of  my  desire, 
Tbey  lose  the  path  I  love ! 

6  Walk  with  me,  Lord,  t^irough  all  the  road ; 

Thy  fiery  pillar  lend! 
Close  to  thy  signing  steps,  my  God, 
I  needs  must  reach  the  end. 
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479  C.  M.  T.  H.  Gill. 

1  0,  NOT  to  fill  the  mouth  of  fame 

My  longing  soul  is  stirred ; 
0,  give  me  a  diviner  name ! 
Call  me  thy  servant,  Lord ! 

2  Sweet  title  that  delighteth  me  — 

Bank  earnestly  implored ; 
0,  what  can  reach  my  dignity? 
I  am  thy  servant,  Lord ! 

3  No  longer  would  my  soul  be  known 

As  self-sustained  and  firee ; 
0,  not  mine  own !  0,  not  mine  own ! 
Lord,  I  belong  to  thee ! 

4  Li  each  aspiring  burst  of  prayer, 

Sweet  leave  my  soul  would  ask 
Thine  every  burden,  Lord,  to  bear, 
To  do  thine  every  task. 

5  Forever,  Lord,  thy  servant  choose,  — 

Nought  of  thy  claim  abate ! 
The  glorious  name  I  would  not  lose. 
Nor  change  the  sweet  estate. 

6  Li  life,  in  death,  on  earth,  in  heaven, 

No  other  name  for  me ! 
The  same  sweet  style  and  title  ^ven 
Through  all  eternity. 
408 


PART   III. 


iIli0«Uane0U0  0ubject0. 


480  0.  M.  Babah  F.  Adams. 

Vast  ann  future* 

1  0  HALLOWED  memories  of  the  past, 

Ye  legends  old  and  ^ir, 
Still  be  your  light  upon  us  cast, 
Yonr  music  on  tiie  air. 

2  For  hearts  the  beautiftQ  that  feel, 

Whose  pulse  of  lore  beats  strong. 
The  opening  heavens  new  light  reveal, 
Glory  to  God,  Iheir  song. 

8  And  while  irom  out  our  dying  dust 
Light  more  than  life  doth  stream, 
We  bless  the  &ith  that  bids  us  trust 
The  heaven  that  we  dream. 

4  Then,  hallowed  memories  of  the  past, 
Or  legends  old  and  &ir, 
Still  be  your  li^t  upon  us  oast, 
Your  music  on  the  air. 
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481,482  MISCELLANXOUS  SUBJECTS. 

481  S.  M.  W.  J.  Fox. 

Zvutj^  neber  ^Itu. 

1  Once  in  the  busy  streets 

Did  Wisdom  cry  aloud ; 
And  then  she  perished,  mid  the  scoffs 
Of  the  misguided  crowd. 

2  Once  in  the  quiet  grove 

Did  Wisdom's  accents  charm ; 
And  then  she  perished  by  the  blows 
Of  Conquest's  iron  arm. 

3  But  ever,  in  the  skies, 

In  earth,  and  sea,  and  air, 
Does  Wisdom  teach  the  human  heart, 
And  none  can  crush  her  there. 

4  Systems  and  teachers  change. 

They  flourish  and  decay ; 
But  ne'er  from  nature's  truth  and  love 
Shall  Wisdom  pass  away. 

483  L.  M.  6 1.  Mbs.  Hemans. 

1  The  kings  of  old  have  shrine  and  tomb 

In  many  a  minster's  haughty  gloom ; 

And  green,  along  the  ocean  side. 

The  mounds  arise  where  heroes  died ; 

But  show  me  on  thy  flowery  breast, 

Earth,  where  thy  nameless  martyrs  rest ! 
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2  The  thousands  that,  uncheered  by  praise, 
Have  made  one  offering  of  their  days ; 
For  truth,  for  heaven,  for  freedom's  sake, 
Eesigned  the  bitter  cup  to  take ; 

And  silently,  in  fearleds  faith. 
Bowing  their  noble  souls  to  death. 

3  Where  sleep  they  ?    Woods  and  sounding  waves 
Are  silent  of  those  hidden  graves ; 

Yet  what  if  no  light  footstep  there 
In  pilgrim  love  and  awe  repair  — 
They  sleep  in  secret ;  but  their  sod. 
Unknown  to  man,  is  marked  of  Gt)d ! 

483  7s  M.  W.  J.  Fox. 

1  Not  for  &lse  and  fleeting  joys. 
Pleasure  that  while  tasted  cloys. 
Not  for  self-inflicted  woe, 

Did  Qod  place  us  here  below : 

2  But  for  wisdom,  happiness. 
Blessed  life,  and  life  to  bless  — 
Love,  the  soul  of  deity, 

And  progress  through  eternity : 

3  For  cultured  earth  and  conquered  wave, 
Fancy  bright,  and  science  grave. 
Mind  and  heart,  with  blending  powers, 
Building  more  than  Eden's  bowers ; 
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4  And  for  mntaal  love  and  aid. 
Never  wearj  nor  dismayed. 
Strength  renewing,  as  we  rise 
Upward  to  nnchan^ng  skies. 

184  P.  M.       Camibonian  Htmn. 

^Ms^v  ot  tl^e  9ersecute)i. 

1  0  Thou  wko  dw^'sl  in  the  heavens  high, 
Above  the  stars,  and  within  yon  sky ; 
Where  the  dazzling  fields  never  needed  light 
Of  the  son  hy  day  or  the  moon  by  ni^t : 

2  Though  shining  millions  aromid  thee  stand, 
For  the  sake  of  him  who  's  at  thy  right  hand, 
0,  think  of  those  that  have  cost  him  so  dear ! 
Still  chained  in  doubt  and  in  darkness  here. 

3  Our  night  is  dreary,  and  dim  our  day ; 
And,  if  thou  tumest  thy  hce  away. 
We  are  sinful,  fseble,  and  helpless  dust. 
And  have  none  to  look  to  and  none  ta  trust. 

4  The  powers  of  darkness  are  all  abroad,  *— 
They  own  no  Saviour,  and  fear  no  Gk>d ; 
And  we  are  trembling  in  mute  dismay,  — 
0,  turn  not  thou  thy  &cq  away ! 

5  Thine  aid,  0  mighty  Qod,  we  crave, 
Not  shmrteBed  is  thine  arm  to  save ; 
A&r  from  thee  we  now  sojourn,  — 
Betum  to  us,  0  God,  return ! 
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48S  L.  M.  Wmmifi. 

1  0  FAiBEST-BOBN  of  loYO  and  light, 

Yet  bending  brow  and  eye  severe 
On  all  whidi  pains  the  hdy  si^t, 
Or  wQundB  the  pmre  and  pecfeet  ear,  — 

2  The  generous  feeling,  pure  and  warm. 

Which  owns  the  rights  of  all  divine, 
The  pitying  heart,  the  helping  arm, 
The  prompt  self-sacrifice,  are  thine ! 

3  Beneath  thy  broad,  impartial  eye, 

How  &de  the  lines  of  caste  and  birth  ! 
How  equal  in  their  miferings  lie 
!rhe  groaning  multitudes  of  earth ! 

4  Still  to  a  stricken  brother  true. 

Whatever  clime  hath  nurtured  him ; 
As  stooped  to  heal  the  wounded  Jew 
The  worshipper  of  Gerizim. 

5  In  holy  words  which  cannot  die. 

In  thoughts  which  angels  leaned  to  know, 
Christ  gave  thy  message  from  on  high, 
Thy  mission  to  a  world  of  woe. 

6  That  voice's  echo  hath  not  died ; 

From  the  blue  lake  of  Gkililee, 
From  Tabor's  lonely  mountain-side, 
It  calls  a  struggling  world  to  thee. 
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486  HISOELLANEOUS  SUBJECTS. 

486  L.  M.         T.  W.  HiGGiNSON. 

1  The  past  is  dark  with  sin  and  shame, 

The  fotore  dim  with  doubt  and  fear ; 
But,  Father,  yet  we  praise  thy  name, 
Whose  guardian  love  is  always  near. 

2  For  man  has  striven,  ages  long, 

With  Altering  steps  to  come  to  thee. 
And  in  each  purpose  high  and  strong 
The  influence  of  thy  grace  could  see. 

3  He  could  not  breathe  an  earnest  prayer, 

But  thou  wast  kinder  than  he  dreamed. 
As  age  by  age  brought  hopes  more  £ur. 
And  nearer  still  thy  kingdom  seemed. 

4  Bat  never  rose  within  his  breast 

A  trust  so  calm  and  deep  as  now ;  — 
Shall  not  the  weary  find  a  rest? 
Father,  Preserver,  answer  thou ! 

5  T  is  dark  around,  't  is  dark  above. 

But  through  the  shadow  streams  the  sun ; 

We  cannot  doubt  thy  certain  love. 

And  man's  true  aim  shall  yet  be  won ! 
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487  10s  M.  Anonymous. 

1  0,  SEND  me  not  away !  for  I  would  drink, 

Even  I,  the  weakest,  at  the  fount  of  life ; 
Chide  not  my  steps,  that  venture  near  the  brink, 
Weary  and  fainting  from  the  deadly  strife. 

2  Went  I  not  forth  undaunted  and  alone. 

Strong  in  the  majesty  of  human  might? 
Lo  !  I  return,  all  wounded  and  forlorn, 
My  dream  of  glory  lost  in  shades  of  night. 

3  Was  I  not  girded  for  the  battle-field  ? 

Bore  I  not  helm  of  pride  and  glittering  sword  ? 
Behold  the  fragments  of  my  broken  shield, 
And  lend  to  me  thy  heavenly  armor.  Lord ! 

488  0.  M.  WHimBR. 

Nature *«  WorsjdCp. 

1  The  ocean  looketh  up  to  heaven, 

As  't  were  a  living  thing ; 
The  homage  of  its  waves  is  given. 
In  ceaseless  worshipping. 

2  They  kneel  upon  the  sloping  sand 

As  bends  the  human  knee ; 
A  beautiful  and  tireless  band. 
The  priesthood  of  the  sea. 
86*  418 


489  MIS01LLANB0U8  SUBJECTS. 

8  The  mists  are  lifted  &om  the  rills, 
Like  the  white  wing  of  prayer ; 
They  kneel  above  the  ancient  hills, 
As  doing  homage  there. 

4  The  forest-tops  are  lowly  cast 

0*er  breezy  hill  and  glen, 
As  if  a  prayerM  spirit  passed 
On  nature  as  on  men. 

5  The  sky  is  as  a  temple's  arch : 

The  blue  and  wavy  air 
Is  glorious  with  the  spirit  march 
Of  messengers  at  prayer. 

480  7s  M.  Mbs.  Hemans. 

1  Child,  amidst  the  flowers  at  play. 
While  the  red  light  fades  away ; 
Mother,  with  thine  earnest  eye. 
Ever  following  silently ; 

2  Father,  by  the  breeze  of  eve 
Called  thy  daily  toil  to  leave ; 
Pray !  ere  yet  the  dark  hours  be, 
Lift  the  heart  and  bend  the  knee  ! 

3  Traveller  in  the  stranger's  land, 
Ear  from  thine  own  household  band ; 
Mourner,  haunted  by  the  tone 

Of  a  voice  from  this  world  gone ; 
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4  Captive,  in  whose  narrow  cell 
Sunshine  hath  not  leave  to  dwell ; 
Sailor,  on  the  darkening  sea, 
Lifl  the  heart,  and  bend  the  knee ! 

5  Ye  that  triumph,  je  that  sigh, 
Eondred  by  one  holy  tie, 
Heaven's  first  star  alike  ye  see ; 
Lift  the  heart,  and  bend  the  knee ! 

490  C.  M.  Babton. 

Worn  atiti  dpCrCt* 

1  WoBD  of  the  ever-living  God ! 

Will  of  his  glorious  Son  ! 
Without  thee  how  could  earth  be  trod. 
Or  heaven  itself  be  won  7 

2  Yet,  to  unfold  thy  hidden  worth, 

Thy  mysteries  to  reveal, 
That  Spirit  which  first  gave  thee  forth 
Thy  volume  must  unseal ! 

3  And  we,  if  we  aright  would  learn 

The  wisdom  it  imparts, 
Must  to  its  heavenly  teaching  turn 
With  simple,  childlike  hearts ! 
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491,492  MISCELLANEOUS  SUBJECTS. 

401  C.  M.  Baeton. 

Sl^e  Woxtt  of  (SroH. 

1  TiAMP  of  our  feet !  whereby  we  trace 

Our  path,  when  wont  to  stray ; 
Stream  firom  the  fount  of  heavenly  grace, 
Brook  by  the  traveller's  way ! 

2  Bread  of  our  souls !  whereon  we  feed ; 

True  manna  from  on  high ! 
Our  guide  and  chart,  wherein  we  read 
Of  realms  beyond  the  sky. 

3  Pillar  of  fire,  through  watches  dark ! 

Or  radiant  cloud  by  day  ! 
When  waves  would  whelm  our  tossing  bark. 
Our  anchor  and  our  stay ! 

4  Childhood's  preceptor !  manhood's  trust ! 

Old  age's  firm  ally ! 
Our  hope,  when  we  go  down  to  dust, 
Of  immortality ! 

493  0.  M.  W.  H.  HuELBUET. 

Elie  ^otoer  of  CTrust. 

1  My  God !  in  life's  most  doubtftd  hour. 
In  sharpest  pains  of  death. 
Who  waits  on  thee  hath  peace  and  power ; 
Thou  present  help  of  faith ! 
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2  Thy  crown  of  joy  upon  his  head, 

Thy  light  upon  his  face, 
Through  storms  and  strife  thy  Christ  could  tread, 
On  to  the  happy  place. 

3  And  though  the  cross  were  sharp  and  high, 

The  lifted  Lord  could  see 
The  souls  he  loved  drawn  nearer  by 
Hb  love's  last  energy. 

4  Help  me,  0  God !  to  seek  —  to  win, 

Through  struggles  and  through  prayer, 
The  faith  which  frees  my  soul  from  sin, 
And  brings  thy  blessing  there. 

5  So  shall  my  cross  of  conquered  shame 

My  fainting  brothers  raise, 

So  thy  triumphant  mercy  flame 

Around  my  path  of  praise. 

6  And  earth,  with  all  its  pain  and  toil. 

By  love's  pure  presence  blest. 
Shall  wear  the  calm,  celestial  smile 
Of  heaven's  eternal  rest. 

403  lis  M.  W.  Young. 

i^S  (SroU  anH  ms  ^11. 

1  While  tiiou,  0  my  God,  art  my  help  and  defender, 
No  cares  can  o'erwhelm  me,  no  terrors  appall ; 
The  wiles  and  the  snares  of  this  world  will  but  render 
More  lively  my  hope  in  my  God  and  my  all. 
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2  Yes,  thou  art  my  refoge  in  sorrow  and  danger ; 
My  strength  when  I  suffer,  my  hope  when  I  &11; 
My  comfort  and  joy  in  this  land  of  the  stranger ; 
My  treasure,  my  glory,  my  Otod  and  my  all. 

8  To  thee,  dearest  Lord,  will  I  turn  without  ceasing, 
Though  grief  may  oppress  me,  or  sorrow  be&U ; 
And  love  thee,  till  death,  my  blest  spirit  releasing, 
Secures  to  me  Jesus,  my  God  and  my  alL 

4  And  when  then  demandest  the  life  thou  hast  given, 
With  joy  will  I  answer  thy  merciful  call ; 
And  quit  lliee  on  earth,  but  to  find  thee  in  heaven, 
My  portion  forever,  my  Qod  and  my  alL 

404  0.  M.  Faber. 

[For  Children.] 

1  Dear  angel !  ever  at  my  side, 

How  loving  must  thou  be. 
To  leave  thy  home  in  heaven  to  guard 
A  little  child  like  me ! 

2  Thy  beautiM  and  shining  face 

I  see  not,  though  so  near ; 
The  sweetness  of  thy  soft  low  voice 
I  am  too  deaf  to  hear. 

3  I  cannot  feel  thee  touch  my  hand 

With  pressure  light  and  mild, 

To  check  me,  as  my  mother  did 

When  I  was  but  a  child. 
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4  Bat  I  have  felt  thee  in  my  thoughts 

Fighting  with  sin  for  me ; 
And  when  my  heart  loves  God,  perhaps 
The  sweetness  is  from  thee. 

5  And  when,  dear  Spirit,  I  kneel  down 

Morning  and  night  to  prayer, 
Something  there  is  within  my  heart 
Which  tells  me  thou  art  there. 

6  And  ihou  in  life's  last  hour  wilt  bring 

A  fresh  supply  of  grace. 
And  afterwards  wilt  let  me  kiss 
Thy  beautiful  bright  face. 

49S  S.  M.  Ltba  Oath. 

1  Come,  wandering  sheep,  0  come ! 

I  '11  bind  thee  to  my  breast ; 
I  '11  bear  thee  to  thy  home. 
And  lay  thee  down  to  rest. 

2  I  saw  thee  stray  forlorn. 

And  heard  thee  faintly  cry, 
And  on  the  tree  of  scorn 
For  thee  I  deigned  to  die ;  — 

3  I  shield  thee  frt)m  alarms. 

And  wilt  thou  not  be  blest  ? 

I  b6ar  thee  in  my  arms ; 

Thou,  bear  me  in  thy  breast ! 
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406  L.  M.  G.  Babuby. 

1  Behold  that  prophet  heaven-sent, 

Like  one  possessed  of  wondrous  wand, 
And  hear  his  cry  —  B^pent,  repent, 
For  heaven's  kingdom  is  at  hand ! 

2  The  present  time  will  soon  be  spent  — 

The  future  owns  not  man's  command ; 
Never  or  now !  repent,  repent. 
For  heaven's  kingdom  is  at  hand  ! 

3  All  time  is  Grod's ;  our  life  is  lent. 

Our  debts  on  heaven's  great  record  stand, 
And  Christ  calls  forth,  Bepent,  repent, 
For  heaven's  kingdom  is  at  hand ! 

4  The  moments  fly — the  day  is  spent  — 

Death  waves  us  to  his  shadowy  land ; 
The  night  is  near,  —  repent,  repent. 
For  heaven's  kingdom  is  at  hand ! 

497  C.  M.  T.  H.  Gill. 

1  0,  SAINTS  of  old !  not  yours  alone 
These  words  most  high  shall  be ; 
We  take  the  glory  for  our  own  — 
Lord,  we  are  seeking  thee ! 
420 


n 


MISOELLANSOUS  8UBJBCTS.  497 

2  Not  only  when  ascends  the  song 

And  soundeth  sweet  the  word  — 
Not  only  midst  the  Sabbath  throng  — 
Oar  souls  would  seek  the  Lord. 

3  We  mingle  with  another  throng, 

And  other  words  we  speak ; 
To  other  business  we  belong, 
But  still  our  Lord  we  seek. 

4  Would  we  against  some  wrong  be  bold, 

And  stay  the  tyrant's  sword  ? 
Amid  the  strife  and  stir  behold 
The  seekers  of  the  Lord. 

5  Yes,  we  who  every  yoke  would  break, 

Who  every  soul  would  free, 
The  world  our  calling  doth  mistake  — 
Lord,  we  are  seeking  thee ! 

6  We  lose,  we  lack,  that  men  may  gain, 

We  su£fer  and  we  smile ; 
But  why  this  joy  amidst  the  pain  ? 
We  seek  our  Lord  the  while ! 

7  0  everywhere,  0  every  day. 

Thy  grace  is  still  outpoured ; 
We  work,  we  wait,  we  smile,  we  pray,  — 
Behold  thy  seekers.  Lord ! 
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498  L.  M.  T.  H.  Gill. 

SDIapps  XlelfflCon. 

1  Tht  happy  ones  a  strain  begin ; 

Dost  thou  not,  Lord,  glad  souls  possess? 
Thy  cheerful  Spirit  dwells  within ; 
We  feel  thee  in  our  joyfulness. 

2  Our  mirth  is  not  afraid  of  thee ; 

Our  life  rejoices  to  be  bright ; 
We  would  not  from  our  gladness  flee. 
But  give  full  welcome  to  delight. 

3  Thou  wilt  not.  Lord,  our  smiles  deny; 

Dost  thou  not  deem  them  of  rich  worth? 
Our  cheer  flows  on  beneath  thine  eye ; 
We  feel  accepted  in  our  mirth. 

4  We  turn  to  thee  a  smiling  face ; 

Thou  sendest  us  the  smile  again. 

Our  joy  the  richness  of  thy  grace  — 

Thine  own,  the  cheer  of  this  glad  strain. 
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409  P.  M.  From  Fsnelon. 

S  Wottln  lie  Zf^im, 

1  Living  or  dying,  Lord,  I  would  be  thine ! 

0,  what  is  life  ? 

A  toil,  a  strife, 
Were  it  not  lighted  by  thy  love  divine. 

I  ask  not  wealth, 

I  crave  not  health  — 
Living  or  dying,  Lord,  I  would  be  thine! 

2  O,  what  is  death, 
When  the  poor  breath 

In  parting  can  the  soul  to  thee  resign? 

While  patient  love 

Her  trust  doth  prove — 
Living  or  dying.  Lord,  I  would  be  thine ! 

3  Throughout  my  days, 
Be  constant  praise 

Uplift  to  thee  from  out  this  heart  of  mine : 

SoshaUIbe 

Brought  nearer  thee  — 
Living  or  dying.  Lord,  I  would  be  thine ! 
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000  p.  M.  W.  J.  Fox. 

Siie  Xolile  Sean. 

1  Call  them  from  the  dead 
For  our  eyes  to  see ; 

Prophet-baxds,  whose  awM  word 
Shook  the  earth, "  Thus  saith  the  Lord," 

And  made  the  idols  flee — 

A  glorious  company ! 

2  Call  them  from  the  dead 
For  our  eyes  to  see : 

Sons  of  wisdom,  song,  and  power, 
Giving  earth  her  richest  dower. 

And  making  nations  free  — 

A  glorious  company ! 

8  Call  them  from  the  dead 

For  our  eyes  to  see  : 
Forms  of  beauty,  love,  and  grace, 
"  Sunshine  in  the  shady  place," 

That  made  it  life  to  be  — 

A  blessed  company ! 

4  Call  them  from  the  dead  — 

Vain  the  call  will  be ; 
But  the  hand  of  death  shall  lay, 
Like  that  of  Christ,  its  healing  clay 

On  eyes  which  then  shall  see 

That  glorious  company ! 
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001  p.  M.  Jones  Yebt. 

1  Wilt  thou  not  visit  me  ? 

The  plant  beside  me  feels  thy  gentle  dew ; 

Each  blade  of  grass  I  see 
From  thy  deep  earth  its  quickening  moisture  drew. 

2  Wilt  thou  not  visit  me  ? 

Thy  morning  calls  on  me  witli  cheering  tone ; 

And  every  hill  and  tree 
Lend  but  one  voice,  the  voice  of  thee  alone. 

3  Come !  for  I  need  thy  love, 

More  than  the  flower  the  dew,  or  grass  the  rain ; 

Come,  like  tliy  holy  dove, 
And  let  me  in  thy  sight  rejoice  to  live  again. 

4  Yes ;  thou  wilt  visit  me ; 

Nor  plant  nor  tree  thine  eye  delights  so  well. 

As  when,  from  sin  set  &ee, 
Man's  spirit  comes  witli  thine  in  peace  to  dwell. 

•103  10  &  4s  M.  Anontmous. 

Tempers. 

1  Fathbb  Supreme !    Thou  high  and  holy  one, 
To  thee  we  bow ; 
Now,  when  the  labor  of  the  day  is  done, 
Devoutly,  now. 
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2  From  age  to  age  unchanging,  still  the  same 

All-good  thou  art ; 
Hallowed  foreyer  be  thy  reverend  name 
In  every  heart ! 

3  When  the  glad  mom  upon  the  hills  was  spread, 

Thy  smile  was  there  ; 
Now,  as  the  darkness  gathers  overhead. 
We  feel  thy  care. 

4  Night  spreads  her  shade  upon  another  day 

Forever  past ; 
So  o'er  our  &ults  thy  love,  we  humbly  pray, 
A  veil  may  cast. 

5  Silence  and  sleep  o'er  hearts  by  earth  distrest 

Now  sweetly  steal ; 
So  every  fear  that  struggles  in  the  breast 
Shall  faith  conceal. 

6  Thou  through  the  dark  will  watch  above  our  sleep 

With  eye  of  love ; 
And  thou  wilt  wake  us,  when  the  sunbeams  leap 
The  hills  above. 

7  0,  may  each  heart  its  gratitude  express 

As  life  expands ; 
And  find  the  triumph  of  its  happiness 

In  thy  commands ! 
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P.  M.  Mbs.  Hemans. 

1  0  LOVELY  Voices  of  the  sky, 

Which  hymned  the  Saviour's  birth, 
Are  ye  not  singing  still  on  high, 

Ye  that  sang  "  Peace  on  earth  "  ? 
To  us  yet  speak  the  strains 

Wherewith,  in  time  gone  by, 
Ye  blessed  the  Syrian  swains, 

0  voices  of  the  sky ! 

2  0  clear  and  shining  Light,  whose  beams, 

That  hour,  heaven's  glory  shed 
Around  the  palms,  and  o'er  the  streams, 

And  on  the  shepherds'  head  ! 
Be  near,  through  life  and  death. 

As  in  that  holiest  night 
Of  hope,  and  joy,  and  faith, 

O  clear  and  shining  Light ! 

3  0  Star  which  led  to  him  whose  love 

Brought  down  man's  ransom  free ! 
Where  art  thou  ?  —  'midst  the  host  above 

May  we  still  gaze  on  thee  ? 
In  heaven  thou  art  not  set. 

Thy  rays  earth  may  not  dim ; 
Send  them  to  guide  us  yet, 

0  Star  which  led  to  him ! 
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StML  10s  M.  Anontmous. 

**  Xf  tt  flCbetJi  ^itCet>  1d])o  can  mafte  Cxouj^U  ? " 

1  Quiet  from  God !  how  beautiM  to  keep 

Tlus  treasure,  the  All-merciful  hath  given ; 
To  feel,  when  we  awake  and  when  we  sleep, 

Its  incense  round  us,  like  a  breath  from  heaven  ! 

2  To  sojourn  in  the  world,  and  yet  apart; 

To  dwell  with  God,  and  still  with  man  to  feel ; 
To  bear  about  forever  in  the  heart 
The  gladness  which  his  Spirit  doth  reveal ! 

3  Who  shall  make  trouble  then  ?    Not  evil  minds, 

Which  like  a  shadow  o*er  creation  lower ; 
The  soul  which  peace  hath  thus  attuned  finds 
How  strong  within  doth  reign  the  Calmer's  power. 

4  What  shall  make  trouble  ?    Not  the  holy  thought 

Of  the  departed ;  that  will  be  a  part 
Of  those  undying  things  his  peace  hath  wrought 
Into  a  world  of  beauty  in  the  heart. 

5  What  shall  make  trouble?    Not  slow-wasting  pain, 

Nor  even  the  threatening,  certain  stroke  of  death ; 
These  do  but  wear  away,  then  break,  the  chain 
Which  bound  the  spirit  down  to  things  beneath. 
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SSOS  p.  M.  Anonymous. 

Vtnptxn, 

1  Fading,  still  fading,  the  last  beam  is  shining ; 
Fatlier  in  heaven !  the  day  is  declining ; 
Safety  and  innocence  flee  witli  the  light, 
Temptation  and  danger  walk  forth  with  the  night ; 
From  the  fall  of  the  shade  till  the  morning  bells 

chime. 
Shield  us  from  danger,  and  keep  us  from  crime ! 

2  Fatter  in  heaven !  O,  hear,  when  we  call. 
Through  Jesus  Christ,  who  is  Saviour  of  all ! 
Fainting  and  feeble,  we  trust  in  thy  might ; 

In  doubting  and  darkness  thy  love  be  our  light ! 
Let  us  sleep  on  thy  breast  while  the  ni^t-taper 

bums, 
And  wake  in  thy  arms  when  the  morning  returns. 

S06  '  11  &  5s  M.  BowBiNG. 

^ttmiU  JSebotion. 

1  Fbom  the  recesses  of  a  lowly  spirit. 

Our  humble  prayer  ascends ;  0  Father !  hear  it. 
Borne  on  the  trembling  wings  of  fear  and  meekness ; 
Forgive  its  weakness ! 

2  We  see  thy  hand :  it  leads  us,  it  supports  us : 
We  hear  thy  voice ;  it  counsels  and  it  courts  us ; 
And  then  we  turn  away ;  and  still  thy  kindness 

Forgives  our  blindness. 
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3  0,  how  long-safifering,  Lord !  but  thou  delightest 
To  win  with  love  the  wandering ;  thou  invitest, 
By  smiles  of  mercy,  not  by  frowns  or  terrors, 

Man  from  his  errors. 

4  Father  and  Saviour !  plant  within  each  bosom 
The  seeds  of  holiness,  and  bid  them  blossom 
In  fragrance  and  in  beauty  bright  and  vernal. 

And  spring  eternal. 

h  Then  place  them  in  those  everlasting  gardens, 
Where  angels  walk,  and  seraphs  are  the  wardens ; 
Where  every  flower  escaped  through  death's  dark 
portal 

Becomes  immortal. 

907  L.  M.  S.  F.  Adams. 

1  0  HUMAN  heart !  thou  hast  a  song 
For  all  that  to  the  earth'belong. 
Whene'er  the  golden  chain  of  love 
Hath  linked  thee  to  the  heaven  above. 

^  0  human  heart !  what  deed  of  thine 
Gould  gain  a  kingdom  so  divine? 
'T  was  asked  but  this,  in  accents  mild, 
The  gentle  spirit  of  a  child. 

3  0  human  heart !  that  singest  still, 
Through  chastening  good,  misreckoned  ill, 
Thou  mind'st  Bethesda's  fount  to  feel. 
The  angel  troubles  but  to  heal.* 
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4  O  human  heart !  thou  hast  a  song 
For  all  that  to  the  earth  belong, 
Whene'er  the  golden  chain  of  love 
Hath  linked  thee  to  the  heaven  above. 

SOS  ll&lOsM.    Mrs.  n.  B.  Stowe. 

JttatCns. 

1  Still,  still  with  thee,  when  purple  morning  breakcth. 

When  the  bird  wakeih,  and  the  shadows  flee ; 
Fairer  than  morning,  lovelier  than  the  daylight, 
Dawns  the  sweet  consciousness,  I  am  with  thee ! 

2  Alone  with  thee,  amid  the  mystic  shadows, 

The  solemn  hush  of  nature  newly  bom ; 
Alone  with  thee,  in  breathless  adoration, 
In  the  calm  dew  and  fireshness  of  the  morn. 

8  As  in  the  dawning,  o'er  the  waveless  ocean. 
The  image  of  the  moming-star  doth  rest, 
So  in  this  stillness  thou  beholdest  only 
Thine  image  in  the  waters  of  my  breast. 

4  When  sinks  the  soul,  subdued  by  toil,  to  slumber, 

Its  closing  eye  looks  up  to  thee  in  prayer. 
Sweet  the  repose  beneath  thy  wings  o'ershading. 
But  sweeter  still  to  wake  and  find  thee  there. 

5  So  shall  it  be  at  last  in  that  bright  morning 

When  the  soul  waketh,  and  life's  shadows  flee ; 
O,  in  that  hour,  feirer  than  daylight  dawning, 
Shall  rise  the  glorious  thought,  I  am  with  thee  ! 
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009  ll&lOsM.    Mrs.  H.  B.  Stowr 

Siie  €alm  of  tfie  ^oul. 

1  When  winds  are  raging  o*er  the  upper  ocean, 

And  billows  wild  contend  with  angry  roar, 
T  is  said,  &r  down  beneath  the  wild  commotion, 
That  peaceful  stillness  reigneth,  evermore. 

2  Far,  &.r  beneath,  the  noise  of  tempests  dieth, 

And  silver  waves  chime  ever  peaceftdly. 

And  no  rude  storm,  how  fierce  soe'er  it  flieth, 

Disturbs  the  Sabbath  of  that  deeper  sea. 

3  So  to  the  heart  that  knows  thy  love,  0  Purest  I 

There  is  a  temple  sacred  evermore, 
And  all  the  babble  of  life's  angry  voices 
Dies,  in  hushed  stillness,  at  its  peaceful  door. 

4  Far,  far  away,  the  roar  of  passion  dieth, 

And  loving  thoughts  rise  cahn  and  peacefiilly ; 
And  no  rude  storm,  how  fierce  soe'er  it  flieth, 
Disturbs  the  soul  that  dwells,  0  Lord,  in  thee. 

5  0  rest  of  rests !     O  peace  serene,  eternal ! 

Thou  ever  livest,  and  thou  changest  never ; 
And  in  the  secret  of  thy  presence  dwelleth 
Fulness  of  joy,  forever  and  forever. 
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SIO  10  &  9s  M.  Burleigh. 

Xn  Se  ISomine. 

1  Not  in  vain  I  poured  my  supplication, 

Voiced  in  anguish  that  was  nigh  despair ; 
God  —  henceforth  the  rock  of  my  salvation  — 
Hears  in  pity  and  receives  my  prayer. 

2  On  his  name  from  midst  the  darkness  calling, 

He  my  soul  hath  ransomed  from  its  fears ; 

By  his  strength  my  feet  are  saved  from  falling, 

And  his  love  hatli  dried  my  flowing  tears. 

3  Therefore  come  I  to  his  alters,  bringing 

Hymns  and  vows  my  gratitude  would  pay ; 
Hallelujahs  and  the  voice  of  singing 
Best  interpret  all  this  heart  would  say. 

4  Henceforth,  with  a  spirit  meek  and  lowly, 

With  a  faith  that  nothing  can  appall, 
Hopes  serene  and  purpose  high  and  holy, 
I  will  meet  whatever  may  befall. 

5  If  around  me  clouds  and  darkness  gather, 

Lo,  the  brighter  day  that  dawns  beyond ! 
Through  the  gloom  the  everlasting  Father 
Sends  a  voice  that  bids  me  not  despond. 

6  By  his  mercy,  which  hath  never  failed  me, 

Over  hate  and  falsehood's  brood  abhorred. 
Over  all  the  foes  that  have  assailed  me, 
I  shall  triumph  greatly  through  the  Lord ! 
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311  7&5sM.  G.  A.  Dana. 

1  WoBK,  —  and  thou  wilt  bless  the  day 

Ere  the  toil  be  done ; 
They  that  work  not  cannot  play, 

Cannot  feel  the  sun. 
God  is  living,  working  still ; 

All  things  work  and  move ; 
Work,  wouldst  thou  their  beauty  feel, 

And  thy  Maker's  love. 

2  All  the  rolling  planets  glow 

Bright  as  burning  gold ! 
Should  they  pause,  how  soon  they  'd  grow 

Colorless  and  cold ! 
Joy  and  beauty,  — where  were  they 

If  the  world  stood  still  ? 
Like  the  world,  thy  law  obey, 

And  thy  calling  fill. 

3  Wouldst  thou  know  the  joy  of  health  ? 

Wouldst  thou  feel  thy  powers  ? 
Industry  alone  is  wealth, 

What  we  do  is  ours. 
Load  the  passive  hours  with  thought, 

While  they  stay  with  thee ; 
Then  despatch  them,  richly  fraught. 

To  eternity. 
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S13  8, 7,  &  4s  M.  T.  H.  Gill. 

1  Everlasting  !  chaDging  never ! 

Of  one  strength,  no  more,  no  less  : 
Thine  almightiness  forever,  — 
All  the  same  thy  holiness : 

Thee  eternal, 
Thee  all-glorious,  we  possess ! 

2  But  we  weak  ones,  but  we  sinners, 

Would  not  in  our  poorness  stay ; 
We,  the  low  ones,  would  be  winners 
Of  what  holy  height  we  may, 
Ever  nearer 
t     To  thy  pure  and  perfect  day. 

3  Shall  things  withered,  fashions  olden. 

Keep  us  from  life's  flowing  spring  ? 
Waits  for  us  the  promise  golden,  — 
Waits  each  new  diviner  thing  ? 

Onward!  onward! 
Why  this  faithless  tarrying? 

4  By  the  old  aspirants  glorious. 

By  the  hearts  that  hop^  all, 
By  the  strivers,  half  victorious. 
By  each  soul  heroical. 

By  thy  dearest, 
By  thy  Milton  and  thy  Paul,  — 
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5  By  their  holy,  hi^  achieving, 

By  their  yisions  more  divine, 
By  each  gift  of  our  receiving 
From  these  mighty  ones  of  thine, 

By  the  radiance 
That  on  us  from  them  doth  shine,  - 

6  By  each  saving  word  unspoken, 

By  thy  truth,  as  yet  half-won. 
By  each  idol  still  unbroken. 
By  thy  will,  yet  poorly  done,  — 

Hear  us !  hear  us ! 
Our  Almighty,  help  us  on ! 

7  Nearer  to  thee  would  we  venture, 

Of  thy  truth  more  largely  take, 
Upon  life  diviner  enter. 

Into  day  more  glorious  break ; 

To  the  ages 
Fair  bequests  and  costly  make. 

8  Ours  must  be  a  nobler  story 

Than  was  ever  writ  before : 
After-comers !  dim  our  glory ; 
Be  your  smiles  and  winnings  more 

Everlasting ! 
Fuller  grace  incessant  pour ! 
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S13  11  &  lOs  M.  Anontmous. 

SUlninUxlnn  d^frtU. 

1  Why  come  not  spirits  from  the  realms  of  glory, 

To  visit  earth,  as  in  the  days  of  old, 
The  times  of  sacred  writ  and  ancient  story  ? 

Is  heaven  more  distant?  or  has  earth  grown  cold? 

2  To  Bethlehem's  air  was  their  last  anthem  given. 

When  other  stars  before  the  One  grew  dim  ? 
Was  their  last  presence  known  in  Peter's  prison. 
Or  where  exulting  martyrs  raised  their  hymn? 

3  And  are  they  all  within  the  veil  departed  ? 

There  gleams  no  wing  along  the  empyrean  now ; 
And  many  a  tear  from  human  eyes  has  started. 
Since  angel  touch  has  calmed  a  mortal  brow. 

4  No  ;    earth  has  angels,   though  their    forms    are 

moulded 
But  of  such  clay  as  fashions  all  below ; 
Though  harps  are  wanting  and  bright  pinions  folded, 
We  know  them  by  the  love-light  on  their  brow. 

5  I  have  seen  angels  by  the  sick  one's  pillow ; 

Theirs  was  the  soft  tone  and  the  soundless  tread ; 
Where  smitten  hearts  were  drooping  like  the  willow, 
They  stood  "  between  the  living  and  the  dead." 

6  And  if  my  sight,  by  earthly  dimness  hindered. 

Beheld  no  hovering  cherubim  in  air, 
I  doubted  not,  for  spirits  know  their  kindred. 
They  smiled  upon  the  wingless  watchers  there. 
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7  There  have  been  angels  in  the  gloomy  prison, 

In  crowded  halls,  by  the  lone  widow's  hearth ; 
And  where  they  passed,  the  fallen  have  uprisen, 
The  giddy  paused,  the  mourner's  hope  had  birth. 

8  0,  many  a  spirit  walks  the  world  unheeded, 

That,  when  its  veil  of  sadness  is  laid  down. 
Shall  soar  aloft  with  pinions  imimpeded. 
And  wear  its  glory  like  a  starry  crown. 

514  10  &  9s  M.         Miss  Winslow. 

891^5  tjHtts  SLoniying? 

1  Why  thus  longing,  thus  forever  sighing. 

For  the  i^-off,  the  unattained  and  dim ; 
While  the  beautiful,  all  round  thee  lying, 
Offers  up  its  low,  perpetual  hymn  ? 

2  Wouldst  thou  listen  to  its  gentle  teaching. 

All  thy  restless  yearnings  it  would  still ; 
Leaf,  and  flower,  and  laden  bee,  are  preaching, 
Thine  own  sphere,  though  humble,  first  to  fill. 

3  Poor  inde^  thou  must  be,  if  around  thee 

Thou  no  ray  of  light  and  joy  canst  throw ; 
If  no  silken  cord  of  love  hath  bound  thee 

To  some  little  world  through  weal  and  woe ;  — 

4  K  no  dear  eyes  thy  fond  love  can  brighten. 

No  fond  voices  answer  to  thine  own ; 

If  no  brother's  sorrow  thou  canst  listen. 

By  daily  sympathy  and  gentle  tone. 
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5  Not  by  deeds  that  win  the  crowd's  apphiiises, 

Not  by  works  that  give  thee  world-renown, 
Not  by  martyrdom  or  vaunted  crosses, 

Canst  thou  win  and  wear  the  immortal  crown. 

6  Daily  struggling,  though  unloved  and  lonely. 

Every  day  a  rich  reward  will  give ; 
Thou  wilt  find,  by  hearty  striving  only. 
And  truly  loving,  thou  canst  truly  live. 

7  Dost  thou  revel  in  the  rosy  morning. 

When  all  nature  hails  the  lord  of  light. 
And  his  smile,  the  mountain-tops  adorning, 
Bobes  yon  fragrant  fields  in  radiance  bright? 

8  Other  hands  may  grasp  the  field  and  forest. 

Proud  proprietors  in  pomp  may  shine ; 
But,  with  fervent  love  if  thou  adorest. 

Thou  art  wealthier,  —  all  the  world  is  thine ! 

9  Yet  if  through  earth's  wide  domains  thou  rovest, 

Sighing  that  they  are  not  thine  alone, 
Not  those  fair  fields,  but  thyself,  thou  lovest. 
And  their  beauty  and  thy  worth  are  gone. 

10  Nature  wears  the  colors  of  the  spirit ; 
Sweetly  to  her  worshipper  she  sings ; 
All  the  glow,  the  grace,  she  doth  inherit, 
Bound  her  trusting  child  she  fondly  flings. 
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SIS  p.  M.  Mackay. 

ISttCon. 

1  Men  of  thouglit !  be  up,  and  stirring, 

Night  and  day ; 
Sow  the  seed,  withdraw  the  curtain, 

Clear  the  way ! 
Men  of  action,  aid  and  cheer  them. 

As  ye  may ! 
There 's  a  fount  about  to  stream, 
There 's  a  light  about  to  beam, 
There 's  a  warmth  about  to  glow, 
There 's  a  flower  about  to  blow ; 
There 's  a  midnight  blackness  changing 

Into  gray ; 
Men  of  thought,  and  men  of  action, 

Clear  the  way  ! 

2  Once  the  welcome  light  has  broken, 

Who  shall  say 
What  the  unimagined  glories 

Of  the  day  ? 
What  the  evil  that  shall  perish 

In  its  ray  ? 
Aid  the  dawning,  tongue  and  pen  ; 
Aid  it,  hopes  of  honest  men ; 
Aid  it,  paper,  —  aid  it,  type,  — 
Aid  it,  for  the  hour  is  ripe, 
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And  our  earnest  must  not  slacken 

Into  play. 
Men  of  thought,  and  men  of  action, 

Clear  the  way ! 

3  Lo !  a  cloud 's  about  to  vanish 

From  the  day ; 
And  a  brazen  wrong  to  crumble 

Into  clay ; 
Lo !  the  right 's  about  to  conquer  : 

Clear  the  way ! 
With  the  right  shall  many  more 
Enter  smiling  at  the  door ; 
With  the  giant  wrong  shall  fall 
Many  others,  great  and  small, 
That  for  ages  long  have  held  us 

For  their  prey. 
Men  of  thought,  and  men  of  action, 

Clear  the  way ! 

S16  10s  M.  Bbtant. 

Zffz  future  3LiU, 

1  How  shall  I  know  thee  in  the  sphere  which  keeps 

The  disembodied  spirits  of  the  dead. 
When  all  of  thee  that  time  could  wither  sleeps, 
And  perishes  among  the  dust  we  tread? 

2  For  I  shall  feel  the  sting  of  ceaseless  pain. 

If  there  I  meet  thy  gentle  presence  not ; 
Nor  hear  the  voice  I  love,  nor  read  again 
In  thy  serenest  eyes  the  tender  thought. 
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3  Will  not  thy  own  meek  heart  demand  me  there,  — 

That  heart  whose  fondest  throbs  to  me  were  given  ? 
Mj  name  on  earth  was  ever  in  thy  prayer,  — 
Shall  it  be  banished  from  thy  tongae  in  heaven  ? 

4  In  meadows  fanned  by  heaven's  life-breathing  wind. 

In  the  resplendence  of  that  glorious  sphere, 
And  larger  movements  of  the  unfettered  mind, 
Wilt  thou  forget  the  love  that  joined  us  here? 

5  The  love  that  lived  through  all  the  stormy  past. 

And  meekly  with  my  harsher  nature  bore, 
And  deeper  grew,  and  tenderer,  to  the  last. 
Shall  it  expire  with  life,  and  be  no  more  ? 

6  A  happier  lot  than  mine,  and  larger  light, 

Awaits  thee  there ;  for  thou  hast  bowed  thy  will 
In  cheerftil  homage  to  the  rule  of  right. 
And  lovest  all,  and  renderest  good  for  ill. 

7  For  me,  the  sordid  cares  in  which  I  dwell 

Shrink  and  consume  the  heart,  as  heat  the  scroll ; 
And  wrath  hath  left  its  scar  —  that  fire  of  hell 
Has  left  its  frightful  scar  upon  my  soul. 

8  Yet,  though  thou  wear'st  the  glory  of  the  sky, 

Wilt  thou  not  keep  the  same  beloved  name,  — 
The  same  fair,  thoughtfiil  brow,  and  gentle  eye, 
Lovelier  in  heaven's  sweet  climate,  yet  the  same  ? 
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9  Shalt  ihou  not  teach  me,  in  that  oakner  home, 
The  wisdom  that  I  learned  so  ill  in  this,  — 
The  wisdom  which  is  love,  —  till  I  become 
Thy  fit  companion  in  that  land  of  bliss  ? 

S17  CM.  Faber. 

SfsttactCons  in  9taser. 

1  Ah  !  dearest  Lord !  I  cannot  pray. 

My  fancy  is  not  free ; 
Unmannerly  distractions  come. 
And  force  my  thoughts  &om  thee. 

2  The  world  that  looks  so  dull  all  day 

Glows  bright  on  me  at  prayer, 
And  plans  that  ask  no  thought  but  then 
Wake  up  and  meet  me  there. 

3  All  nature  one  fail  fountain  seems 

Of  dreamy  sight  and  sound, 
Which,  when  I  kneel,  breaks  up  its  deeps, 
And  makes  a  deluge  round. 

4  Old  voices  murmur  in  my  ear, 

New  hopes  start  into  life. 
And  past  and  iuture  gayly  blend 
In  one  bewitching  strife. 

5  My  very  flesh  has  restless  fits  ; 

My  changefiil  limbs  conspire 
With  all  these  phantoms  of  the  mind 
My  inner  self  to  tire 
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6  I  cannot  pray;  yet,  Lord,  thou  knowest 

The  pain  it  is  to  me 
To  have  my  vainly-straggling  thoughts 
Thus  torn  away  from  thee. 

7  Ah,  Jesus !  teach  me  how  to  prize 

These  tedious  hours,  when  I, 
Foolish  and  mute,  before  thy  face 
In  helpless  worship  lie. 

8  Yet  thou  art  oft  most  present,  Lord  ! 

In  weak,  distracted  prayer ; 
A  sinner  out  of  heart  with  self 
Most  often  finds  thee  there. 

9  And  prayer,  that  humbles,  sets  the  soul 

From  all  illusions  free ; 
And  teaches  it  how  utterly. 
Dear  Lord !  it  hangs  on  thee. 

10  The  soul,  that  on  self-sacrifice 

Is  covetously  bent. 
Will  bless  thy  chastening  hand  that  makes 
Its  prayer  its  punishment. 

11  Ah,  Jesus !  why  should  I  complain  ? 

And  why  fear  aught  but  sin  ? 
Distractions  are  but  outward  things ; 
Thy  peace  dwells  far  within ! 
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12  These  surface-troubles  come  and  go, 
Like  rufflings  of  the  sea ; 
The  deeper  depth  is  out  of  reach 
To  all,  my  God,  but  thee! 

ai8  0.  M.  Paber. 

Mv^ntnn  in  ^taset. 

1  This  freezing  heart,  0  Lord !  this  will 

Dry  as  the  desert  sand, 
Good  thoughts  that  will  not  come,  bad  thoughts 
That  come  without  command,  — 

2  A  faith  that  seems  not  faith,  a  hope 

That  cares  not  for  its  aim, 
A  love  that  none  the  hotter  grows 
At  Jesus'  blessed  name, — 

3  The  weariness  of  prayer,  the  mist 

0*er  conscience  overspread, 
The  chill  repugnance  to  frequent 
The  feast  of  angel's  bread, — 

4  If  this  drear  change  be  thine,  0  Lord ! 

If  it  be  thy  sweet  will. 
Spare  not,  but  to  the  very  brim 
The  bitter  chalice  fill. 

5  But  if  it  hath  been  sin  of  mine, 

0  show  that  sin  to  me. 
Not  to  get  back  the  sweetness  lost. 
But  to  make  peace  with  thee. 
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6  One  thing  alone,  dear  Lord !  I  dread ; 

To  have  a  secret  spot 
That  separates  my  soul  from  thee, 
And  yet  to  know  it  not. 

7  0,  when  the  tide  of  graces  set 

So  full  upon  my  heart, 
I  know,  dear  Lord,  how  faithlessly 
I  did  my  little  part. 

8  But  if  this  weariness  hath  come 

A  present  from  on  high, 
Teach  me  to  find  the  hidden  wealth 
Tliat  in  its  depths  may  lie. 

9  So  in  this  darkness  I  can  learn 

To  tremble  and  adore. 
To  sound  my  own  vile  nothingness, 
And  thus  to  love  thee  more,  — 

10  To  love  thee,  and  yet  not  to  think 

That  I  can  love  so  much,  — 
To  have  thee  with  me.  Lord,  all  day. 
Yet  not  to  feel  thy  touch. 

11  If  I  have  served  thee,  Lord,  for  hire. 

Hire  which  thy  beauty  showed. 
Ah  !  I  can  serve  thee  now  for  nought, 
And  only  as  my  God. 

12  0,  blessed  be  this  darkness,  then. 

This  deep  in  which  I  lie ! 

And  blessed  be  all  things  that  teach 

God's  dread  supremacy ! 
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SIO  P.  M.  W.  Young. 

1  Whilst  I  dwell,  0  my  God,  in  this  valley  of  tears, 

For  refuge  and  comfort  I  fly  unto  thee ; 
And  when  death's  awful  hour  with  its  terrors  ap- 
pears, 
O,  merciful  Father,  have  mercy  on  me ! 

* 

2  When  my  soul,  on  the  verge  of  its  final  release, 

By  the  shadows  of  death  overclouded  shall  be ; 
When  earthly  enjojrments  forever  shall  cease, 
Thou,  Joy  of  the  Dying,  bring  mercy  to  me ! 

3  When  my  strength  shall  decline,  and  my  anguish 

increase. 
And  my  sins  beyond  number  with  terror  111  see; 
When  I  turn  to  thy  mercy  for  pardon  and  peace, 
Then,  Hope  of  the  Sinner,  beam  brightly  on  me ! 

4  When,  weakened  by  illness,  by  terror  oppressed. 

My  pains  and  my  terrors  I  offer  to  thee ; 
When  vainly  I  seek  for  some  solace  or  rest. 

Then,  Strength  of  the  Martyrs,  bring  comfort  to 
me! 

5  When  my  reason  shall  fail,  and  my  life  shall  decay, 

When  the  scenes  of  this  world  shall  vanish  and 
flee. 
When  sunshine  and  shower  alike  pass  away. 
Then,  Light  of  the  Blessed,  shine  sweetly  on  me ! 
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6  When  heedless  of  earth  and  of  all  that  surround  me, 

For  pardon  and  mercy  1 11  call  upon  thee ; 
When  death  with  its  fetters  forever  has  bound  me, 
Then,  Jesus,  sweet  Jesus,  be  Jesus  to  me ! 

7  When  weeping  my  Mends  shall  with  fervor  implore 

thee, 
My  strength,  my  protector,  my  succor,  to  be ; 
When,  helpless  and  lonely,  I  tremble  before  thee 
Then,  Fountain  of  Mercy,  have  mercy  on  me ! 

8  Then,  Lord,  the  dark  chain  of  my  miseries  sever  ! 

Then,  Rest  of  the  Weary  One,  call  me  to  thee ! 
Then,  Crown  of  the  Just,  be  my  portion  forever ! 
Then,  merciful  Father,  have  mercy  on  me  ! 

SSM  0.  M.  Fabeb. 

SiDeetness  fn  Staler. 

1  What  spell  is  this  come  over  thee  ? 

My  soul,  what  sweet  surprise  ? 
And  wherefore  these  unbidden  tears 
That  start  into  mine  eyes  ? 

2  How  are  my  passions  laid  to  sleep ! 

How  easy  penance  seems  ! 
And  how  the  bright  world  fades  away ! 
0,  are  they  all  but  dreams  ? 
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3  How  great,  how  good,  does  God  appear ! 

How  dear  our  holy  faith ! 
How  tasteless  life's  best  joys  have  grown ! 
How  I  could  welcome  death ! 

4  Thy  sweetness  hath  betrayed  thee,  Lord ! 

Dear  Spirit,  it  is  thou ; 
Deeper  and  deeper  in  my  heart 
I  feel  thy  presence  now. 

5  Whence  thou  hast  come  I  need  not  ask ; 
*     But,  0,  most  gentle  dove ! 

0,  wherefore  hast  thou  lit  on  one 
That  so  repays  thy  love  7 

6  Ah !  that  thou  mightest  stay  with  me. 

Or  else  that  I  might  die 
While  heart  and  soul  are  still  subdued 
With  thy  sweet  mastery ! 

7  Thy  home  is  with  the  humble.  Lord ! 

The  simple  are  thy  rest ; 
Thy  lodging  is  in  childlike  hearts ; 
Thou  makest  there  thy  nest. 

8  Dear  Comforter !  Eternal  Love ! 

If  thou  wilt  stay  with  me. 
Of  lowly  thoughts  and  simple  ways 
I  '11  build  a  nest  for  thee. 
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931  p.  M.  Cbashaw. 

Name  of  Sesus. 

1  0 !  THAT  it  were  as  it  was  wont  to  be, 
When  thy  old  Mends  of  fire,  all  full  of  thee, 
Fought  against  frowns  with  smiles !  gave  glorious 

chase 
To  persecutions,  and  against  the  face 
Of  death  and  fiercest  dangers  durst,  with  brave 
And  sober  pace,  march  on  to  meet  a  grave ! 
On  their  bold  breasts  about  the  world  they  bore  thee ; 
And  to  the  teeth  of  hell  stood  up  to  teach  th*ee ; 
In  centre  of  their  inmost  souls  they  wore  thee, 
Where  racks  and  torments  strived  in  vain  to  reach 

thee. 
Each  wound  of  theirs  was  thy  new  morning, 
And  reenthroned  thee  in  thy  rosy  nest. 
With  blush  of  thine  own  blood  thy  day  adorning : 
It  was  the  wit  of  love  o'erflowed  the  bounds 
Of  wrath,  and  made  the  way  through  all  these 

wounds. 

S2ISt  C.  M.  Ltba  Cathouoa. 

6rQiy  ann  ^i^eaben. 

1  The  silver  cord  in  twain  is  snapped, 
The  golden  bowl  in  broken. 
The  mortal  mould  in  darkness  wrapped, 
The  words  funereal  spoken ; 
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The  tomb  is  built,  or  the  rock  is  cleft, 

Or  delved  is  the  grassy  clod. 
And  what  for  monming  man  is  left? 

0,  what  is  left,  but  God ! 

2  The  tears  are  shed  that  mourned  the  dead, 

The  flowers  they  wore  are  faded ; 
The  twilight  dun  hath  veiled  the  sun, 

And  hope's  sweet  dreamings  shaded : 
And  thethoughtsof  joy  that  were  planted  deep 

From  our  heart  of  hearts  are  riven ; 
And  what  is  left  us  when  we  weep  ? 

0,  what  is  left,  but  heaven ! 

S38  C.  M.  Fabeb. 

9tue  Slobe* 

1  See  how  our  Father  trusts  himself 

Unto  our  childish  love, 
As  though  by  his  free  ways  with  us 
Our  earnestness  to  prove ! 

2  His  sacred  name  a  common  word 

On  earth  he  loves  to  hear ; 
There  is  no  majesty  in  him 
Which  love  may  not  come  near. 

3  The  light  of  love  is  round  his  feet. 

His  paths  are  never  dim ; 
And  he  comes  nigh  to  us  when  we 
Dare  not  come  nigh  to  him. 
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4  His  loTO  of  OS  may  teach  us  how 

To  lOTO  him  in  return ; 
Lore  cannot  help  but  grow  more  free 
The  more  its  transports  bom. 

5  The  solemn  face,  the  downcast  eye, 

The  words  constrained  and  cold,  — 
These  are  the  homage,  poor  at  best, 
Of  those  outside  the  fold. 

6  Most  winningly  he  lowers  himself, 

That  we  may  dare  come  near ; 
That  we  may  know,  in  our  low  place, 
The  love  that  casts  our  fear. 

7  Poor  souls !  who  know  not  how  to  loTC ; 

Who  feel  not  Jesus  near ; 
For  they  who  know  not  how  to  love 
Still  less  know  how  to  fear. 

8  The  awe  that  lies  too  deep  for  words, 

Too  deep  for  solemn  looks,  — 
It  finds  no  way  into  the  face, 
No  spoken  vent  in  books. 

9  They  love  not,  who  have  never  kissed 

The  Saviour's  outer  hem : 
They  fear  not ;  for  the  living  God 
Is  yet  unknown  to  them. 
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ta^  C.  M.  Fabeb. 

Cjie  3cl(fl])t  must  W(n. 

1  0,  IT  is  hard  to  work  for  God, 

To  rise  and  take  his  part 
Upon  this  battle-field  of  earth, 
And  not  sometimes  lose  heart ! 

2  He  hides  himself  so  wondrouslj, 

As  though  there  were  no  God ; 
He  is  least  seen  when  all  the  powers 
Of  ill  are  most  abroad. 

3  111  masters  good ;  good  seems  to  change 

To  ill  with  greatest  ease ; 
And,  worst  of  all,  the  good  with  good 
Is  at  cross  purposes. 

4  It  is  not  so,  but  so  it  looks, 

And  we  lose  courage  then  ; 
And  doubts  will  come  if  Gt>d  hath  kept 
His  promises  to  men. 

5  Workmen  of  God,  0,  lose  not  heart, 

But  learn  what  God  is  like  ; 
And  in  the  darkest  battle-field 
Thou  shalt  know  where  to  strike. 

6  0  learn  to  scorn  the  praise  of  men ! 

0  learn  to  lose  with  God ! 
For  Jesus  won  the  world  through  shame, 
And  beckons  thee  his  road. 
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C.  M.  Fabbb. 

9erfectCoii. 

1  Gk)D  only  is  the  creature's  home, 
Though  long  and  ron^  the  road ; 

Yet  nothing  less  can  satisfy 
The  love  that  longs  for  God. 

2  0,  utter  but  the  name  of  God 
Down  in  your  heart  of  hearts, 

And  see  how  from  the  world  at  once 
All  tempting  light  departs. 

3  A  trusting  heart,  a  yearning  eye, 
Can  win  their  way  above ; 

If  mountains  can  be  moved  by  faith, 
Is  there  less  power  in  love? 

4  How  little  of  that  road,  my  soul. 
How  little  hast  thou  gone ! 

Take  heart,  and  let  the  thought  of  God 
Allure  thee  further  on. 

5  Be  docile  to  thine  unseen  Guide, 
Love  him  as  he  loves  thee ; 

Time  and  obedience  are  enough. 
And  thou  a  saint  shalt  be ! 
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336  C.  M.  Fabeb. 

1  0  Faith  !  thou  workest  miracles 

Upon  the  hearts  of  men, 
Choosing  thy  home  in  those  same  hearts 
We  know  not  how  or  when. 

2  To  one  thy  grave  unearthly  truths 

A  heavenly  vision  seem ; 
While  to  another's  eye  they  are 
A  superstitious  dream. 

3  To  one  the  deepest  doctrines  look 

So  naturally  true, 
That  when  he  learns  the  lesson  first 
He  hardly  thinks  it  new. 

4  To  other  hearts  the  self-same  truths 

No  light  or  heat  can  briog ; 
They  are  but  puzzling  phrases  strung 
Like  beads  upon  a  string. 

.     5  0  gift  of  gifts  !     0  grace  of  faith ! 
My  God !  how  can  it  be 
That  thou,  who  hast  discerning  love, 
Shouldst  give  that  gift  to  me? 

6  There  was  a  place,  there  was  a  time, 
Whether  by  night  or  day. 
Thy  Spirit  came  and  left  that  gift, 
And  went  upon  his  way. 
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7  How  many  hearts  thou  mightst  have  had, 

More  innocent  than  mine ! 
How  many  souls  more  worthy  far 
Of  that  sweet  touch  of  thine ! 

8  Ah  Grace !  into  unlikeliest  hearts 

It  is  thy  boast  to  come ; 

The  glory  of  thy  light  to  find 

In  darkest  spots  a  home. 

9  The  crowd  of  cares,  the  weightiest  cross, 

Seem  trifles  less  than  light. 
Earth  looks  so  little  and  so  low 
When  faith  shines  full  and  bright ! 

10  Thy  choice,  0  God  of  Goodness !  then, 
I  lovingly  adore ; 
0,  give  me  grace  to  keep  thy  grace. 
And  grace  to  merit  more ! 

ff37  10s  M.         Michael  Angelo. 

1  The  prayers  I  make  will  then  be  sweet  indeed. 
If  thou  the  Spirit  give  by  which  I  pray ; 
My  unassisted  heart  is  barren  clay, 
That  of  its  native  self  can  nothing  feed : 
Of  good  and  pious  works  thou  art  the  seed 
That  quickens  only  where  thou  say'st  it  may : 
Unless  thou  show  to  us  thine  own  true  way, 
No  man  can  find  it :  Father,  thou  must  lead. 
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Do  thou,  then,  breathe  those  thoughts  into  my  mind 
By  which  such  virtue  may  in  me  be  bred, 
That  in  thy  holy  footsteps  I  may  tread ; 

The  fetters  of  my  tongue  do  thou  unbind. 
That  I  may  have  the  power  to  sing  of  thee, 
And  sound  thy  praises  everlastingly. 

S38  10s  M. 

Beatii. 

1  What  strange,  deep  secret  dost  thou  hold,  0  death. 

To  hallow  those  thou  claimest  for  thy  own  ? 
That  which  the  open  book  could  never  teach, 

The  closed  one  whbpers.    As  we  stand  alone 
By  one,  how  more  alone  than  we !  and  strive 

To  comprehend  the  passion  of  that  peace ; 
In  vain  our  thoughts  would  wind  within  the  heart. 

The  heart  of  this  great  mystery  of  release. 
Baptism  of  death !  which  steepest  infant  eyes 

In  grace  of  calm  that  saints  might  hope  to  wear ; 
Whose  cold  touch  purifies  the  guilty  brow, 

And  sets  again  the  seal  of  childhood  there ; 
Our  line  of  life  in  vain  would  sound  thy  sea,  — 
That  which  we  seek  to  know  we  soon  shall  be. 

339  10s  M. 

CJe  £tra(j{lit  SSloalr* 

1  Beauty  may  be  the  path  to  highest  good. 
And  some  successtiilly  have  it  pursued. 
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Thou,  who  wooldst  follow,  be  well  warned  to  see 
That  way  prove  not  a  corv^  road  to  thee. 
The  straightest  path  perhaps  which  may  be  sought, 
Lies  throng  the  great  highway  men  call  I  ought. 

8s  M. 

SSeauts  ann  Sttts* 

1  I  SLEPT — and  dreamed  that  life  was  beauty ; 
I  woke  —  and  found  that  life  was  duty. 
Was  my  dream,  then,  a  shadowy  lie  ? 
Toil  on,  sad  heart,  courageously ; 
And  thou  shalt  find  thy  dream  shall  be 
A  noon-day  light  and  truth  to  thee. 

sat  p.  M. 

1  "  Heart,  heart,  lie  still ! 
Life  is  fleeting  fast. 
Strife  will  soon  be  past." 

**  I  cannot  lie  still. 
Beat  strong  I  will." 

2  "  Heart,  heart,  lie  still ! 

Joy 's  but  joy,  and  pain 's  but  pain ; 
Either,  little  loss  or  gain." 

"  I  cannot  lie  stUl, 

Beat  strong  I  will." 
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3  "  Heart,  heart,  lie  still ! 
Heaven  is  over  all, 
Kales  this  earthly  ball." 

"  I  cannot  lie  still, 
Beat  strong  I  will." 

4  *«  Heart,  heart,  lie  still ! 
Heaven's  sweet  grace  alone 
Can  keep  in  peace  its  own." 

<*  Let  that  me  fill, 
And  I  am  still.'* 

533  10s  M. 

Cl^e  SSeautifttl  3B05. 

1  He  played  on  earth  in  sunshine  for  a  while, 

In  pleasant  concert  with  all  moving  things. 
Living  a  life  as  pure,  as  bright,  as  free. 
As  birds,  or  breezes  on  their  airy  wings. 

2  Now  sweet  and  silent  is  he  fixed  within 

A  niche  of  time ;  —  the  world  of  busy  care. 
From  which  he  passed,  doth  ofttimes  stop  and  gaze. 
That  it  may  freshen  its  dull  senses  there. 

333  7s  M. 

Bjft  0<fate  ot  ^D^eabeti. 

1  She  stood  outside  the  gate  of  heaven,  and  saw  them 
entering  in, 
A  world-long  train  of  shining  ones,  all  washed  in 
blood  from  sin. 
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2  The  hero-martjr  in  that  blaze  uplifted  his  strong 

eye, 
And  trod  firm  the  re-conquered  soil  of  his  nativ- 
ity! 

3  And  he  who  had  despised  his  life,  and  laid  it  down 

in  pain, 
Now  triumphed  in  its  worthiness,  and  took  it  up 
again. 

4  The  holy  one,  who  had  met  God  in  desert  cave 

alone. 
Feared  not  to    stand  with  brethren  around  the 
Father's  throne. 

5  They  who  had  done,  in  darkest  night,  the  deeds  of 

light  and  flame, 
Circled  with  them  about  as  with  a  glowing  halo 
came. 

6  And  humble  souls,  who  held  themselves  too  dear  for 

earth  to  buy. 
Now  passed  through  the  golden  gate,  to  live  eter- 
nally. 

7  And  when  into  the  glory  the  last  of  all  did  go, 

"  Thank  God !  there  is  a  heaven,"  she  cried,  "though 
mine  is  endless  woe." 

8  The  angel  of  the  golden  gate  said,  "  Where,  then, 

dost  thou  dwell  ? 
And  who  art  thou  that  enterest  not ? "  —  "A  soul 
escaped  from  hell." 
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9  "  Who  knows  to  bless  with  prayer  like  thine,  in 
hell  can  never  be ; 
Gt>d's  angel   could  not,  if  he  would,  bar  up  this 
door  from  thee." 

10  She  left  her  sin  outside  the  gate,  she  meekly 
entered  there. 
Breathed  free  the  blessed  air  of  heaven,  and  knew 
her  native  air. 

334  10s  M. 

<<St  9rofitetii  ej^ee  Xot])(ng.'' 

1  "  My  child,  cleanse  thou  thy  heart ;  this  daily  life 

Of  alms  and  works,  how  can  it  profit  thee. 
Except  low  down  upon  the  altar  bum 
The  hidden  fire  of  holy  charity  ? 

2  "Leave  here  thy  deeds — go  seek  the  inner  shrine; 

There  watch,  and  wait,  and  pray,  and  tend  thy  soul, 
Till  comes  the  grace  which  gives  no  outward  sign. 
Till  heaven  and  earth  are  bound  to  its  control." 

3  Father,  well  know  I,  I  have  utmost  need 

To  tend  that  hidden  fire  both  night  and  day  ; 
But  who  will  warm  my  cold,  my  hungry  feed, 
While  I  retire  to  weep,  and  watch,  and  pray  ? 

4  Father,  before  the  inmost,  stillest  shrine, 

I  hear  the  echo  of  that  piercing  cry. 
And  can  no  more  implore  the  grace  divine. 
But  turn  to  serve  this  poor  humanity. 
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5  Father,  it  may  be  that  my  light  is  small, 
But  I  had  rather  bear  the  pains  that  may 
In  purgatory  my  lost  soul  befall, 
Than  leave  these  ones  to  faint  upon  their  way. 

0  "  My  child,  I  fear  me  much  thou  dost  postpone 
God's  great  eternity  to  thy  low  time ; 
But  he  doth  deal  with  every  heart  alone. 

And  will  not  judge  thy  error  like  thy  crime." 

sas  L.  M. 

1  Who  counts  himself  as  nobly  bom 

Is  noble  in  despite  of  place, 
And  honors  are  but  brands  to  one 
Who  wears  them  not  with  nature's  grace. 

2  The  prince  may  sit  with  clown  or  churl, 

Nor  feel  his  state  disgraced  thereby ; 
But  he  who  has  but  small  esteem 
Husbands  that  little  careMly. 

3  Then,  be  thou  peasant,  be  thou  peer. 

Count  it  still  more  thou  art  thine  own ; 
Stand  on  a  larger  heraldry 
Than  that  of  nation  or  of  zone. 

4  What  though  not  bid  to  knightly  halls  ? 

Those  halls  have  missed  a  courtly  guest ; 
That  mansion  is  not  privileged, 
Which  is  not  open  to  the  best. 
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5  Give  honor  due  when  custom  asks, 
Nor  wrangle  for  this  lesser  claim ; 
It  is  not  to  be  destitute, 

To  have  the  thing  without  the  name. 

*6  Then  dost  thou  come  of  gentle  blood, 
Disgrace  not  thy  good  company ;  — 
If  lowly  bom,  so  bear  thyself 

That  gentle  blood  may  come  of  thee. 

7  Strive  not  with  pain  to  scale  the  height 
Of  some  fair  garden's  petty  wall, 
But  scale  the  open  mountain  side. 
Whose  summit  rises  over  all. 

10s  M. 
Siie  ISnltnolDn  d&ttXi, 

1  Thou  Gentile  Paul,  who  to  the  antique  world 

Declared  the  God  it  worshipped  as  unknown ; 
Not  yet  for  us  in  these,  the  latter  days, 
Is  that  old  altar's  mystery  o'erthrown. 

2  When  our  best  vision  and  most  loving  prayer 

Besponds  not  to  the  lone  heart's  deepest  sigh ; 
When  in  the  silence  of  our  souls  we  feel 

That  they  who  see  the  Lord  must  surely  die ; 
We  long  to  wander  where  thy  feet  once  trod, 
And  find  the  altar  to  the  <*  Unknown  God." 
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537  10s  M. 

1  We  trust  an  earthly  reed,  as  if  it  were 

Strong  and  secure  to  lean  upon  forever ; 
Betrayed  by  this  one  breaking,  trust  again, 
And  think  that  this  will  surely  fail  us  never. 

2  This  gone,  we  try  again ;  then,  worn  and  spent, 

We  let  the  burden  of  our  being  fall 
Careless  and  hopeless,  —  and  where  sinks  it  then  ? 

Into  the  arms  of  Love,  which  shelters  all ; 
Which  waits,  till,  their  caprice  and  wanderings  o'er, 
It  welcomes  those  it  fain  had  sought  before. 

538  10s  M.  Jas.  F.  Clarke. 

Sti  &pitit  anU  CTrutjji. 

1  Give  me,  my  God,  to  feel  thee  in  my  joy. 

So  shall  my  joy  to  love  ennobled  be ; 
Give  me  to  feel  thee  in  this  slight  annoy. 

Which  turns  to  hope  through  that  fine  alchemy. 

2  Give  me,  within  the  work  which  calls  to-day. 

To  see  thy  finger  gently  beckoning  on ; 
So  struggle  grows  to  freedom,  work  to  play. 
And  toils  begun  from  thee  to  thee  are  done. 

3  The  timely  flower  from  earth's  low  tree  may  fall, — 

The  human  wish  may  in  the  heart  expire ; 
But  from  the  blossom  God  the  fruit  shall  call. 
And  heavenly  love  infer  from  earth's  desire. 
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• 

4  I  lay  each  humblest  hope  within  mj  prayer ; 

To  thee  no  high  seraphic  aims  I  bring ; 
My  daily  bread,  rest,  strength  for  common  care,  — 
Yet  all  is  truth  within  my  oflFering. 

5  But  God  demands  both  spirit,  truth,  and  faith, 

To  fit  earth's  tones  for  his  immortal  clime ; 
And  Christ,  in  his  overcoming  life  and  death, 
Hath  given  the  fulness  of  his  faith  sublime. 

6  So  what  remains  to  sanctify  my  prayer. 

If  I  bring  truth,  and  Christ  his  faith  impart  ? 
Thou  Spirit,  bom  of  whom  all  spirits  are. 
With  thine  essential  nature  feed  my  heart. 

7  Then,  God,  whose  fire  forms  rubies  out  of  clay, 

And  bids  dull  charcoal  into  diamonds  bum,  — 
Add  Thou  the  grace,  while  in  the  truth  I  pray, 
And  this  poor  earth-sob  into  music  turn. 

S39     •  10s  M.  Jas.  F.  Clarke. 

NelD  l^eabens  atin  Xeto  3Batt|. 

1  New  heavens !  new  earth !  where  are  ye?   Evermore 

Cold  skies,  hard  land,  oppress  the  weary  heart ; 
0  seer,  who  gazed  from  Patmos'  island-shore 
Into  the  future,  when  shall  these  depart  ? 

2  Earth,  in  her  circular  path  among  the  stars. 

Bears  the  same  burden  still  of  sin  and  woe ; 
And  through  an  orbit  of  recurring  wars 
The  disunited  church  must  falter  slow. 
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3  0,  for  new  heavens !  new  light  our  minds  to  lead, 

New  strength  from  God  to  nerve  the  palsied  arm, 
New  life  from  Christ  to  animate  our  dead, 
New  love  our  souls  to  enlarge,  our  hearts  to  warm ! 

4  Must  we  forever  tread  this  barren  way  ? 

Bepeat  the  fruitless  round  of  old  routine, 
Where  no  new  dawn  proclaims  the  advancing  day. 
No  tender  spring  clothes  earth  anew  with  green  ? 

5  Believe  we  rather  in  the  coming  sweet 

Of  Christ  on  earth,  the  living  Christ,  to  reign  — 
When  saints,  by  creeds  divided  now,  shall  meet. 
And  his  one  church  all  churches  shall  contain. 

6  The  lofty  portals  of  these  heavens  expand. 

The  everlasting  doors  are  lifted  high ; 
And  troops  of  angels  at  the  gateway  stand. 
To  welcome  in  redeemed  humanity. 

7  How  long,  dear  mother !  holy  church,  how  long ! 

From  Austrian  prison,  Alabama's  shore. 
The  oppressed,  with  fainting  hearts,  their   cries 
prolong  : 
Come,  city  of  our  God,  nor  leave  us  more  ! 

HM  10s  M.  Jas.  F.  Clarke. 

ClosCnfl  Aspiration. 

1  0  Thou,  by  God  ordained  to  lead  the  race 
In  mighty  march  and  grand  procession  on ; 
King,  Prophet,  Saviour,  —  show  thy  human  face, 
And  let  us  know  thee  as  ourselves  are  known. 
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2  Come,  Prophet,  teach  the  world.    Thy  solid  truth 

Alone  this  doubt  can  cure,  can  light  this  gloom, 
Make  real  that  unseen  world's  undying  youth. 
Which  turns  to  dreams  the  terrors  of  the  tomb. 

3  Come,  King,  and  reign  o'er  those  who  yearn  to  prove 

Life's  task  full-matched  with  their  strong  souls' 
desire; 
Who  long  for  work  deserving  human  love,  — 
Not  to  live  idly,  not  unwept  expire. 

4  Come,  Saviour ;  in  our  sin  and  need  and  pain, 

Treading  the  path  where  thy  dear  feet  have  gone, 
Help  us  through  thy  full  life  to  live  again,  — 
And  be,  through  thy  deep  peace,  with  God  at  one. 


541  L.  M.  Watts. 

1  From  all  that  dwell  below  the  skies 
Let  the  Creator's  praise  arise ! 
Let  the  Eedeemer's  name  be  sung. 
Through  every  land,  by  every  tongue ! 

2  Eternal  are  thy  mercies.  Lord ! 
Eternal  truth  attends  thy  word ; 

Thy  praise  shall  sound  from  shore  to  shore, 
Till  suns  shall  rise  and  set  no  more. 
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Watchman,  tell  us  of  the  night  198 

Wake  not,  0  mother  178 

Weep  not,  0  mourner  179 

We  bless  thee  for  this  sacred  81 

Welcome,  sweet  day  of  rest  83 

Welcome,  welcome,  quiet  80 
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HTMN. 

We  meditate  the  d^y  342 

We  sing  of  God,  the  mighty  262 

We  trust  an  earthly  reed  637 

We  will  not  weep,  for  184 

What  secret  hand  at  morning  6 

What  spell  is  this  C20 

What  strange,  deep  secret  528 

What  though  the  stream  be  163 

When  as  returns  this  sacred  85 

When  before  thy  throne  we  63 

When  Qod  of  old  came  down  204 

When  heaven  and  earth  272 

When  I  can  read  my  title  clear  427 

When  I  can  trust  my  all  with  314 

When  Israel  of  the  Lord  261 

When,  my  Saviour,  shall  I  be  360 

When  o'er  the  bUlow  heavhig  214 

When  quiet  in  my  house  I  sit  118 

When  shall  we  meet  again  176 

When  winds  are  raging  509 

Where  ancient  forests  widely  73 

Where,  for  a  thousand  miles  239 

40*  478 


HTMH. 

Wherefore  should  man,  frail  387 

While  shepherds  watched  197 

While  thee  I  seek,  protecting  296 

While  thou,  0  my  Gk)d,  art  493 

While  with  ceaseless  course  227 

Whilst  I  dwell,  0  my  519 

Who  counts  hhnself  as  636 

Why  ccone  not  spirits  613 

Why  is  thy  &oe  so  372 

Why  thus  longing  514 

Wilt  thou  not  visit  me  501 

Wish  not  dear  friends  336 

With  glory  clad,  with  strength  266 

Within  these  walls  be  peace  148 

With  silence  only  as  180 

Word  of  the  evQr*living  God  490 

Work — and  thou  shalt  611 

Would  I  not.  Lord  478 

Would  the  spirit  331 


Ye  followers  of  the  Prince 
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I. —  XOBNINO  AKD  EVBinirO. 

Morning  Resolutions,  1.  light  of  the  Son  and  Oospel.  2.  Protection  hi 
Sleep,  3.  McMming  Prayers,  4  to  6, 19,  20,  33.  Morning  <a>  Evening,  7 
to  10,  24  •,  Eremng,  11  to  16,  21,  22, 23,  25,  26 ;  Night,  18, 30 ;  Sabbath 
Syening,  17.  Daily  Bread,  27.  The  Day  fall  of  God,  28.  God  not  afar, 
29.  Prayer  at  all  Hoars,  31.  Thanks  at  all  Times,  32.  Watches  of  the 
Night  and  Day,  34. 

n. —  IKTBODUCTION  AND  CLOSK  OF  WOBSHIP. 

Hoase  of  God,  35,  38,  39,  40, 41,  71.  Seeking  a  Blessing,  3d,  46,  49,  56, 
62,  76.  The  Altar's  Shade,  37.  Inyocation,  42,  54,  175.  Truth  and 
Love,  43.  Bich  and  Poor  meet  together,  44.  The  Ghordi,  45,  6L 
MeeUng  Christ,  47,  48.  Smcerity,  50,  51,  52,  74.  Hamble  Worship,  53, 
65.  Seed  of  the  Word,  56.  Adoration,  57,  69.  Praise,  58,  70.  Dismis- 
sion Hymn,  59,  68, 541.  A  Blessed  Gospel,  60.  Invitation,  63, 64,  66, 67. 
For  Strength,  72.    Holy  Ground,  75.    Purity,  77. 

in. —  lord's  DAT. 

Lord's  Day,  78,  83, 84,  86.  Day  of  Best,  79,  81,  87.  Lord's  Day  Morn- 
ing, 80,  82.    The  Eternal  Sabbath,  84. 

IT. —  SOCIAL  WOBSmP. 

luTocation,  88,  90, 100.  For  Pure  Hearts,  89, 99, 101.  Hallowed  Ground, 
91.  Freedom  in  Worship,  92, 102.  Brotherly  Lotc,  93, 106,  107.  Joy 
in  the  Church,  94, 95,  96,  98, 109,  114.  God  in  our  Hearts,  07.  For 
Social  Worship,  103, 104, 105.  Union,  108, 110.  To  the  Prodigal,  111. 
Parting,  112, 113, 115, 116. 

T. —  DOMESnO  WOBSHIP. 

Peace  be  to  tUs  House,  117.  Bellgion  at  Home,  118.  Prayer  at  Home, 
119.  Happy  Religion,  120.  Happy  Life,  121.  Before  Sleep,  122. 
Children's  Prayers,  123, 124.    For  a  Sick  Child,  125. 

TI. —  BAPTISM,  lord's    SUPPER. 

Baptism  of  Children,  127, 128.    By  the  Sea,  121.    Admission  to  the  Ghardu 

129, 130, 131. 
Lord's  Supper,  132  to  141, 144,  145.    Cross  of  Christ,  142.    Coming  of 

Christ,  143. 
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yn. —  OHILOBBN  AKD  SUNDAY  SCHOOLS. 

Toothful  Piety,  146, 147, 150, 151  to  153.    Sabbath  Schools,  148, 149. 

Vm. —  SICKNESS  AND  DBATB. 

1  would  not  live  alway,  154.  Stay  thy  Tears,  181.  Blessed  Deaths,  157, 
158,  159,  174,  175,  188.  Death  of  the  Young,  160,  163,  165,  167, 
173, 183, 186, 187.  Death  of  the  Middle-Aged,  168  j  of  the  Aged,  169. 
I^neral  Hymns,  161, 162, 171, 172.  The  Mourner,  178, 179.  Angels  of 
Grie^  180. 

IX. —  THB  FUTUBI  LIFE. 

Issues  of  Life,  155, 191, 192.  Heaven,  156, 189, 190.  Spiritual  Ministra- 
tions, 164.  Not  Unclothed,  166.  Come  to  Me,  171.  Bettnion  Hereafter, 
176.  Forever  with  God,  177.  Not  Lost,  182.  Might  of  Faith,  184. 
Blessings  of  Sorrow,  185. 

X. —  FEASTS  AND  FASTS. 

Advent  or  Christmas,  193  to  198.  Good  Friday,  199  to  201.  Easter,  202, 
a03,  221,  224.  Whitsunday,  204,  205,  219,  222,  225,  226.  AU  Saints 
Day,  206  to  210.  Fasts,  211,  212.  Feast  of  the  Pilgrims,  213  to  215. 
Feast  of  the  Beformation,  216  to  218.    Martyrs,  220.    Palm  Sunday,  223 

XI. — ANNTVERSAKIBS  AND  MISSIONS. 

Old  and  New  Year,  227  to  229,  241.  Missions,  230,  231,  239,  242,  243. 
National  Anniversary,  232  to  236,  244.  Anti-Slavery  Meeting,  237. 
Triumph,  238.    For  the  Poor,  240.    Brotherhood  and  Peace,  245. 

XII. —  ADORATION  OF  GOD. 

Adoration,  246  to  249.  Only  True  God,  250,  251,  265, 272.  Goodness  of 
God,  252,  267.  Omnipresence  of  God,  253  to  255,  261.  His  Eternity 
and  Sovereignty,  256,  257,  263.  Invisible,  258.  Incomprehensible,  259, 
268,  271.  Hidden  and  Bevealed,  260.  I  Am,  262.  Thrice  Holy,  264. 
Omniscience,  266.    Our  AU,  269.    Our  Life,  270. 

Xm. —  PRAISE. 

Praise  from  All,  273  to  276,  282  to  286.  From  Nature,  277  to  279,  281. 
Mercies  of  Life,  280.  Light  of  the  World,  287.  Earnest  Praise,  288  to 
295. 

XIV. —  SUBMISSION  AND  RELIANCE. 

Habitual  Devotion,  296.  Trust  hi  Trials,  297  to  301.  Darkness  and  Doubt, 
302,  303.  God's  Providence,  304  to  313.  Submission,  314.  Nearer  to 
Thee,  315.  Adoption,  316.  Deliverances,  817,  318.  Encouragement, 
320.  God  is  Love,  321.  Thy  Will  be  Done,  322  to  326.  FiUal  Sentiment, 
326.  Full  Salvation,  328.  Love  of  God's  Will,  329.  Love  of  the  Spirit, 
330  to  333.    Patience,  334  to  338. 

XV. —  CHRIST. 

Preparation  for  Christ,  339,  340.  Baptism,  341.  Manifestation,  342. 
Teaching  of  Jesus,  3^  344  ',  in  Jerusalem,  345  ;  among  his  people,  346. 
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The  Judge,  347  to  849.  Kingdom,  350  to  363.  Lore  to  GhrisI,  354. 
Praise  to  Him,  355, 356.  His  Character,  357,  358.  Following  Him,  359 
to  362.  His  Truth  in  Progress,  363  to  366,  370,  371.  Christ  within  as, 
367  to  369.  The  Ascension,  372.  Cana,  373.  Kedron,374.  Follow  Me, 
375,376.    Christ  the  Friend,  377  to  379.    The  Way,  380. 

XVI. —  IMWXBO  BBUGION. 

Prayer,  881  to  884.  Confession  and  Hmnility,  386, 387.  Self-Dedication, 
388  to  391.  Earnest  Supplications,  392  to  396.  Formal  Religion,  397. 
Purity  of  Heart,  39S  to  400.  Walking  with  God,  401  to  403.  Seeking 
Divine  Aid,  404  to  407.  Seeking  Spiritual  Influence,  408  to  419.  Quiet 
Religion,  420  to  424.  Heaven,  425  to  427.  Joy  and  Peace,  428  to  432. 
Inward  life  433  to  438.    Asph-ations,  439  to  443. 

XVU. —  OUTWARD  RELIGION. 

Religion  Expressed,  444.  Warfare,  445,  449.  The  Race,  446  to  448. 
Good  Works,  450,  451.  Prudence,  452.  Daily  Goodness,  453  to  455. 
Work,  456  to  458.  Principle,  459.  Moderation,  461.  Watohing,  462. 
True  Life,  463.  Holiness,  464.  Honor  All,  465  to  467.  Patience,  468. 
Purity,  469.  Progress,  471,  472.  Rest,  473.  Resolution,  474  to  477. 
Obedience,  478,  479. 

XVIII. —  MISCELLANEOUS. 

Past  and  Future,  480.  Truth,  481.  Nameless  Martyrs,  482.  Purposes  of 
Life,  483.  Prayer  of  the  Persecuted,  484.  Christianity,  485.  Hope  of 
Man,  486.  Broken  Shield,  487.  Nature^s  Worship,  488.  All  must  Pray, 
489.  Word  and  Spirit,  490.  Word  of  God,  491.  The  Power  of  Trust,  492. 
My  CK>d  and  my  AU,  493.  To  my  Guardian  Angel,  494.  €K)od  Shepherd, 
495.    Repent,  496.    Seeking  God,  497.    Happy  Religion,  498. 

XIX. —  SELECTIONS  FOR  READING. 

I  would  be  Thine,  499.  The  Noble  Dead,  600.  Desires  for  God's  Presence, 
601.  Vespers,  502.  Hymn  for  Christmas,  503.  If  He  giveth  Quiet,  who 
can  make  Trouble,  504.  Vespers,  506.  Humble  Devotion,  606.  The 
Human  Heart,  507.  Matins,  508.  The  Calm  of  the  Soul,  500.  In  Te 
Domine,  610.  Work,  611.  Progress,  612.  Ministering  Spirits,  613. 
Why  thus  Longing,  514.  Action,  515.  The  Future  life,  616.  Distrac- 
tions in  Prayer,  617.  Dryness  in  Prayer,  518.  A  Happy  Death,  619. 
Sweetness  in  Prayer,  520.  Name  of  Jesus,  621.  God  and  Heaven,  622. 
True  Love,  623.  The  Right  must  Win,  524.  Perfection,  625.  Conver- 
sion, 626.  Lord,  open  my  Lips,  627.  Death,  628.  The  Straight  Road, 
529.  Beauty  and  Duty,  530.  The  Heart's  Cure,  531.  The  Beautiful 
Boy,  632.  The  Gato  of  Heaven,  533.  It  Profiteth  Thee  Nothing,  634. 
The  Nobly  Bom,  686.  The  Unknown  God,  636.  When  my  Father  and 
Mother  forsake  me,  637.  In  Spirit  and  Truth,  638.  New  Heavens  and 
New  Earth,  639.    Closing  Aspiration,  540.    Closing  Doxology,  641. 
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